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INTRODUCTION. 


I ORIGINALLY intended to divide this answer, by Nash to Harvey’s 
‘“Pierce’s Supererogation”’, into two parts; but, upon reconsi- 
deration, I have thought it better to give the whole tract at 
once: Harvey’s reply to Nash, under the pseudonome of Litch- 
field, the Barber of Cambridge, will conclude the famous literary 
controversy. There may, possibly, be some delay in procuring a 
transcript of the last, because I shall probably be obliged to make 
it myself, knowing nobody, in the depository where the sole 
exemplar is found, in whom I can perfectly confide for accuracy. 

My reprint of Harvey’s “ Trimming of Thomas Nash” will 
be preceded by a succinct list of all the known tracts on both 
sides of the question, in the precise order in which they ought to 
be read by those who wish to obtain a knowledge of the origin 
and progress of the “ flyting’”’. Generally speaking, Nash has so 
much the better of his adversary in wit, ridicule, and satire, 
that we are hardly disposed to do justice to the varied learn- 
ing and heavy arguments of Harvey: if Harvey had not liked 
himself so well, every body would have liked him better. Nash’s 
style is all spirit and animation, while that of his antagonist is 
comparatively lumbering and clumsy, with here and there a 
laborious attempt at vivacity. If Harvey be at any time at all 
successful in this line, it is usually an imitation of the well-salted 
sallies of his younger adversary. Harvey at about fifty had 


a 


certainly read more books than Nash at about five and twenty ; 
but such weapons as Nash possessed he used with uncommon: 
dexterity, and thrust his venomous rapier into every crevice of 
his antagonist’s unwieldy armour. 

Although some little time may elapse before I am able to 
present my friends with Harvey’s conclusion of the contest (when, 
in fact, it was terminated by the interposition of public authori- 
ties, owing partly to the coarse, and even dirty, personal abuse 
into which it was degenerating) I shall continue my present 
Yellow Series of ‘‘ Miscellaneous Tracts” at only short intervals, 
relying upon the recipients for that pecuniary support, without 
which it will be impossible to proceed, and which, as hitherto, 
shall be regulated by the strictest economy. All I ever want is 
to save myself harmless, and to produce only as many copies 
as will pay the expense of print, paper, and transcript. 

I have also determined to pass through the press “* Church- 
yard’s Chips” : he was a poet contemporary even with Surrey and 
Wyat, and his miscellany, which appeared in 1575, contains 
various productions of a considerably earlier date; but I shall 
not be able to reprint it, unless I am soon favoured with a 
remittance of £1 to be applied to this especial object. Perhaps 
this notice, though a little out of place here, may be sufficient. 

The next issue of my Yellow Series will be a small, nearly 
unique, production by one of the humourists of the reigns 
of Hlizabeth and James I, of whose abilities I have not yet sup- 
plied any specimen. ose, 
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To the moft Orthodoxall and reverent Corrector of 

ftaring haires, the fincere and finigraphicall rart- 
fier of prolixious rough barbari{me, the thrice egre- 
guus and cenforiall animadvertifer of vagrant 
moustachios, chiefe fcavinger of chins, and princt- 
pall FLlead-man of the parifh wherein he dwells, 
Jpeciall fupervisor of all excrementall superflurtres 
Jor Trinitie Colledge tn Cambridge, axd (do con- 
clude) a not able and fingular benefactor to all 
ecards im generall, Don Richardo Barbarofla de 
Cefario, Tho. Nathe wifreth the highest toppe 
of his contentment and felicitie, and the {fhortning 
of all his enemtes. 


CUTE and amiable Dick, not Dic mihi mufa virum, 

mufing Dick, that ftudied a whole yeare to know which 
was the male and female of red herrings; nor Dice ob/ecro, 
Dick of all Dickes, that, in a church where the organs were 
defac’d, came and offred himfelfe with his pipe and taber ; 
nor old Dick of the Caftle, that upon the newes of the loffe 
of Calis, went and put a whole bird-fpit in the pike of his 
buckler; nor Dick Swath, or defperate Dick, that’s fuch a 
terrible cutter at a chyne of beefe, and devoures more meate 
at Ordinaries, in difcourfing of his fraies and deep acting of 
his flafhing and hewing, than would ferve halfe a dozen 
brewers dray-men; nor Dick of the Cow, that mad demilance 
northren borderer, who plaied his: prizes with the lord Fockey 


Quafi conver- 
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heads. 
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fo bravely ; but paraphrafticall gallant patron Dick, as good 
a fellow as ever was Heigh fill the pot hofteffe; curteous 
Dicke, comicall Dicke, lively Dicke, lovely Dicke, learned 
Dicke, olde Deicke of Lichfield, jubeo te plurimum Salvere, 
which is, by interpretation, I joy to heare thou haft fo pro- 
fited in gibridge. 

I am fure thou wondreft not a little what I meane, to 
come uppon thee fo ftraungelye with fuch a huge dicker of 
Dickes in a heape altogether; but that’s but to fhew the 
redundance of thy honorable familie, and how affluent and 
copious thy name is in all places, though Zra/mus, in his 
Copia Verborum, never mentions it. 

Without further circumftance, to make /Lort, (which, to 
{peake troth, is onely proper to thy trade,) the fhort and 
long of it is this :—There is a certaine kinde of Doétor of late 
very pittifully growen bald, and thereupon is to be fhaven 
immediately, to trie if that will helpe him ; now, I know no 
fuch nimble fellow at his weapon in all Exgland as thy felfe, 
who (as I heare) ftandft in eleCtion at this inftant to bee 
chiefe Crowner or clipper of crownes in Cambridge, and yet 
no defacer of the queenes coyne neither: and it is pittie but 
thou fhouldft have it, for thou haft long ferv’d as a clarke 
in the crowne office, and concluded fyllogifmes in barbara 
anie time this fixteene yeare, and yet never metft with anie 
requitall, except it were fome few French crownes, pild 
friers crownes, drye fhaven, not fo much worth as one of 
thefe Scottifh horne crownes; which (thy verie enemies 
muft needes confeffe) were but dare wages, (yea, as bare as 
my nayle, i faith,) for thy brave defert and dexteritie: and 
fome fuch ¢hinne gratuitie or haire-loome it may be the 
doctor may prefent thee with ; but how ever it fa//s, hath his 
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head or his hayre the falling fickneffe never fo, without anie 
more delay, of or on, trimm’d hee muft bee with a trice, and 
and there is no remedie, but thou muft needes come and 
joyne with me to give him the terrible cut. 

Wherefore (good Dick) on with thy apron, and arme thy 
felfe to fet him downe at the firft word: /tand to him, I fay, 
and take him a button lower: feare not to fhew him a Anache 
of thy occupation, and once in thy life let it be faid, that a 
doctor weares thy cloth, or that thou haft caufd him to doo 
pennance, and weare hazre-cloth for his finnes. Were he as 
he hath been (I can affure thee) he would clothe and adorne 
thee with manie gracious gallant complements; and not a 
rotten tooth that hangs out at thy fhop window, but should 
coft him an indefinite Turkifh armie of English herameters. 
O! he hath been olde dogge at that drunken, ftaggering kinde 
of verfe, which is all up hill and downe hill, like the way 
betwixt Stamford and Beechfeeld, and goes like a horfe 
plunging through the myre in the deep of winter, now foutt 
up to the faddle, and ftraight aloft on his tiptoes. Indeed, 
in old king Harrie finceritie, a kinde of verfe it is hee hath 
been enfeoft in from his minoritie; for, as I have bin faith- 
fully informed, hee firft cryde in that verfe in the verie 
moment of his birth; and when he was but yet a frefh-man 
in Cambridge he fet up Szguiffes, and fent his accounts to 
his father in thofe joulting heroicks. Come, come, account 
of him as you lift, by Poll and Aedipoll I proteft, your noble 
fcience of decifion and contraction is immortally beholding 
to him, for twice double his patrimonie hath he fpent in 
carefull cherishing and preferving his pickerdevant; and 
befides, a devine vicarly brother of his, called A/trologicall 
Richard, fome few yeares fince (for the benefit of his coun- 
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trey) moft {tudioufly compyled a profound abridgement upon 
beards, and therein copioufly dilated of the true difcipline 
of peakes, and no leffe fruteleffely determined betwixt the 
{wallowes taile cut, and the round beard like a rubbing 
brush. It was my chaunce (O thrice bleffed chaunce !) to 
the great comfort of my Mufe to perufe it, although it came 
but privately in print; and for a more ratefied pafport (in 
thy opinion) that I have read it and digefted it, this title it 
beareth, A Defenceof fhort hatreagainft Synefius and Pierius,; 
or rather, in more familiar English to expreffe it, a dash over 
the head againft baldnes, verie neceffary to be obferved of 
al the /oofer fort, or loofe haird fort, of yong gentlemen and 
courtiers, and no leffe pleafant and profitable to be remem- 
bred of the whole common-wealth of the barbars. The 
pofie theretoo annexed, Prolixtor eft brevitate fua; as much 
to fay, as burne bees and have bees, and hair the more it 
is cut the more it comes; lately devifed and fet forth by 
Richard Harvey, the unluckie prophet of prodigies. If this 
may not fettle thy beleefe, but yet thou requireft a further 
token to make up even money, in the Epiftle Dedicatorie 
thereof to a great man of this land, whom he calls his verte 
right honourable good Lord, he recounteth his large bounties 
beftowed uppon him, and talkes of the fecret favours which 
hee did him in his ftudie or clofet at court. 

Heare you Dick! marke you here what a jewell this learn- 
ing is! how long will it be ere thou ftudie thy felfe to the 
like preferment ? No reafon I fee why thou, being a barber, 
shouldft not bee as hatr-braind as he. Onely for writing a 
booke of beards, in which he had no further experience, but 
by looking on his father when he made hairs, hair lines I 
meane, and yet not fuch Zines of life as a hangman hath in 
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his hand, but haire lines to hang linnen on; for that fmal 
demerit (I fay) is he thus advanced and courted, and from 
aftrologicall Dick raifed to be favorite Dick. And verie 
meete it is he should be fo favored and raifd by high 
perfonages, for before he was as low a parfon or vicar as a 
man could lightly fet ey on. 

With teares be it fpoken, too few fuch lowly parfons and 
preachers we have, who, laying afide all worldly encum- 
brances, and plefant converfing with Saint Auften, Ferome, 
Chri/oftome, wilbe content to read a lecture, as he hath done, 
de lana caprina, (almoft as flender a caft fubject as a catts 
{melling haires,) or traverfe the fubtile diftinctions twixt 
Short cut and long tazle, 

Fie! this is not the fortieth dandiprat part of the affeétion- 
ate zems hee hath bequeathed on your myfterie : with five 
thoufand other do€trinal devotions hath he adopted him- 
felfe more than a by founder of your trade, conjoyning with 
his aforefaid doétor brother in eighty eight browne bakers 
dozen of almanackes. 

In everie of which famous annals of the foure windes 
unfallible rules are prefcribd for men to obferve the beft time 
to breed love-lockes in, and fo to ringle a thorough hayre 
for rooting, that it {hall never put foorth his {nayles hornes 
againe; as alfo under what planet a man maye with leaft 
danger picke his teeth, and how to catch the fun in fuch a 
phificall figne, that one may fweare and be not a haire the 
worfe, 

But thefe amplifications adjourned to another returne, all 
the devoyre, diamond Dick, which I am in this epiftle 
of thy daintie compofition to expoftulate, is no more but 
this: that fince under thy redoubted patronage and pro- 
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tection my workes are to have their royal Le/tellein, and 
more than common fafe conduét into the world, and that 
for the meridian of thy honour and magnificence they are 
chiefely elevated and erected, thou wouldft bravely mount 
thee on thy barbed {fteed, alas thy triumphant barbers 
chaire, and girding thy keene Palermo rafour to thy fide, 
in ftead of a trenchant Turkifh femitorie, and fetting thy 
fharpe pointed launce in his reft, be with them at a haires 
bredth that backbite and detraét me. 

Phlebothomize them, fting them, tutch them, Dick, tutch 
them; play the valiant man at armes, and let them bloud 
and {pare not : the lawe allowes thee to doe it, it will beare 
no action ; and thou, beeing a barber furgeon, art priviledgd 
to dreffe flefh in Lent or anie thing. 

Admit this be not fufficient to coole the heat of their 
courage, ferch them in another vaine, by difcharging thy 
pocket dags againft them, and let them fmart for it to the 
proofe. 

Steele thy painted May-pole, or, more properly to tearme 
it, thy redoubted rigorous horfmans ftaffe (which at thy 
dore as a manifeft /gve thou hangft forth of thy martiall 
proweffe and hardiment) on their infolent creafts that 
maligne and defpife me, and forbeare not to bring forth all 
thy braffe peeces again{ft them. It is well knowen thou 
haft been a commaunder and a fouldier ever fince 77/bury 
Campe, and earlie.and late walkt the round, and dealt verie 
Short and round with all thofe that come under thy fingers, 
{trugle[d] through the /foamie deepe, and fkirmifht on the 
downes : wherefore, if thou tak’ft them not downe foundlie, 
with a hey downe and a derry, and dooft not fhuffle and cuz 
with them luttilie, aé?wm eft de pudicitia,; I afke of God thou 
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maift light upon none but bald-pates till thou dieft. But I 
trow thou wilt carry a better pate with thee, and not fuffer 
any of thefe indigent old fathiond judgements to carry it 
away ; whofe wits were right ftuffe when thofe love-letters 
in rime were in requeft, and whofe capacities never mended 
their pace, fince Pace, the Duke of Norfolkes foole, died. As 
for the decaied Proétor of Saffron-Walden himfelf, if he 
wander within the precinéts of thy indignation, I make no 
queftion but of thy owne accord, without any motion of 
mine, thou wilt be as ready as any catchpoule, out of all 
Scotch and notch, to torment him, and deal as /uip [nap {nap- 
pifhly with him, as ever he was delt withall fince he firft 
dated letters from his gallerie in Tyinitie Flall; not fuffring 
a lowfe that belongs to him to paffe thy hands without a 
powling penny: and yet, as I fhrewdly prefage, thou {halt 
not finde many powling pence about him neither, except he 
rob Peter to pay Powle, empoverith his {piritual vicar brother 
to helpe to pay for his powling; and he, alas! (dolefull foure 
nobles curate, nothing fo good as the confeffour of Tyburne, 
or fuperintendent of Pancredge,) hath nittifide himfelfe with 
a dith, rotunde profunde, any time this fourteene yeare, to 
fave charges of fheep-fhearing ; and, not to make of a thing 
more than it is, hath fcarce fo much ecclefiaftical] living in 
all, as will ferve to buy him cruell ftrings to his bookes, and 
haire buttons. 

Wherefore I paffe not if, in tender charitie and commifera- 
tion of his eftate, I adde ten pound and a purfe to his wages 
and ftipend, canvaze him and his angell brother Gadriell in 
ten fheetes of paper, and fo leave them to goe hang them- 
felves; or outright to hang, draw, and quarter them al 
under one, I care not if I make it eighteen, on that con- 
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dition, in their laft will and teftament they bequeath me 
eighteene wife words in the way of anfwere betwixt them. 

I dare give my word for them, they will never doe it; no, 
not although it were injoynd to them in ftead of their neck- 
verfe, their whole {tock of wit, when it was at the beft, 
beeing but ten Englifh hexameters and a Lenvoy. Where- 
fore, generous Dick, (without hum drum be it fpoken) I 
utterly defpaire of them ; or not fo much defpaire of them, 
as count them a paire of poore ideots, being not only but 
alfo two brothers, two blockheads, two blunderkins, having 
their braines ftuft with nought but balder-dath, but that 
they are the verie botts and the glanders to the gentle 
readers, the dead palfie and apoplexie of the preffe, the 
Jarpego and the /ciatica of the feven liberall fciences, the 
fu[r|fetting vomit of Ladie Vanitie, the {worne bands to one 
anothers vain-glorie; and, to conclude, the moft contempti- 
ble A7ounfier Ajaxes of excrementall conceipts, and ftinking 
kennel-rakt up invention that this or anie age ever af- 
forded. 

I pry thee, furmounting Donzel Dick, whiles I am in this 
heate of invective, let me remember thee to do this one 
kindnes more for me; v7delicet, when thou haft frizled and 
{crubd and tickled the haires fweetly, and that thou haft 
filcht thy felfe into an excellent honourable affembly of 
fharpe judiciall fierie wits and fine fpirits, bee it this winter 
at an evening tearme, or where ever, with all the thundring 
grace and magnanimous eloquence that thou haft, put up 


this hieroycall grace in their behalfe, if thou bee not paft 
grace. 


A Grace put up in behalfe of the Harveys. 


Supplicat reverentiis veftris, per apoftrophen, &c. 
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In Englifh thus: 

Moft humblie fueth to your Reverences, the reprobate brace 
of brothers of the Harveys; to wit, wetleffe Gabriell and 
ruffling Richard: That whereas for anie time this foure and 
twentie yeare they have plaied the fantafticall gub-fhites and 
So0fe-giblets in print, and kept a hatefull JSceribbling and a 
pampleting about carth-quakes, conjunctions, tnundations, the 
Jearfull blazing fiarre, and the forfworne flaxe-wife ; and 
tooke upon them to be falfe prophets, weather-wizards, Sortune- 
tellers, poets, philofophers, orators, hiflortographers, mounte- 
bankes, ballet-makers, and left no arte undefamed with their 
Jilthie dull-headed practife; it may pleafe your W. orfhips and 
Mafierfhips, thefe infidell premiffes confidered, and that they 
have fo fully performed all their acts in abfurditie, zmpudence, 
and foolerie, to grant them their abfolute graces, to commence 
at Dawes Croffe, and with your general fubfcriptions confirm 
them for the profoundefé Arcandums, Acarnanians, and 
dizards, that have been difcovered fince the deluge, and fo let 
them paffe throughout the Queenes dominions. 


Purpofely that fpace I left, that as manie as I fhall .per- 
{wade they are Pachecoes, Poldaviffes, and Dringles, may 
fet their hands to their definitive fentence, and with the 
clearke helpe to crye Amen to their eternall unhandfom- 
mine. 

Plie them, plie them unceffantly, unico Dick, even as a 
water-man plies for his fares ; and infinuate and goe about 
the bufh with them, like as thou art wont to infinuate and 
go about the grizlie bufhie beard of fome favage Saracen 
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butcher, and never furceafe flaunting and firking it in fuftian, 
till under the Univerfities united hand and feale they bee 
enacted as ob/folete a cafe of cockes-combes as ever he was 
in Trinitie Colledge, that would not carrie his tutors bow 
into the field becaufe it would not edifie; or his fellow guz 
gue codshead, that in the Latine tragedie of K. Richard, 
cride, Ad urbs, ad urbs, ad urbs ! when his whole part was 
no more, but Urés, urbs, ad arma, ad arma! 

Shall I make a motion which I would not have thee 
thinke I induce to flatter thee neyther, thou being not in 
my walke, whereby I might.come to wafh my handes with 
thee a mornings, or get a f{prinkling or a brufhing for a 
brybe: wilt thou commence and make no more ado, fince 
thou haft almoft as much learning, and farre more wit, than 
the two brothers, or eyther of thofe profound gz mht dt/- 
cipulaffes above mentioned ? 

Now verely (I perfwade mee) if thou would{t attempt it, 
not all the Gadriels betwixt this and Godmanchefter, put 
together, wold make a more perpolite cathedral doctor than 
thy felfe; for all language at thy fingers ende thou haft as 
perfect as Spruce, and nere a Dicke Harvey, or cathedral 
do¢tor of them all, can read a more {mooth fuccinct Lzphan 
lecture of fhort haire than thou over thy barbars chaire, if 
thou bee fo difpofed, nor ftand and encounter all commers 
{fo conftantly. 

Dick, I exhort thee as a brother, be not a horfe to forget 
thy own worth: thou art in place where thou maift promote 
thy felfe; do not clofe-prifon and eclipfe thy vertues in the 
narrow glaffe lanthorne of thy barbers fhop, but reflect them 
up and downe the realme, like to thofe profpective glaffes 
which expreffe not the fimilitudes they receive neere hand, 
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but caft them in the ayre a farre off, where they are more 
clerely reprefented. 

Commence, commence, I admonifh thee: thy merits are 
ripe for it, and there have been doctors of thy facultie, as 
doctor Dodipowle for example; and here in London, yet 
extant vzva voce to teftifie, doctor Nott and doctor Powle, none 
of which in xofting and powling go beyond thee. To utter 
unto thee my fancie as touching thofe neoterick tongues 
thou profeffeft, in whofe pronunciation old Zooly and thou 
varie as much, as Stephen Gardineer and Sir Fohn Cheeke 
about the pronunciation of the Greeke tongue: loe! for a 
teftifying incouragement how much I wifh thy encreafe in 
thofe languages, I have here tooke the paines to nit and 
louze over the doctours booke, and though manie cholericke 
cookes about Loudon in a mad rage have difmembred it, 
and thruft it piping hot into the oven under the bottomes 
of dowfets, and impioufly prickt the torne fheetes of it, for 
bafting paper, on the outfides of geefe and roafting beefe, 
to keepe them from burning ; yet have I naturally cherifht 
it and hugd it in my bofome, even as a carrier of Bofomes 
Lnne dooth a cheefe under his arme, and the pureft Parma/en 
mageget phrafes therein cull’d and pickt out to prefent thee 
with, 

Read and perufe them over, as diligently as thou wouldft 
doo a charme againft the tooth-ache ; for this I can gofpelly 
avouch, no fleight paynes hath the doctour tooke in collect- 
ing them, confulting a whole quarter of a yeare with Teréors 
Epithites (which he borrowd of a frend of mine in Poules 
Churchyard) onely to pounfe them out more poetically. 

Be not felf-wild, but infift in my precepts, and I will 
tutour thee fo Pythagoreanly how to husband them in al 
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companies, that even W2//ington himfelfe, thy fellow barber 
in Cambridge, (who hath long borne the bell for finicall de- 
{canting on the Crates) fhalbe conftrained to worfhip and 
offer to thee. , 

Abruptly to breake into the bowels of this zzder of bald 
inkhornif{me, what faift thou for all thou art reputed fuch 
an enigmaticall linguift (under the doctors terme probatorie 
licenfe bee it {fpoken, being a terme with him as frequent as 
{tanding upon termes among lawiers), canft thou enter into 
the true nature of w//anie by connivence? I hold a groate 
thou canft not confter it. A word it is, that the doctor lay 
a whole weeke and a day and a night, entranced on his bed, 
to bring forth, and on the Munday evening late caufd all 
the bels, in the parifh where he then fojourned, to be rong 
forth, for joy that he was delivered of it. 

Repent, and be ashamed of thy rudeneffe; O! thou that 
haft made fo manie men winke whyles thou caft fuds in their 
eyes, and yet knoweft not what connzvence meanes. Plod- 
ding, and dunftically like a clowne of Cherryhinton, bafely 
thou befeecheft them to winke, whiles thou mak’ft a tennis- 
court of their faces, by brick-walling thy clay-balls croffe 
up and downe their cheekes; whereas, if thou wert right 
orthographizd in the doctors elocution, thou wouldft fay, in 
{tead of, I pray, Sir, winke I muft wath you, Sir, by your 
favour I muft require your connivence. 

Againe : it is thy cuftome, being fent for to fome tall old 
finckauter, or ftigmaticall bearded mafter of arte, that hath 
been chin-bound ever fince Charles the Ninths maffacre in 
france, to rush in bluntly with thy washing bowle and thy 
nurfe-cloutes under thy cloake, and after a few {craping 
ceremonies, to afke if his worship bee at leafure to be re- 
created ? 
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A malo in pejus! that is the meaneft falutation that ere I 
heard: utterly thou bewrayeft thy on-proficiencie in the 
doctors Paracelfian rope-rhetorique. What a peftilence a 
yong braine, and fo poore and penurious in Conges ? Rayfe 
thy conceipt on the trees, or, rather than faile, new corke it 
at the heeles, before it should thus walke bare-foote up and 
downe the ftreetes. 

Hence take thy Harveticall evordium, if thou wouldft 
have thy conceit the worlds favourite at firft dash, Omni/ci- 
ous and omntfuffiicient mafter Doctor, (for fo hee calls Corne- 
lus Agrippa) will it pleafe you to bee cofmologizd and fmirkt? 

Suppofe a bishop come to the univerfitie, as the Bishop 
of Lincolne fomtimes to vifit Kings Colledge, and the Bishop 
of Ely Saint Fohns, (whiles there was ever a bishop there,) 
a playne bishop (like Martin) at everie word thou wilt 
terme him, whereas if thou wert but one hower entred com- 
mons in Harvey de Oratore, A great pontife or demy-god in 
omntfuffiictencee thou would{t enftall him. 

But to appofe thee more dallyingly and familiarly. It is 
given out amongft {chollers, that thou haft a paffing fingular 
good wit ; now, to trie whither thou haft fo or no, let me 
heare what change of phrafes thou haft to defcribe a good 
wit in, or how, in pedagogue 7vagotanto doctors English, 
thou canft florish upon it. 

I feele thy pulfes beat flowly alreadie, although thou beeft 
fortie mile off from mee, and this impotent anfwere (with 
much adoe) droppes from thee, even as fweate from a leane 
man that drinkes facke; namely, that thou thinkeft there 
cannot much extraordinarie defcant be made of it, except 
it be to fay, fuch a one hath an admirable capacitie, an in- 
comparable quick invention, and a furmounting rich fpirit 
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above all men. Hah ha! a deftitute poore fellow art thou, 
and haft mift mee nine fcore: goe, goe, get thee a caudle 
and keepe thy felfe warme in thy bed, for, out of queftion, 
thy {pirit is in a confumption. 

A rich fpirit quoth a? nay then a fpirit in the way of 
honeftie too: loe! this it is, to be read in nothing but in 
Barnabe Riches workes. Spend but a quarter fo much 
time in mumping uppon Gadbrieli/me,and Ile be bound, bodie 
and goods, thou wilt not anie longer fneakingly come forth 
with a rich fpirit and an admirable capacitie, but az enthu- 
frafiicall {pirit, and a nimble entelechy. In the courfe of my 
booke a whole catalogue thou fhalt finde of all thefe Guiny 
phrafes, to which, in zealous care of thy reformation, I re- 
ferre thee. 

Dit boni, boni! quid porto 2 What a large dioceffe of epif- 
tling have I here progreft through! The fummons to a 
generall councell, with all the reafons mooving thereunto, 
or Lindalls Prologue before the New Teftament, are but 
fhort graces before meate, in comparifon of this my immo- 
derate dedication. But the beft is, if it be too long, thou 
haft a combe and a paire of {ciffers to curtall it; or, if thou 
lift not ftand fo long about it, with a Trinitie Colledge rub- 
ber thou maift epitomize it extempore. 

Marrie! if thou long to heare the reafon why I have fo 
{tretcht it on the tenter-hookes, forfooth it is a garment for 
the woodcocke Gabriel Harvey, and fooles, ye know, alwaies 
for the moft part (efpeciallie if they bee naturall fooles) are 
futed in long coates; whereupon I fet up my reft to thape 
his garments of the fame fize, that I might be fure to fit on 
his fkirts. 

Dick, no more at this time, but Wos-da din catawhy, and 
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all the recompence I can make thee for being, like a chan- 
cery declaration, fo tiring troublefome unto thee, is this: if 
thou wilt have the doétour for an anatomie, thou fhalt ; doo 
but fpeake the word, and I am the man will deliver him 
to thee to be fcotcht and carbonadoed, but in anie cafe 
fpeake quickly, for heere he lies at the laft gafpe of furren- 
dering all his credit and reputation. 


Thy Frend THO. NASHE, 
if thou beeft foe, DICK, ¢o 
all the generation of 

the HARVEYS. 


| 
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To all Chriftian Readers, to whom thefe Presents 
Shall come. 


JELL faid, my mafters! I perceyve there cannot a new 
booke come forth but you will have a fling at it. Say, 
what are you reading ? Na/he againft Harvey. Fo! that’s 
a {tale jeaft ; hee hath been this two or three yeare about it. 
OQ! good brother 77zmothie, rule your reafon; the miller 
gryndes more mens corne than one, and thofe that refo- 
lutely goe through with anie quarrell, muft fet all their 
worldly bufines at a {tay, before they draw it to the poynt. 
T will not gainfay but I have cherifht a purpofe of perfe- 
cuting this Liff-lander Bogartan fo long time as ye fpeak 
of; and that like the long fnouted beaft (whofe backe is 
caftle proofe) carrying her yong in her wombe three yere 
ere the be delivered, I have been big with childe of a com- 
mon place of revenge, ever fince the hanging of Lopus: but 
to fay I plodded upon it continually, and ufed in all this 
{pace nothing but gall to make inke with, is a lye befitting 
a bafe fwabberly lowfie failer, who having been never but a 
month at fea in his life, and duckt at the maine yards arme 
twice or thrice for pilferie, when hee comes home fweares 
hee hath been feventeene yeares in the Turkes gallies. 
Patientia vefira, there is not one pint of wine, more than 
the juft bill of cofts and charges in fetting forth, to be got 
by anie of thefe bitter-fauced inveétives. Some foolith praife 
perhaps we may mecete with, fuch as is affoorded to ordi- 
narie jefters that make fport, but otherwife we are like 
thofe fugitive priefts in Spazve and Portugall, whom the 
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Pope (verie liberally) prefers to Irith Bishoprickes, but 
allowes them not a pennie of anie living to maintaine them 
with, fave onely certaine friers to beg for them. 

High titles (as they of bishops and prelates, fo of poets 
and writers) we have in the world, when, in ftead of their 
begging friers, the fire of our wit is left as our onely laft 
refuge to warme us. 

flarvey and I (a couple of beggers) take upon us to 
bandie factions, and contend like the Urfint and Colonz in 
Roome, or as the Turkes and Perfians about Mahomet and 
Mortus Alli, which should bee the greateft ; and (with the 
Indians) head our inventions arrowes with vipers teeth, 
and f{teep them in the bloud of adders and ferpents, and 
{pend as much time in arguing gro and contra, aS a man 
might have found out the quadrature of the circle in, when 
all the controverfie is no more but this: he began with 
mee, and cannot tell how to make an end; and I would 
faine end or rid my hands of him, if he had not firft begun. 

I proteft I doo not write againft him becaufe I hate him ; 
but that I would confirme and plainly shew, to a number of 
weake beleevers in my fufficiencie, that Iam able to anfwere 
him: and his frends, and not his enemies, let him thanke 
for this heavie load of difgrace I lay upon him, fince theyr 
extreame difabling of mee in this kinde, and urging what a 
triumph he had over me, hath made me to ranfacke my 
{tandish more than I would. 

This I will boldly fay: looke how long it is fince he writ 
again{t me, fo long have I given him a leafe of his life, and 
he hath onely held it by my mercie. 

His Booke, or Magna Charta, which againft IM. Lilly and 
me he addreft, I having kept idle by me, ina by fettle out 
of fight amongft old shooes and bootes, almoft this two 
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yere, and in meere pitie of him would never looke upon it 
but in fome calme pleafing humor, for feare leaft, in my 
melancholy, too cruelly I should have martyrd him. 

And yet, though vengeance comes not Zephiris and 
hirundine prima, in the firft fpringing prime of his fchifme 
and herefie, let him not looke for one of frier Zecelzus par- 
dons, he that (as Svezdane reports) firft ftird up Luther, 
pronouncing from the Pope free falarie indulgence to anie 
man, though he had deflowred the Virgine J7ary, and ab- 
folution as well for finnes paft as finnes to come; for I 
meane to come upon him with a tempeft of thunder and 
lightning, worfe than the ftormes in the Weft /zdzes cald 
the Furicanoes, and compleate arme more words for his 
confufion, than Wezell in Germanie is able to arme men, 
that hath abfolute furniture for three hundred thoufand at 
all times. 

Gentlemen, what think ye of this fober mortified ftile ? I 
dare fay a number of ye have drawn it to a verdit alredie ; 
and as an elephants forelegs are longer than his hinder, 
fo you imagine my former confutation wilbe better than 
my latter. Nay, then, Ac/opum non attriviftis ; you are as 
ignorant in the true movings of my mufe as the aftronomers 
are in the true movings of Mars, which to this day they 
could never attaine too. For how ever, in the firft fetting 
foorth, I martch faire and foftly, like a man that rides upon 
his owne horfe, and like the Caspian fea feeme neither to 
ebbe nor flow, but keep a fmooth plain forme in my elo- 
quence, as one of the Lacedemonian Ephori, or Baldwin in 
his Morrall Sentences (which now are all fnatcht up for 
painters pofies) yet you shall fee me, in two or three leaves 
hence, crie, Heigh for our towne greene! and powre hot 
boyling inkeon this contemptible heggledepegs barrain fcalp, 
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as men condemned for ftealing by Richard de corde Lions 
law, had hot boyling pitch powrd on their heads, and 
feathers {trewd uppon, that wherefoever they came they 
might be knowne. 

I know I am too long in preparing an entrance into my 
text, fed tandem denique to the matter and the purpofe. 

The method I meane to ufe, in perfecuting this Peter 
Malvenda and Sinibaldo Crafko, is no more but this. 

Memorandum, I frame my whole Booke in the nature of 
a dialogue, much like Bullen and his doctor Tocrub, whereof 
the Interlocuters are thefe : 

- Luprimts, Senior Importunto, the Opponent. 

The fecond, Grand Confiliadore, chiefe Cenfor or Mo- 
derator. 

The third, Domzno Bentivole ; one that ftands, as it were, 
at the line in a tennis-court, and takes everie ball at the 
volly. 

The fourth, Dox Carneades de boone Compagniola, who like 
a bufie countrey juftice fits on the Bench, and preacheth to 
theeves out of their own confeffions: or rather, like a quarter- 
mafter or treafurer of Bride-well, whofe office is to give fo 
manie ftrokes with the hammer, as the publican unchaft 
offender is to have ftripes, and by the fame 7udbal/s mufique 
to warne the blue-coate corrector when he fhould patience 
and furceafe: fo continually, when by Sexzor [mportunio 
the doétor is brought to the croffe, Dox Carneades {ets downe 
what proportion of juftice is to be executed upon him, and, 
when his backe hath bled fufficient, gives a fignall of re- 
trayt. 

Neither would I have you imagine that all thefe perfon- 
ages are fained, like Americke Vefputius, and the reft of the 
Antwerpe fpeakers in Sir Thomas Mores Utopia: for, as 
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true as Bankes his horfe knowes a Spaniard from an Eng- 
lifhman, or there went up one and twentie maides to the 
top of Lofton Steeple, and there came but one downe 
againe, fo true it is that there are men which have dealt 
with me in the fame humour that heere I fhaddow. In 
fome nooke or blind angle of the Llack-Friers you may 
fuppofe (if you will) this honeft conference to bee held, after 
the fame manner that one of of thefe /talionate conferences 
about a a@zvell is wont folemnly to be handled; which is, 
when a man, being {pecially toucht in reputation, or chal- 
lenged to the field upon equal tearmes, calls all his frends 
together, and afkes them their advice how he fhould carrie 
felfe in the action. 

Him that I tearme Sexior Importunio is a gentleman of 
good qualitie, to whom I reft manie waies beholding, and 
one (as the philofophers fay of winde, that it is nothing but 
aire vehemently moov’d) fo hath hee never ceatft, with all the 
vehemence of winde or breath that he hath, to incite and 
moove me to win my fpurres in this journey. 

Under Grand Confiliadore, 1 allude to a grave reverend 
Gimnofophift (Amicorum amicifimus, of all my frends the 
moft zealous) that as Ae/culapius built an oracle of the 
funne at Ad¢hens, fo is his chamber an oracle or convocation 
chappell of found counfaile, for all the better fort of the 
fonnes of underftanding about London, and (as it were) an 
ufuall market of good fellowfhip and conference. 

Hee alfo (as well as Sendor Importunio) hath dealt with 
me verie importunately, to employ all my forces in this 
expedition, and as Hippocrates preferved the Citie of Coos 
from a great plague or mortalitie (generally difperfed 
throughout Greece) by perfwading them to kindle fires in 
publique places, whereby the aire might be purified; fo 
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hath hee (in moft fervent devotion to my well dooing) un- 
ceffantly perfwaded me to preferve my credit from jadifh 
dying of the /cratches, by powerfull through enkindling this 
Pinego Riminos everlafting fire of damnation, 

For Domino Bentivole and Don Carneades de bonne com- 
pagniola, they be men that have as full hares in my love 
and affeétion as the former. 

The antecedent of the two, befides true refolution and 
valure (wherewith he hath ennobled his name extraordi- 
narie) and a ripe pleafant wit in converfing, hath in him a 
perfect unchangeable true habit of honettie, imitating the 
arte of mufique, which the profeffours thereof affirme to be 
infinite and without end. 

And for the fubfequent or hindermoft of the paire, who 
likewife is none of the unworthieft retainers to Madame 
Bellona, hee is another Florentine Poggius for mirthfull 
{portive conceit and quick invention, Zgnem faciens ex lapide 
nigro, (which Mun/ter in his Cofmography alledgeth for the 
greateft wonder of Lxgland) that is, wrefting delight out of 
aniething. And this over and above I will give in evidence 
for his praife, that though all the ancient records and pre- 
fidents of ingenuous apothegs and emblemes were burnt, 
(as Polidore Virgill in King Harry the Eights time burnt 
all the ancient records of the true beginning of this our 
Ile, after hee had finifhed his chronicle) yet out of his 
affluent capacitie they were to be renewed and re-edified 
farre better. 

Thefe foure with myfelfe, whom I perfonate as the re- 
fpondent in the last place, fhall (according as God wil give 
them grace) clap up a Col/oguiim amongft them, and fo 
{choole my gentle comrade, or neighbor, Quiguiffé in fome 
few fhort principles of my learning and induftrie, that 


ao eM NA EN CT a Sone Whe ra ge ea RN 25 Vite, aa INS ath RS) 


24 To the Reader. 


— 


(I doubt not) by that time they have concluded and dif- 
patcht, with him, my Gorboduck Huddle-duddle will gladly 
(on his knees) refigne to mee his doctourfhip ; and as Autz- 
sthenes could not beate Diogenes away from him, but he 
would needes be his fcholler whether he would or no, fo 
fhall I have him haunt me up and downe to be my pren- 
tife to learne to endite, and, doo what I can, I fhall not be 
fhut of him. 

This is once ; I both can and wilbe fhut prefently of this 
tedious chapter of contents, leaft, whereas I prepared it as 
an antipaft to whet your ftomaks, it cleane take away your 
{ftomackes, and you furfet of it before meate come: where- 
fore, onely giving you this one caveat to obferve in reading 
my booke, which Arz/otle prefcribes to them that read hif- 
tories, namely, that they bee not zzmzs credulos aut incre- 
dulos, too rafh or too flow of beleefe; and earneftly com- 
mending me to Quz cytharum nervis, et nervis temperat 
arcum, the melodious God of Gam ut are, that is life and 
finnewes in everie thing; as alfo to Yowes ancient truftie 
Roger, frifking come aloft fprightly Mercury, that hath 
wings for his mouftachies, wings for his ey-browes, wings 
growing out of his chinne like a thorough haire, wings at 
his armes, like a fooles coate with foure elbowes, wings for 
his riding bafes, wings at his heeles in ftead of fpurres, and 
is true Prince of Wingan-decoy in everie thing, and defiring 
him to infpire my pen with fome of his nimbleft Pomados 
and Sommerfets, and be ftill clofe at my elbow, fince now 
I have more ufe of him than Alchumifts, in love and cha- 
ritie I take my leave of you all, at leaft of all fuch as heere 
meane to leave and read no further, and haft to the launch- 
ing forth of my Dialogue. 


HAVE WITH YOU TO SAFFRON- 
WALDEN. 


DIALOGUS: 


Interlocutores, Senior Importuno, Grand Confiliadore, Do- 
mino Bentivole, Don Carneades de bonne compagniola, 


Piers Pennileffe Refpondent. 


Lmportuno. 
WAP IAT, Tom! thou art very welcome. Where haft thou 
bin this long time; walking in Saint Fadths church 
under ground, that wee never could fee thee? Or haft thou 
tooke thee a chamber in Cole-harbour, where they live in a 
continuall myft betwixt two brew-houfes ? 

Confilt, Indeed, we have mift you a great while, as well 
{piritually as corporally; that is, no leffe in the abfence of 
your workes, than the want of your companie: but now, I 
hope, by your prefence you will fully fatisfie us in either. 

Bentivole. Nay, I would he would but fully fatisfie and 
paye one, which is the doétor ; for this I can affure him, he 
is run farre in arrearages with expectation, and to recover 
himfelfe it wilbe verie hard, except hee put twice dubble as 
much agua fortis in his inke as he did before. 

Carnead. No aqua fortis, if you love me, for it almoft 
poyfoned and fpoyled the fafhion of Stones the fooles nofe ; 
and would you have it be the deftruction and defolation of 
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a doctor foole now? What! content your felfe: a meffe of 
Tewksbury muftard, or a dramme anda halfe of Zower-hill 
vineger, will feeme a high feftivall banquet, and make a 
famous coronation fhew on this forlorne civilians hungry 
table. 

Lmpor. Tufh, tufh! you are all for jeft, and make him be 
more careles of his credit than he would be, by thus con- 
temning and debafing his adverfarie. W4uill you heare what 
is the united voyce and opinion abroad? Confidently they 
fay, he is not able to anfwere him, he hath deferd it fo long ; 
and if he doo anfwere him, howfoever it be, it is nothing 
fince hee hath been a whole age about it, though I, for mine 
owne part, know the contrarie, and will engage my oath for 
him (if need be) that the moft of this time they thinke him 
hovering over the neaft, he hath fat hatching of nothing but 
toies for private gentlemen, and neglected the peculiar bufines 
of his reputation, that fo deeply concerne him, to follow vaine 
hopes and had I wift humours about Court, that make him 
goe in a thred-bare cloake, and fcarce pay for boat hire. 
Often enough I told him of this, if he would have beleevd me; 
but at length I am fure he findes it, and repents it all too late. 
In no companie I can come, but everie minute of an howre 
(becaufe they have taken fpeciall notice of my love towards 
him) they ftill will be tormenting me with one queftion or 
another, of what he is about, what meanes he to be thus 
retchles of his fame? or whether I am fure thofe things 
which are paft under his name heretofore were of his owne 
dooing? or to get an opinion of wit hee ufed fome other 
mans helpe under hande, that now hath utterly given him 
over and forfaken him? whether he be dead or no, or for- 
bidden to write? or in regard he hath publifht a treatife in 
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divinitie makes a confcience to meddle any more in thefe 
controverfies ? with a thoufand other like idle interroga- 
tories: whereto I anfwere nothing elfe, but that he is idle 
and new fangled, beginning many things but foone wearie 
of them ere hee be halfe entred; and that hee hath too 
much acquaintance in London ever to doo any good, being 
like a curtezan that can deny no man, or a grave common- 
wealths fenatour that thinkes he is not borne for himfelfe 
alone; but as old Laertes in Homers Odiffea, Dum reliqua 
omnia curabat, feipfum negligebat, caring for all other things 
elfe, fets his owne eftate at fixe and feaven. Judge you, 
whom he takes for his beft friends, what the end of this wil] 
be. A difgraced and condemned man he lives whiles flarvey 
thus lives unanfwered, worfe than he that hath peaceably 
and quietly put up an hundred baftinadoes, or fuffred his 
face to be made a continual common wall for men to {pit 
on. Spittle may be wip’t off, and the print of a broken pate, 
or brufe with a cudgell quickly made whole and worne out 
of mens memories; but to be a villaine in prat or to be 
imprinted at London the reprobateft villaine that ever went 
on two legs, for fuch is Gabriell Scurvetes (as in thy other 
booke thou termft him) his witles malicious teftimony of 
thee, with other more rafcally hedge rak’t up termes, familiar 
to none but roguifh morts and doxes, is an attainder that 
will fticke by thee for ever. A blot of ignominie it is, which 
though this age or, at the utmoft, fuch in this age as have 
converft or are acquainted with thee, hold light and ridicu- 
lous, and no more but as a bulls roaring and bellowing, and 
running horne mad at every one in his way, when he is 
wounded by the dogges, and almoft bayted to death; yet 
there is an age to come, which, knowing neither thee nor 
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him, but by your feverall workes judging of either, will 
authorife all hee hath belched forth in thy reproach for 
found Gofpell; fince as the proverbe is, guz tacet confentire 
zidetur, thou holding thy peace, and not confuting him, 
feemes to confeffe and confirme all whereof hee hath accufed 
thee, and the innocent, unheard, doo perifh as guilty. De- 
ceive not thy felfe with the bad fale of his bookes; for though 
in no other mans handes, yet in his owne defke they may 
bee founde after his death, whereby, while printing lafts, thy 
difgrace may laft, and the printer (whofe copie it is) may 
leave thy infamie in legacie to his heyres, and his heyres to 
their next heyres, fucceffively to the thirteenth and four- 
teenth generation, cum privilegio, forbidding all other to 
print thofe lewd lying recordes of thy fcandall and con- 
tumely, but the lineall offspring of their race 2 /empiternum. 
Haft thou not heard howe Orpheus wrote in the 2700 age 
of the world, whereas it is now 5596, and yet his memorie 
is frefh, his verfes are extant, whereas all the kings, that 
raignd and furvivde at that time, have not fo much as the 
firft letter of their names to pofterity commended : the very 
fame is thy cafe with thofe in Germanie, which being ex- 
ecuted are never buried. Confider and deliberate well of 
it, and if it worke not effectually with thee I know not what 
will. Neither, if thou beeft fo fenceleffe that thou wilt not 
let it finke into thee, doo I hold thee worthy to be any 
thing but the finke. of contempt, to be excluded out of all 
men of worths companies, and counted the abject feumme 
of all poets and ballet-makers. 

Refpond. So, you have faid, fir. Now, let mee have my 
turne another-while, to counterbuffe and beate backe all 
thofe overthwart blowes wherewith you have charged me. 
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Bentz. No reafon to the contrarie; but in any cafe be not 
chollerick, fince the moft of thofe fpeeches he hath uttred 
my owne eares can witneffe to bee true, when as at divers 
great meetings, and chiefe ordinaries, I have, champion-like, 
tooke thy part, and every one objected and articled againft 
thee, much after the fame forme he hath expreffed. 

Refpond. Will you have patience, and you fhall heare me 
expreffely and roundly give him his guzetus eff? To the 
firft, wherein he concludes I am not able to anfwere him 
becaufe I have deferd it fo long, I anfwere that it followes 
not, in fo much as many men, that are able to pay their 
debts, doo not alwaies difcharge and pay them prefently at 
one pufh; and fecondly, or to the fecond lye, where he 
fayth, and I doo anfwere him it is nothing, fince I havebeene 
a whole age about it, if I lift, I could prove his affertion to 
bee under age: but that’s all one; I am content my witte 
fhould take uppon it antiquitie this once; and nothing elfe 
in my defence I will alledge, but veritas temporis filia, it is 
onely time that revealeth all things: wherefore, though in 
as fhort time as a man may learne to run at tilt, I could 
have gone thorough with invention inough to have run him 
thorough and confounded him, yet I muft have fome further 
time to get perfect intelligence of his life and converfation, 
one true point whereof, well fet downe, wil more excruciate 
and commacerate him, than knocking him about the eares 
with his owne ftile in a hundred fheetes of paper. And 
this let me informe the jury over and above, that age is no 
argument to make anie thing ill; and though graybeard 
drumbling over a difcourfe be no crime I am fubjeét too, 
yet in the behalfe of the crazed wits of that ftamp, I will 
uphold that it is no upright conclufion to fay whatfoever is 
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long laboured is lowfie and not worth a ftraw; fince by that 
reafon you might conclude Dzanas temple at Ephe/us to 
have been a ftinking dove-cote or a hog-fty, becaufe it was 
220 yere in building by the Amazons. ‘Anie time this 17 
yere my adverfary, /rigius Pedagogus, hath laid wafte 
paper in pickle, and publifht fome rags of treatifes again{t 
Mafter £2//y and mee, which I will juftifie have lyne by him 
ever fince the great matches of bowling and {hooting on 
the Zames upon the yce. But, for my part, trie mee who 
will, and let anie man but finde mee meate and drinke, with 
the appurtenances, while I am playing the paper ftainer, 
and fifhing for pearle in the bottome of my tar-boxe, and 
but free me from thofe outward encumbrances of cares that 
over-whelme mee, and let this paraliticke quackfalver fill 
ten thoufand tunnes with /celerata finapis, fhrewith {nappifh 
muftard, as Plautus calls it, or botch and cobble up as 
manie volumes as he can betwixt this and domefday, and 
he fhall fee I will have everie one of them in the nofe {traight, 
and give as fuddaine extemporall anfweres, as Pope Sz/- 
veflers or Frier Bacons brazen head, which he would have 
fet up on the Plain of Salsbury. As touching the vain 
hopes, and had I wift court humours, which you fay I follow, 
there is no husbandman but tills and fowes in hope of a 
good crop, though manie times hee is deluded with a bad 
harveft. Court humours, like cutting of haire, muft either 
bee obferved when the moone is new or in the full, or elfe 
no man will have his hands full that gleanes after them. 
Not unlikely it is they fo queftion you about the caufe of 
my long ftay, and their wits being dull, frozen, and halfe 
dead for want of matter of delight, (whereof Poules Church- 
yard was never worfe fuelled) like thofe in Florida or divers 
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countreyes of the negroes, that kindle fire by rubbing two 
{ticks one againft another, fo, to recreate and enkindle their 
decayed fpirits, they care not how they fet Harvey and mee 
on fire one again{t another, or whet us on to confume our 
felves. But this cock fight once paft, I vow to turne a new 
leafe, and take another order with them, refolving to take 
up for the word, or mo/to, of my patience, Perdere poffe fat 
eft, it is enough that it is in my power to call a feffions and 
truffe him up when I lift; concluding with the Poet, Dum 
defint hoftes, deft quoque caufa triumpht, as long as we have 
no enemies to trouble us, it is no matter for anie triumphs 
or bonfires: and as it was faide of the Blacke Princes foul- 
diers, that they car’d for no fpoyle but gold and {filver, or 
feathers, fo ever after I will care for no conqueft or victorie, 
which carries not with it a prefent rich poffibilitie of rayfing 
my decayed fortunes, and cavalier flourifhing with a feather 
in my cappe (hey gallanta!) in the face of envie and generall 
worlds opinion. As newfangled and idle, and proftituting 
my pen like a curtizan, is the next zfem that you taxe me 
with ; well, it may and it may not bee fo, for neither will I 
deny it nor will I grant it: onely thus farre Ile goe with 
you, that twice or thrife in a month, when res eft angu/ta 
dom, the bottome of my purfe is turnd downeward, and 
my conduit of incke will no longer flowe for want of repa- 
rations, | am faine to let my plow ftand ftill in the midft of 
a furrow, and follow fome of thefe newfangled Galiardos, 
and Senior Fantafticos, to whofe amorous V2llanellas and 
OQuipaffas, 1 proftitute my pen in hope of gaine: but other- 
wife there is no newfanglenes in mee but povertie, which 
alone maketh mee fo unconftant to my determined ftudies ; 
nor idleneffe, more then difcontented idle trudging from place 


bE APU og ehh Bran a bay 7a BREESE Se eo 


32 flave with you 


to place, too and fro, and profecuting the meanes to keep 
mee from idleneffe. My Dottor Vanderhulk, peradventure, 
out of this my indigent confeffion may take occafion to work 
piteoufly: it is no matter, I care not, for many a faire day 
agoe have I proclaimed my felfe to the worlde Piers Pennt- 
leffe, and fufficient petigrees can I fhewe to proove him my 
elder brother. What more remaineth behinde of the con- 
demned eftate I ftand in, till this Domine Dew/e-ace be con- 
{wapped, and fent with a paire of new fhooes on his feete, 
and a {crowle in his hand to Saint Pecer, like a Ruffian when 
he is buried; as alfo of the immortality of the print, and how, 
though not this age, yet another age three yeares after the 
building up the top of Powles fteeple, may baffull and in- 
famize my name when I am in heaven, and {hall never 
feele it, in foure words I will defeate and lay defolate. For- 
footh (bee it knowne unto you) I have provided harping 
yrons to catch this great whale; and this Godin a grace ap 
flannikin, by Gods grace, fhall be met and combatted. Yet 
this I muft tell you, Sir, in the way of friendfhip twixt you 
and mee, your grave fatherly forecafting Soreafmuches, and 
urging of pofteritie, and after ages whofe cradle-makers are 
not yet begot, that they may doo this, and they may do 
that, is a ftale imitation of this heathen Gregorie Huldricke, 
my antigonif/t. And thus, I truft, all reckonings are even 
twixt you and mee. 

Lmpor. Nay, I promife thee, thou haft given me my paf- 
port ; and I know not what to fay now thou fayft he fhall 
be anfwerd. 

Bentt. 1 am very glad, for thy credits fake, that thou 
perfeverft in that purpofe, but more glad would I bee to fee 
it abroad and publifht. 
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Ke/p. Content your felfe, fo you thall; although it hath 
gone abroad with his keeper any time this quarter of this 
yeare ; but as profounde a reafon as any I have alleag’d yet, 
of the long ftay and keeping it backe, was, that I might 
fulfill that olde, olde verfe in Ovid, Ad metam properate fimul 
tunc plena voluptas ; as much to fay as march together 
merrily, and then there will be lufty dooings and found 
{fport: fo did I ftay for fome company to march with mee, 
that wee might have made round worke, and gone thorough 
ftitch; but fince all this while they come not forwarde ac- 
cording to promife, but breake their daye, as the king of 
Spaine did with Sebastian king of Portugall about his 
meeting him at Guandulopeia, when they fhould have gone 
together to the battaile of Alcazar, verah diabolo Saint 
George! and a tickling pipe of tobacco, and then pell mell, 
all alone have amongft them, if there were ten thoufand of 
them. 

Carn, Faith, well faid! I perceive thou fearft no colours. 

Refp. Whatfoever I feare, Ile force Yenkin fleyderry 
derry both to feare and beare my colours, and fuite his 
cheekes (if there be one pimple of fhame in them) in a per- 
fecter red than anie Venice dye. 

Const. Vengeance on that unluckie dye! may hee crie, 
like a {wearing fhredded gamefter, that loofeth at one tet 
all that ever he is worth. But I prythee (in honeftie) if 
thou haft anie of the papers of thy booke about thee, thew 
us fome of them that, like a great inqueft, we may deliver 
our verdit before it come to the Omnigatherum of towne 
and countrey. 

Respon. Then gather your felves together in a ring; and, 
Grand Consiliadore, be you the grand commander of filence 
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(which is a chiefe office in the emperour of Ru/ffiaes court), 
for heere it is in my fleeve that will beflive him: yet, if I be 
not deceived, fome part of the Epiftle I have read to you 
heretofore. 

Import. 1, to the barber: fuch a thing I well remember ; 
but what barber it was, or where he dwelt, directly thou 
never told{t us. 

Refpon. Yes; that I have both towld and bookt him to: 
nevertheles (for your better underftanding) know it is one 
Dick Litchfield, the Barber of Trinity Colledge, a rare inge- 
nuous odde merry Greeke, who (as I have heard) hath 
tranflated my Pzers Penntleffe into the Macaronicall tongue ; 
wherein I wifh hee had been more tongue-tide, fince, in 
fome mens incenfed judgements, it hath too much tongue 
alreadie, being above 2 yeres fince maimedly tranflated 
into the French tongue; and in the Englifh tongue fo raf- 
cally printed and ill interpreted, as heart can thinke, or 
tongue can tell. But I cannot tell how it is growen to a 
common fafhion amongft a number of our common ill 
livers, that whatfoever tongue (like a fpaniels tongue) doth 
not licke their aged foares and fawne on them, they con- 
clude it to be an adders tongue to fting them: and wheras 
wittie Ae/ope did buy up all the tongues in the market hee 
could fpie, as the beft meate hee efteemed of, they (by all 
meanes poffible), even out of the buckles of theyr girdles, 
labor to plucke forth the tongs, for feare they fhould plucke 
in their unfasiate greedie paunches too ftraight. 

Carn. O peace, peace! exercife thy writing tongue, and 
let us have no more of this plaine Englith. 

Ke/p. With a good will, agreed; and, like Mahomets 
angels in the Ad/cheron, that are faid to have eares ftretch- 
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ing from one end of heaven to the other, let your attention 
be indefinite and without end, for thus I begin. 


Mafeula virorum, Saint Mildred and Saint Agapite! more 
letters yet from the doétor? nay then, we fhall be fure to 
have a whole Gravefend barge full of newes, and heare 
foundly of all matters on both eares, Out uppon it! heere’s 
a packet of epiftling, as bigge as a packe of woollen cloth, 
or a {tack of falt-fifh. Carrier, didft thou bring it by wayne, 
or on horfe-backe? By wayne, Sir; and it hath crackt me 
three axeltrees, wherefore I hope you will confider me the 
more. //eavie newes, heavie newes! take them againe, I 
will never open them. Ah! quoth he (deepe fighing) to mee, 
I wot, they are the heavieft, whofe cart hath cryde creake 
under them fortie times everie furlong: wherefore, if you 
bee a good man, rather make mud walls with them, mend 
high wayes, or damme up quagmires with them, than thus 
they fhuld endammage mee to my eternall undooing.—I, 
hearing the fellow fo forlorne and out of comfort with his 
luggage, gave him his Charons Naulum, or ferry three half 
pence, and fo difmift him to go to the place from whence 
he came, and play at Lodum. But when I came to unrip 
and unbumbatt this Gargantuan bag-pudding, and found 
nothing in it but dogs-tripes, fwines livers, oxe galls, and 
theepes gutts, I was in a bitterer chafe than anie cooke at 
a long fermon when his meate burnes. Doo the philo- 
fophers (faid I to my felfe) hold that letters are no burden, 
and the lighteft and eafieft houshold ftuffe a man can re- 
moove? Ile be fworne upon Anthonie Guevaras golden 
epiftles, if they will, there’s not fo much toyle in remooving 
the fiedge from a towne, as in taking an inventorie furvay 
of anie one of them. Letters doo you terme them? they may 
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be letters patents well enough for their tedioufnes, for no 
lecture at Surgeons Hall uppon an anatomie may compare 
with them in longitude. Why, they are longer than the 
Statutes of Clothing, or the Charter of London. Will ye have 
the fimple truth, without anie devices or playing upon it? 
Gabriell Harvey, my {tale gull, and the onely pure Orator 
in fenfeles riddles, or Pack ftontfme, that ever this our litle 
fhred or feparate angle of the world fuckled up, not content 
to have the naked fcalp of his credit new covered with a 
falfe periwig of commendations, and fo returne to his fathers 
houfe in peace, and there fuftaine his hungry bodie with 
wythred fcallions and greene cheefe, hath fince that time 
deepely forfworne himfelf in an arbitrement of peace sand; 
after the ancient cuftome of Scottifh amitie, unawares pro- 
claimed open warres a frefh in a whole Alexandrian librarie 
of wafte paper. Prers his Supererogation, or Nafhes Saint 
frame, pretely and quirkingly he chriftens it; and yet not 
fo much to quirke or croffe me thereby, as to bleffe himfelfe 
and make his booke fell, did hee give it that title; ‘for 
having found, by much fhipwrackt experience, that no worke 
of his, abfolute under hys owne name, would paffe, he ufed 
heretofore to drawe Sir Philip S yaney, Mafter Spencer, and 
other men of higheft credit, into everie pild pamphlet he fet 
foorth; and now that he can no longer march under their 
enfignes, (from which I have utterly chac’d him in my Foure 
Letters intercepted) he takes.a new leffon out of Plutarch, in 
making benefit of his enemie, and borrows my name, and 
the name of Piers Pennileffe (one of my bookes), which he 
knew to be moft faleable, (paffing at the leaft through the 
pikes of fixe impreffions) to helpe his bedred ftuffe to limpe 
out of Powles Churchyard, that elfe would have laine un- 
reprivably fpittled at the chandlers. Such a huge drifat of 
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duncerie it is he hath dungd up againft me, as was never 
feene fince the raigne of Averrois. O! tis an unconfcionable 
vaft gorbellied volume, bigger bulkt than a Dutch hoy, and 
farre more boyftrous and cumberfome than a payre of 
Swe/sers omnipotent galeaze breeches. But, it fhuld feeme, 
he is afham’d of the incomprehenfible corpulencie thereof 
himfelfe ; for at the ende of the 199 page, hee beginnes with 
one 100 againe, to make it feeme little (if I lye you may 
look and convince mee), and in halfe a quire of paper 
befides hath left the pages unfigured. I have read that the 
giant Andeus fhield afkt a whole elephants hyde to cover 
it: dona fide J utter it, {carce a whole elephants hyde and a 
half would ferve for a cover to this Gogmagog, Jewith 
Lhalmud of abfurdities. Nay, give the divell his due, and 
there an ende: the giant that Magellan found at Caput 
Santte Crucis, or Saint Chri/tophers picture at Antwerpe, or 
the monftrous images of Se/o/tres, or the Aegiptian Rap/fi- 
nates, are but dwarffes in comparifon of it. But one epiftle 
thereof, to Fohn Wolfe the printer, I tooke and weighed in 
an ironmongers fcales, and it counterpoyfeth a cade of 
herring, and three Holland cheefes! You may beleeve me 
if you will, I was faine to lift my chamber doore off the 
hindges, onely to let it in, it was fo fulfome a fat Bonarobe 
and terrible Rowncevall. Once I thought to have cald in a 
cooper, that went by and cald for worke, and bid him hoope 
it about like the tree at Grays-lnne gate, for feare it fhould 
burft, it was fo beaftly ; but then I remembred mee, the 
boyes had whoopt it fufficiently about the ftreetes, and fo 
I let it alone for that inftant. Credibly it was once rumord 
about the Court, that the guard meant to trie mafteries 
with it before the Queene, and in ftead of throwing the 
fledge or the hammer, to hurle it foorth at the armes ende 
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fora wager. I, I, everie one maye hammer upon it as they 
pleafe, but if they will hit the nayle on the head pat, as they 
fhould, to nothing fo aptly can they compare it as A/ricke, 
which being an unbounded {tretcht out continent, equivalent 
in greatnes with moft quarters of the earth, yet nevertheles 
is (for the moft part) over-fpred with barraine fands: fo 
this his Babilonian towre, or tome of confutation, fwelling in 
dimenfion and magnitude, above all the prodigious com- 
mentaries and familiar epiftles that ever he wrote, is, not- 
with{tanding, more drie, barraine, and fandie in fubftance 
than them all. Perufe but the ballet, Jz Sandon foyle as 
late befell, and you will be more foundly edified by fixe 
parts: fixe and thirtie fheetes it comprehendeth, which 
with him is but fixe and thirtie full points; for he makes 
no more difference twixt a fheete of paper and a full point, 
than there is twixt two blacke puddings for a pennie, and 
a pennie for a paire of blacke puddings. Foule evill goe 
with it! I wonder you will prate and tattle of fixe and thirtie 
full points, fo compendioufiy truft up (as may bee) in fixe 
and thirtie fheetes of paper, when as thofe are but the 
fhorteft proverbs of his wit; for he never bids a man good 
morrow, but he makes a fpeach as long as a proclamation ; 
nor drinkes to anie, but he reads a lecture of three howers 
long De Arte bibendi. O! tis a precious apothegmaticall 
pedant, who will finde matter inough to dilate a whole daye 
of the firft invention of Fy, fo, fum, I fmell the bloud of an 
Englifh-man ; and if hee had a thoufand pound, hee hath 
vowd to confume it everie doyt, to difcover and fearch foorth 
certaine rare mathematicall experimentes ; as for example, 
that of tying a flea in a chaine, (put in the laft edition of 
the great Chronicle) which if by anie induftrie hee could 
atchieve, his owne name beeing fo generally odious through- 
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out Kent and Chriitendome, hee would prefently transforme 
and metamorphize it from doétour Harvey to doctour 7y, 
(of which ftile there was a famous mufition fome few yeres 
fince) refolving, as the laft caft of his maintenaunce, alto- 
gether to live by carrying that flea, like a monfter, up and 
downe the countrey ; teaching it to doo trickes, Hey come 
aloft, Jack! like an ape over the chaine. If you would have 
a flea for the nonce, that you might keepe for a breeder, 
why this were a ftately flea indeede to get a brave race of 
fleas on: your fly in a boxe is but a drumble-bee in com- 
parifon of it: with no expence at all (on your chin like a 
witches familiar) you might feed it, and let the chaine hang 
downe on your breaft, like a ftale, greafie courtiers chaine, 
with one ftrop. Alacke and weladay! too, too inconfider- 
ately advifed was this our poeticall Gadrze//, when, hexame- 
terly entranced, he cride out, 


O bleffed health, blefsed wealth, and blefsed abundance ! 
O that Ll had thefe three for the lofse of 30 Commenfments ! 


When he fhould have exclaimd, 
O that [ had this flea for the lofse of 30 Commenfments ! 


Peradventure, he thinkes thus flightly to fteale away with 
a flea in his eare, but I muft flea his affes fkin over his eares 
a little handfomer, ere wee part. Thofe that bee fo difpofed 
to take a view of him, ere hee bee come to the full Mid- 
fommer Moone, and raging calentura of his wretchednes, 
here let them behold his lively counterfet and portraiture ; 
not in the pantofles of his profperitie, as he was when he 
libeld againft my Lord of Oxford, but in the fingle-foald 
pumpes of his adverfitie, with his gowne caft off, untruffing, 
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and readie to beray himfelfe upon the newes of the coing 
in hand of my booke. 
q If you afke why I have 
= The picture of Gabriell Harvey as he put him in round hofe, that 
is readie to let fly upon Ajax. ‘ 
ufually weares Venetians ? 
it is becaufe I would make 
him looke more dapper and 
plump and round upon it, 
wheras otherwife he looks 
like a cafe of tooth-pikes, or 
a lute pin put in a fute of 
apparell. Gaze uppon him 
who lift, for, I tell you, Iam 
nor a little proud of my 
workmanfhip, and, though I 
fay it, I have handled it fo 
neatly, and fo fprightly, and 
withall ouzled, gidumbled, 
muddled, and drizled it fo 
finely, that I forbid ever a 
FHlanns Boll, Hanns Hi olbine, 
or Hanns Mullter of them all 
(let them but play true with 
the face) to amend it, or 
come within fortie foote of it. Away, away! Blockland, 
Truffer, Francis de Murre, and the whole generation of 
them will fooner catch the murre and the pofe tenfcore 
times, ere they doo a thing one quarter fo mafterly. Yea, 
(without Kerry merry buffe be it fpoken) put a whole million 
Seshed of Fohannes Mabusiufses of them together, and they thall 
ling, not handle their matters at sharpe fo handfomly as I. 
Bentt. From fharpe to come to the poynt;easetarre-as al 
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can learne, thou haft all the advantage of the quarell, fince 
both the firft and laft fire-brand of diffention betwixt you 
was toft by the Doétour. 

Refpond. Voffing (by your favour) is proper to the fea; 
and fo (like the fea) doth hee toffe water, and not fire. 

Lent. That is toft, or caft water on fire: if hee did fo, he 
is the wifer. 

Refpon. On a fire of fea-cole, you meane, to make it 
burne brighter. 

Bentz, A fire that the fea will coole, or Harvey find 
water inough to quench, if you looke not too it the better. 

Refpon. | warrant: take you no care; Ile looke to his 
water well inough. 

[mp. But me thought even now thou contemndft him, 
becaufe hee toft water and not fire; whereas, in my judge- 
ment, there is not a hairs difference betwixt being burnd 
and being drownd, fince death is the beft of either, and the 
paine of dying is not more tedious of the one than of the 
other. 

Refpon. O!} you muft not conclude fo defperate, for 
everie toffing billow brings not death in the mouth of it: 
befides, if the worft come to the worft, a good fwimmer 
may doo much, whereas fire rapit omnia Secum, {weepeth 
cleane where it feazeth. 

Importun. 1; but have you not heard that broken peece 
of a vearfe, Currentt cede furort ; give place to fire of furie, 
and you fhall quickly fee it confume it felfe. 

Refpon. A {tale puddings end! by that reafon you may as 
well come upon mee with Zempus edax rerum, quid non 
confumitis annt ? As though there is anie thing fo eternall, 
and permanent, that confumes and dies not after all his 
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fire of life is fpent. For mee, I know I fhall live, and not 
die, till I have digd the graves of all my enemies ; and that 
the fire of my wit will not bee fpent, till (as amongtt the 
Samogetes and Chaldeans) I get it to be worthipt as a god 
of thofe whom it moft confounds: and as divers of the 
Aethiopians curfe the funne when it rifeth, and worthip it 
when it fetteth, fo, however they curfe and raile upon mee 
in the beginning, I will compell them to fall downe and 
worfhip mee ere I ceafe or make an end ; crying upon their 
knees Ponulot nafhe, which is, in the Rufian tongue, Have 
mercie upon us! But I will not have mercie or be pacifide, 
till I have left them fo miferable, that very horfes fhal 
hardly abftaine from weeping for them, as they did for the 
death of Ce/far; and if they have but ever a dog that 
lov’d them, he fhall die for griefe, to view his mafters in 
that plight. 

Const. In anie cafe leave this big thunder of words, 
wherein thou vainly fpendft thy fpirits, before the pufh of 
the battaile; and if thou haft anie fuch exhaled heat of re- 
venge in the upper region of thy braine, let it lighten and 
flafh prefently in thy adverfaries face, and not a farre off 
threaten thus idely. 

Ke/pon. Threaten idely, faid you? Nay fure, Ie performe 
as much as hee that went about to make the dyving boate 
twixt Dover and Callis ; and as lightning and thunder never 
lightly goe afunder, fo in my ftile will I temper them both 
togither, mixing thunder with lightning, and lightning 
with thunder, that is, in dreadfull terror with {tripes, and 
found thrufts with loud threats. Tell mee, have you a 
minde to anie thing in the Doétors Booke? {peake the 
word, and I will helpe you to it upon the naile ; whether it 
bee his words, his metaphors, his methode, his matter, his 
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meeters. Make your choyce, for I meane to ufe you moft 
{tately. 

Carn. Then, good gentle frend (if you will) let’s have 
halfe a dozen fpare-ribs of his rethorique, with tart fauce of 
taunts corre{pondent, a mightie chyne of his magnificenteft 
elocution, and a whole furloyne of his fubftantialleft fen- 
tences and fimiles. 

Ke/p. And fhall: I am for you; Ile ferve you of the beft 
you may affure your felfe: with a continuat cropologicall 
{peach I will aftonifh you, all to bee-fpiced and dredged 
with fentences and allegories, not having a crum of any 
coft beftowed upon it more than the doftors owne 
cooquerie. 

Lmport. Tropologicall ! O embotched and truculent! No 
French gowtie leg, with a gamath upon it, is fo gotchie and 
boyftrous. 

Conf. It founds like the ten-fold ecchoing rebound of a 
dubble cannon in the aire; and is able to {poyle anie little 
mouth that offers to pronounce it. 

Ke/p. Gentlemen, take God in your minde, and nere feare 
you this word ¢ropologicall, for it is one of Dick Harveys 
theepes trattells in his Lambe of God. 

Limp. 1, Dick Harveys, that may wel be; for I never 
heard there was more in him, than would hard and fcant 
ferve him to make a collation ; but for the doctor, trie it who 
will, his {tile is not eafie to be matcht, being commended by 
divers (of good judgement) for the beft that ere they read. 

Refpond. Amongft the which number, is a red bearded 
thrid-bare cavalier, who (in my hearing) at an ordinarie, 
as he fat fumbling the dice after fupper, fell into thefe 
tearmes (no talke before leading him to it): There is fuch a 
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Booke of //arveys (meaning this his laft booke againft mee) 
as I am a fouldiour and a gentleman, I proteft I never met 
with the like contrived pile of pure Englifh. O! it is divine 
and moft admirable, and fo farre beyond all that ever he 
publifhed heretofore, as day-light beyond candle-light, or 
tinfell or leafe-gold above arfedine; with a great many 
more exceffive praifes he beftowed upon it: which authen- 
tically I fhould have beleeved, if immediately upon the 
nicke of it, I had not feene him fhrug his fhoulders, and 
talk of going to the Bathe, and after, like a true Pandar (fo 
much the fitter to be one of Gabriels patrons), grew in com- 
mending, to yong gentlemen, two or three of the moft de- 
tefted loathfom whores about London, for peereles beauteous 
paragons, and the pleafingeft wenches in the world: wherby 
I gueft, his judgement might be infected as wel as his body; 
and he that wold not ftick fo to extoll ftale rotten lac’d 
mutton, will, like a true Wz/anoys, fucke figges out of an 
affes fundament, or doo anie thing. I more than halfe fuf- 
pect thofe whom you preferre for the beft judgements are 
of the fame f{tampe; or if they be not, I wil fet a new {tampe 
on their judgments, having (to let them fee their dotage 
and error, and what his ftile is they make fuch a miracle of) 
mufterd together, in one galimafrie or fhort oration, moft of 
the ridiculous fenfeles fentences, finicall, flaunting phrafes, 
and termagant inkhorne tearmes throughout his booke, and 
fram’d it in his owne praife and apologie, becaufe I would 
cut his cloake with the wooll, though Zz/ly and Na/fhe never 
fo cry Non placet thereat. Auditors! awake your attention, 
and here expect the cleare repurified foule of truth, without 
the leaft fhadow of fi€tion; the unflattered picture of pe- 
dantifme, that hath no one fmile or crinkle more than it 
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fhould, for I deeply avow, on my faith and falvation, if he 
were a doctor of gold, here in his owne clothes he shal 
appeare to you, and not fo much as a knot to his winding 
sheete, or corner tip to the fmalleft felvage of his garments 
I will infert; only a needle and thred to truffe up his trinkets 
more roundly (uppon better advice) I am determined to 
lend him, in hope it may be his thred of life, and even by 
that fingle bountie dubble ftitch him unto me to be my 
devoted beadsman till death ; but not a pinnes head or a 
moath’s pallet roome gets he of anie farther contribution. 
Hem! cleare your throates, and fpit foundly ; for now the 
pageant begins, and the ftuffe by whole cart-loads comes in. 


AN ORATION, INCLUDING MOST OF THE MISCREATED 
WORDS AND SENTENCES IN THE Doctors BOOKE. 


Renowmed and amicable Readers, Jrout whom it ts not 
concealed, that Silence ts a flave in a chaine, and the Pen the 
hot fhot of the mufket. 

Lentt. Marke, marke! a fentence, a fentence! 

Oratt. 

That when the caitife planet raigneth, of Punical war 
ther 1s no end, and of the counter-tenor of an offended firen, 
mo ela. 

Carne, Theres two: keepe tally. 

Oratz. 

Lell mee (I pray you) was ever Pegafus a cow in a cage, 
Mercury a moufe in a cheefe, Dexteritie a dog in a doublet, 
Ledger-demaine a flow-worme, Vivacitie a lazy hones, Ente- 
lechie a flug-plum, Humanitie a [pittle-man, Rhetorique a 
dummerell, Poetrie a tumbler, Hiftorie a bangrout, Philofo- 
phie a broker ? 
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Consilz, I marry, now it workes. 


Respon. I bely him not a word; juft as it is there, in his 


owne text it comes together. 


Why fhould I, then, that have been an incorruptible Areo- 


page, 


Bentt. Stay! that fame Avreopage, hee is a forreyner newe 
come over: let us examine him if hee bee the Queenes 


Oratt. 


friend or no, ere he paffe. 


without ante pregnant caufe, be thus preftigioufly befiedged, 
and marked with an afterifke, by them that are /uperficiall in 


theory 2 


Carne. On my vertuous chaftitie, and in veritie, pregnant, 


Oratt. 


preftigious, fuperficiall and prettie ! 


Ln manie extraordinarie remarkeable energeticall lines, and 
perfunctorie pamphlets, both in ambidexteritie and omnidex- 
teritte, together with matters adiophorall, have I adisbalafed 
my minde, and not let flip the leaft occafionet of advantage, to 
acquaint the world with my pregnant propofitions, and refo- 


lute aphorif{mes. 


Constli, That word “aphorifmes” Greenes exequutors may 
claime from him; for while hee liv’d, he had no goods nor 


Oratt. 


chattles in commoner ufe than it. 


Import. Away, away! I cannot be perfwaded hee wold 
ever come forth with anie one of thefe balductum baftardly 


termes. 


Kefpon. You cannot? then cannot 1 be perfwaded that 
you cannot bee perfwaded ; fince I have as much reafon not 
to credit your bare affertion, where you fay you are per- 
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{waded it is not fo, as you to diftruft my deep vehement 
proteftations, wherin I wold perfwade you it isfo. But if 
none of thefe perfwafions or proteftations may prevaile with 
your incredulitie, bring me to the booke, if you pleafe (the 
Doctours Booke Jubintelligitur) and that will foone refolve 
you. 

Import. It shall not need; I beleeve thee, fince thou 
{tandft in it fo ferioufly : yet I wonder thou fetft not downe, 
in figures in the margent, in what line, page, and folio, a man 
might find everie one of thefe fragments, which would have 
much fatisfied thy readers, 

Kefpon, What! make an errata in the midft of my booke, 
and have my margent befcratcht (like a merchants booke) 
with thefe roguish arfemetrique gibbets or flesh-hookes, and 
cyphers, or round oos, lyke pifmeeres egges? Content 
your felfe, I will never do it: or if I were ever minded to 
doo it, I could not, fince (as I told you fome few leaves 
before) in more than a quarter of that his tumbrell of con- 
futation he hath left the pages unfigured; forefeeing by 
devination (belike) that I should come to disfigure them. 

Confit, I warrant thee I, thou haft figur'd him well enough 
as itis; and if thou hadft tooken the paynes of quotations 
of figures, as he would have thee, I doubt whether there be 
anie would ever have beftowed fo much paines to conferre 
or examine them. 

Carnead, On! forward, good Piers Refpondent with your 
oration, for I am hungrie upon it; and with this I have 
heard alreadie, my appetite is nothing ftancht, but rather 
whetted. 

Kefpond. Beare witnes, my matters, if hee dye of a furfet, 
I cannot doo withall, it is his owne feeking, not mine: as 
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long as I have it, 1 am no niggard of it: at all adventures I 
will fet it before him. 
Oration. 

Omitting (ficco pede) my encomtafticall ovations, and mer- 
curtall and martiall difcourfes of the terribilitie of war, in 
the active and chevalrous vaine every way comparable with 
the Cavalcads of Bellerophon, or Don Alphonfo d’ Avalos, 
my feraphicall vifions in Queene Poetrie, queint theorickes, 
melancholy projects, and pragmaticall difcourfes, whofe beau- 
defert, and rich economte, the infpiredeft Helicontfis and arch- 
patrons of our new omntifcians, have not flickt to equipage 
with the ancient Quinquagenarians, Centurions, and Chilt- 
arkes: notwithfianding all which \dees of monftrous excel- 
lencie, fome {mirking fingularifts, brag reformifts, and glick- 
ang remembrancers, (not with the multiplying fpirite of the 
alchumrft, but the villantft) fecke to be mafons of infinite con- 
tradiction ; they (L fay) with their frumping contras, tickling 
interjections, together with their vehement incensives and 
allectives, as tf they would be the onely A per fe a’s, or great 
A’s of puiffance, like Alexander, (whom yet fome of our 
moderne worthies aifdaine to have fceptred the ft Amen of 
valure) commenfe redoubtable monomachies againf{t mee, and 
the dead honnte-bee my brother. 

Lentiv. A per fe, con per fe, tittle, eft, Amen! Doft thou 
not feele thy felfe fpoyld ? why, he comes uppon thee (man) 
with a whole horn-booke. 

Import. What a fupernaturall H7zbd/e de beane it is, to call 
his brother a dead honnie-bee ! 

Consil. I laughd at nothing fo much as that word arch- 
patrons. Goe thy wayes, thought I: thou art a civilian, and 
maift well fetch metaphors from the Arches ; but thou shalt 
never fish anie monie from thence whileft thou liv’. 
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Carn. Troth, I would hee might for me (that’s all the 
harme I wish him), for then we neede never wish the Playes 
at Pow/les up againe; but if we were wearie with walking, 
and loth to goe too farre to feeke fport, into the Arches we 
might {tep, and heare him plead, which would bee a 
merrier comedie than ever was old Mother LBomby. As for 
an inf{tance : fuppofe hee were to follicite fome caufe againf{t 
Martinifts, were it not a jeft as right fterling as might be, 
to fee him ftroke his beard thrice, and begin thus? Grave 
Leliconifts, feraphicall Omntfcians, and the only Centurions, 
Quinquagenarians and Chiliarks of our time! M. ay tt please 
Jou lo be advertifed, how that certaine {mirking S mngularifes, 
brag Reformifts, and glicking Remembrancers, not with the 
multiplying fpirit of the alchumift, but the villantft, have 
Jought to be mafons of infinite contradi@ion, and with their 
melancholy projects, frumping contras, tickling interjections, 
and vehement incenfives and allectives, in all pragmaticall 
terribilitie commenfe redoubtable monomachties againft you, 
and the beau-defert and Tdees of your encomtafticall Church 
Sovernment, and particular and peculiar economies. One 
fhould have the proétors and regifters as bufie with their 
table-books as might bee to gather phrafes, and all the 
boyes in the towne would be his clients to follow him. 
Marry! it were neceffarie the Queenes Decypherer fhould 
bee one of the high Commiffioners ; for elfe other while he 
would blurt out fuch Brachmannicall fuld de-fubs, as no 
bodie fhould be able to underftand him. 

Kefpon. You make too long glofes on the text: attend 
how it followes. 

Oration. 
But Mercury Jublimed is fome-way a coy and ftout fellow. 
lig 
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Ben. Verie true; for it is a good medicine for the itch. 
Oration. 
And fpite as clofe a fecretarie as a fcummer, 

Carnead. Secretarie Spite and Secretarie Scummer, give 
me your hands: I befeech you, what noble-men about 
court doo you belong too? 

Oration. 
Refolution a forward mate, and Valour a brave man ; 

Bentiv. O brave man! will you buy a brave dog? 

Oration. 
Impudencie and Slaunder, two arrant vagabonds. 

Carnead. I crie you mercie ; I alwaies tooke them for the 
two Brothers. 

Oration. 
The world never fuch a Scogin as now, and the divell 
never fuch a knave as now. 

Bentiv. What a divell ayles he to rayle fo uppon a poore 
painfull divell, that dooes for him all he can? 

Refpond. Whitt! filence on everie hand; for here is the 
very S. Georges robes of rhetorique, a fpeach that I have 
tooke up by the lumpe, as it lies in his Booke. 

Oration. 
What's the falvation of David Gorge? A Nullitie. What 
the detfication of H.N.? A Nullitie. What the glorification 
of Ket? A Nullitie. What the Sanctification of Browne? 
A Nulhitie. What the communitie of Barrow? A Nullitze. 
What the plaufibilitie of Martin? A Nullitie; yea and a 
wofull Nullitie, and a piteous Nultitie. 

Carnead. What a piteous noyfe, like a fpirit in a wal, doth 
he here make with his nullities? I fhould fure run out of 
my wits, if one fhould come to my chamber doore at mid- 
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night, with nothing but fuch a difmall note of A Nullitie! 
a Nullitie! 
Oration. 

Nay, be you load-/tones to exhale what I Jay. Martin zs a 
Guerra, Browne a browne-bill, and Barrow a wheel-barrow; 
Ket a kight, H. N. an 0. k.; and to conclude, as the wheele 
was an ancient hieroglyphicke among/t the Aegyptians, fo 
Some tooles are falfe prophets. 

Bentiv. That’s the caufe wee have fo manie bad work- 
men now a daies: put up a bill againft them next Par- 
liament. 

/mport. But if he had faid, manie men have fome tooles 
that are little for their profit, he had hit the mark fome- 
what nearer. 

Oration. 
Judas, the Gaulonite, zx the raigne of Herod was a hot toaft, 

Carn. It cannot choofe but he lov’d ale well, then. 

Oration. 
and prefent examples we have, as hot as frefh, that he that 
hath time hath life. 

Confil. In good time be it fpoken. 

Import. A good admonition to mufitions to keepe time 
with their inftruments, if they be defirous to live long. 

Oration. 
Duke Allocer on his luftie cock-horfe is a hot familiar, 

Carnead. Let him but live in London halfe a yeare, and 
there be them that wil take him downe and coole him, 
were he twice as hot. 

Oration. 
and no fuch arte memorative as the crab-tree defke: 
Confil. No! what fay you to a crab-tree cudgell? if it 
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were well husbanded about his fhoulders, I thinke it would 
make him remeniber it time enough. 

Oration. 
for, under correction of the arte notorte be tt fpoken, envie ts a 
foaking regifier, and mortall fewde the claw of an adamant. 

Import. Hath adamant fuch fharpe clawes? That makes 
it hold yron fo faft, when it hath it. 

Refpon. Harke! harke, how hee praifeth Szr Philip 
Sidney. 

Oration. 

Sweete Sir Philip Sidney, he was the gentleman of curtefie, 
and the verte efquire of indufirie ! 

Carnea. The efquire of induftrie ? O fcabbed fcald {quire 
(Scythian Gabriell) as thou art, fo under-foot to commend 
the cleereft myrrour of true nobilitie! e 

Confil, What a mifchiefe does he taking anie mans 
name in his ulcerous mouth? that, being fo feftred and 
ranckled with barbarifme, is able to ruft and canker it, 
were it never fo refplendent. 

Refp. In all his praifes he is the moft fore-fpoken and 
unfortunate under heaven; and thofe whom he ferventeft 
{trives to grace and honour, he moft difhonors and. dif- 
sraceth by fome uncircumcifed fluttifh epithite or other: 
and even to talke treafon he may be drawn unwares, and 
never have anie fuch intent, for want of difcretion how to 
manage his words. 

Bent. It is a common fcoffe amongft us to call anie 
foolifh prodigall yong gallant the gentleman or floure of 
curtefie; and (if it were wel fcand) I am of the opinion, 
with the fame purpofe hee did it to fcoffe and deride Szr 
Philip Sidney, in calling him the Gentleman of curtefie, and 
the verte efquire of induftrie. 
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Refpond. Poore tame-witted filly Quirko/ on my conf{ci- 
ence I dare excufe him, hee had never anie fuch thought, 
but did it in as meere earneft, as ever in commendation of 
himfelfe and his brothers hee writ thefe two verles ; 


Singular are thefe three, John, Richard, Gabriel Harvy, 
for Logique, Philofophie, Rhetorique, Aftronomie. 


As alfo, in like innocent innocent well meaning, added he 
this that enfues. 
Oration. 

fits Entelechy was fine Greece, and the fineft T afcant/me tn 
grame. Although I could tickle him with a contrarie pre- 
fident, where he cafts Tufcanifme, as a horrible crime, in a 
noble-mans teeth. 

Carnead, Bodie of mee! this is worfe than all the reft: he 
fets foorth Sir Philip Sidney in the verie {tyle of a Diers 
Signe; as if hee fhould have faid: 


HEERE WITHIN THIS PLACE IS ONE 
THAT DIETH ALL KINDE OF ENTELECHY 
IN FINE GREECE, AND THE FINEST 
TOSCANISME IN GRAINE THAT MAY 

BEE, OR ANY COLOUR ELSE YE WOLD 
DESIRE. AND SO GOD SAVE THE QUEENE! 


Bentiv. More copie, more copie! we leefe a great deale 
of time for want of text. 
Imp. Apace! out with it; and let us nere ftand paufing 
or looking about, fince we are thus far onward. 
Oration. 
But fome had rather be a pol-cat with a ftinking ftirre, than 
a mufee-cat with gracious favour. 
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Bentiv. I fmell him, I fmell him. The wrongs that thou 
haft offred him are fo intollerable, as they would make a 
cat fpeake ; therefore looke to it, Va/he, for with one pol- 
cat perfume or another hee will poyfon thee, if he be not 
able to anfwere thee. 

Carnead. Pol-cat and mufke cat! there wants but a cat 
a mountaine, and then there would be old fcratching. 

Bentiv. 1, but not onely no ordinarie cat, but a mufke- 
cat; and not onely a mufke-cat, but a mu/ke-cat with gra- 
cious favour (which founds like a princes ftile Dez gratia). 
Not Zzbault or [fegrim, Prince of Cattes, were ever endowed 
with the like title. 

Refpon. Since you can make fo much of a little, you 
fhall have more of it. 

Oration. ; 
To utter the entrayles of a [phericall heart in few ftllables, 
mufke ts a fiweete curtezan, and fugar and honey daintie 
hipocrytes. 

Bentiv. O fweeter and fweeter! fome bodie lend me a 
hand-kercher, that I may carrie fome home in my pocket 
for my little god-fonne. 

Carnead. Madame Mufke, if you be a curtezan (as the 
Doétour informes us) fure you have dreft a number of my 
friends fweetly, have you not ? But you were never other- 
wife like ; for mans apparaile and womans apparaile, all was 
one to you. And fome myfterie there was in it, that they 
alwayes cride, Foh, what a ftinke is heere! and ftopt their 
nofes when you came neere them. For your worfhips, 
Mafter Sugar and Mafter Honie, (be you likewife fuch 
daintie hipocrytes as he gives teftimonie) I doubt not but 
at one time or other we fhall tafte you. 
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Refpond. Stay! let me looke upon it: I, it is the fame, 
right L/enborough good, or never truft mee. A {peach or 
fudden exclamation, which, after hee had been in a deadly 
found for fixe or feaven houres (uppon what fear-procured 
ficknes I leave you to imagine) was the firft words uppon 
his reviving he uttered. 

Oration: 
O Humanitie my Lullius, and Divinitie my Paraceltus ! 

Confil. As much to fay as, all the humanitie he hath is 
gathered out of Lad/ius, and all his divinitie, or religion, out 
of Paracelfus. 

Carnead, Let him call uppon Kelly, who is better than 
them both; and for the fpirites and foules of the ancient 
alchumifts, he hath them fo clofe emprifoned in the firie 
purgatorie of his fornace, that for the welth of the king of 
Spaines Indies, it is not poffible to releafe or get the third 
part of a nit of anie one of them, to helpe anie but 
himfelfe. 

Import. Whether you call his fire Purgatorie or no, the 
fire of Alchumie hath wrought fuch a purgation, or purga- 
tory, in a great number of mens purfes in England, that it 
hath clean fir’d them out of al they have. 

Refpond. Therefore, our Doétor (verie well heere towards 
the latter end of his oration) comes in with a cooling card. 
Oration. 

Cordially I could wif/h, that the pelting horne of thefe flurres 
(according to the feciall law) were rebated, wherby our popu- 
lars might tafte of fome more plausible panegericall orations, 
jine theurgte, and profound effentiall god-full arguments. 

Carnead, Soft! Ere I goe anie further, I care not if I draw 
out my purfe, and change fome odde peeces of olde Englith 
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for new coyne: but it is no matter ; upon the retourne from 
Guiana the valuation of them may alter, and that which is 
currant now be then copper. Onely this word god-full 
goes with mee, if it be but to court a widdow in Chrift, or 
holy fifter of ours with, that weares Thy /pirit be with us 
for the pofie of her ring. 
Oration. 

But the arte of figges had ever a dappert wit, and a deft con- 
ceit: Saint Fame gzve him joy of his blacke cole, and his white 
chalke. 

Confil. Saint Fame is one of the notorious nicke-names 
he gives thee, as alfo under ¢he arte of figges (to cleave him 
from the crowne to the wafte with a quip) he fhadowes 
Mafter Lilly: but if betweene you you doo not fo chalke 
him up for a Crimme and Maniquenbecke, and draw him in 
cole more artificially than the face in cole that MWzchaell 
Angelo and Raphaell Urbin went to buffets about, I would 
you might be cole carriers, or pioners in a cole-pit, whiles 
colliers ride upon coilimol cuts, or there be any reprifalls of 
purfes twixt this and Cole-brooke. 

Refpond. Pacifie your confcience, and leave your impre- 
cations ; wee will beare no coales, never feare you. As for 
him whom (fo artleffe and againft the [h]aire of aniefimilitude 
or coherence) he calls the arte of figges, he fhall not need 
long to call for his figs, for hee will bee choakt foone inough 
with them; they having lyne ripe by him readie gathered 
(wanting nothing but preffing) anie time this twelve month. 
For my owne proper perfon, if I doo not (in requitall of S. 
frame) enfaint and canonife him for the famoufeft paliard 
and Senior Pexaguzla, that hath breathed fince the raigne 
of S. Tor, let all the droppings of my pen bee feazed upon 
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by the queenes takers for tarre to dreffe fhips with. I 
tarry too trifling fuperfluoufly in the twittle cum-twattles 
of his text: take it, with a wennion, altogether, if you will 
have it. 

Oration. 

Limbellifhtly I can refolve them, here they fhall not meete 
wrth chalke for checfe; and though fome drinhe oyle of 
prickes for a reftorative, they fhall have much adoo to void 
firrupe of rofes: for it is not everie mans blab that cafis a 
JSheepes eye out of a calves head; and for ought I know, I fee 
no reafon why the wheel-wright may not be as honeft a man 
and pregnant mechanician as the cutler, the cutler as the 
drawer, the drawer as the cutler, and the writer as the 
printer. And fo l recommend every one, and them all, to your 
curtestes, Your mindfull debter, 

GABRIELL HARVEY, 


[Carnead.| Thou haft oppreft us with an inundation of 
Lifcanif{me ; and though we would faine have made him 
{tand in a white fheet for his baudie oyle of pricks (a common 
receipt for the greene ficknes) as alfo examind his firrupe of 
rofes, wherein Rofe Flowers is beft experimented, yet time 
and tide (that {taies for no man) forbids us to tire any more 
on this carrion, being more than glutted with it alreadie. 

Lentiv, But yet to give him this one comfort at the 
parting, it had not been amiffe, that whereas he ftands in 
fuch feare of cafting his fheeps eye out of his calves head, 
thou never meantft it, but if it were an oxes hee fhould 
{till keepe it, and rather thou wouldft enlarge it than em- 
payre it. 

Refpond. I, make it up a paire (I fweare) rather than he 
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fhould bee unprovided. Re/ponde breviter, Senior Impor- 
tuno: have not I comprehended all the Doétors workes 
bravely, like Homers [lads in the compaffe of a nut-fhell ? 
Now where be our honorable cavaliers, that keepe fuch a 
prating and a gabrill about our Gadriell and his admirable 
{tile, (nothing fo good as Lzfttletons, with his Fohn a Nokes 
and Fohn a Stiles) let them look to it I wold advife them ; 
for the courfe they take in commending this courfe Hzm- 
penhempen Slampamp, this ftale Apple-fquire Cockledemoy, 
who, fome 18 yeares fince, when thefe Italionate carnation 
painted horfe tayles were in fafhion, in felfe fame fort was 
about (if his chamber fellow had not over-rulde him) to 
have fcutchaneled and painted his pickerdevant, to make it 
trave[lle]r-like antick : this jadifh courfe, this javels courfe, 
this drumbling courfe, this dry braind courfe, if you perfever 
and infift in, and on the toppe of affes bufkind eares thus 
labour to build trophees of theyr praife, canonizing everie 
Bel-/hangles, the water-bearer, for a faint, and the contempti- 
bleft worlds difh-cloute for a relique ; infpiredly I prophe- 
cie, your endes will be ale and Shorditch, that all prefer- 
ment and good fpirits will abandon you: and more (to 
plague you for your afo/tata conceipts) ballets fhalbee made 
of your bafe deaths, even as there was of Cutting Ball. 

Consil. Ho, Ball, ho! in the name of God, whether wilt 
thou? 

Refpond. To Saffron-Walden as faft as I can, though I 
goe a little way about. 

Import. Unfortunate Gabriell ! I am forry for him, for he 
hath been a man of good parts. 

Refpond. Good parts? Ie name you one of feaven times 
better parts than he, whom you and I, and every one heere, 
have knowen from our childhood. 
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Import. Who is that ? 

Respond, In fpeach, with his eight parts. But without 
further fpeach, that you may throghly be refolv’d what 
thofe good parts are, you enable the Doétor for, here have 
I fet downe his whole life from his infancie to this prefent 
96; even as they ufe in the beginning of a booke to fet 
downe the life of anie memorable ancient author. Difpenfe 
with it though it drink fome inck, or prodigally difpend 
manie pages that might have been better employd; for if 
it yeeld you not fport for your money, at the fame price 
fhall you buye mee for your bond-flave, that my booke 
cofts you. 

Carnead. On that condition, wee will make thee a leafe 
of our attention for three lives and a halfe, or a hundred 
lacking one. 


THE LIFE AND GODLY EDUCATION FROM HIS CHILD- 
HOOD OF THAT THRICE FAMOUS CLARKE, AND 
WORTHIE ORATOR AND POET 
GABRIELL HARVEY. 


Gabriell flarvey, of the age of fortie eight or upwards, 
(Lurpe fenex miles, tis time for fuch an olde foole to leave 
playing the fwafh-buckler) was borne at Saffron Walden, 
none of the obfcureft townes in A/er. For his parentage, I 
will fay, as Polidore Virgill faith of Cardinall Wol/ey, Pa- 
rentem habuit virum probum, at lanium, he had a reafonable 
honeft man to his father, but he was a butcher ; fo Gadbriel/ 
FHlarvey had one Good-man Harvey to his father, a true 
fubject, that paid fcot and lot, in the parifh where he dwelt, 
with the beft of them, but yet he was a rope-maker: /d 
quod reminifct nolebat (as Polidore goes forward) ut rem 
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utigue perfona tllius indignam, that which is death to Ga- 
briell to remember, as a matter everie way derogatorie to 
his perfon, guare /ecum totos dies cogitabat, qualts effet, non 
unde effet; wherefore from time to time he doth nothing 
but turmoile his thoghts how to raife his eftate, and invent 
new petegrees, and what great noble-mans baftard hee was 
likely to bee, not whofe fonne he is reputed to be. 

Confil. Gzve me leave before thou readft any further. IL 
would not wifh thee fo to upbraid him with his birth, which 
if he could remedie tt were another matter ; but tt ts his for- 
tune and natures, and netther his fathers fault nor his. 

Re/fpond. Neither as his fathers nor his fault doo I urge 
it, otherwife than it is his fault to beare himfelfe too arro- 
gantly above his birth, and to contemne and forget the 
houfe from whence he came; which is the reafon that hath 
induced mee (aswell in this treatife as my former writings) 
to remember him of it, not as anie fuch hainous difcredit 
fimply of it felfe, if his horrible infulting pride were not: 


Nam genus et proavos, et que non fecimus tpf2, 
Vix ca noftra voco. 


It is no true glorie of ours what our fore-fathers did, nor are 
we to anfwere for anie finnes of theirs. Demo/thenes was 
the fonne of a cutler, Socrates of a midwife ; which detracted 
neyther from the ones eloquence, nor the others wifedome : 
(farre be it that eyther in eloquence or wifedome I fhould 
compare Gabriell to either of them.) Marry, for Demo/- 
thenes or Socrates to be afhamed or take it in high derifion 
(which they never did) the one to be faid to have a cutler 
to his father, or the other that hee had a mid-wife to his 
mother (as Harvey doth to have himfelfe or anie of his 
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brothers called the fonnes of a rope-maker, which by his 
own private confeffion to fome of my friends, was the onely 
thing that moft fet him a fire againft me) I wil juftify it, 
might argue them or him more inferior and defpicable, than 
anye cutler, mid-wife, or rope-maker. Turne over his two 
bookes he hath publifhed againft me (whereon he hath 
clapt paper gods plentie, if that would preffe a man to 
death), and fee if in the waye of anfwer, or otherwife, he once 
mention the word rope-maker, or come within fortie foot of 
it ; except in one place of his firft booke, where hee nameth 
it not neither, but goes thus cleanly to worke, (as heretofore 
I have fet downe) though hee could finde no roome in the 
expence of 36 fheetes of paper to refute it: axd may not a 
good fonne have a reprobate to his father? (a Periphrasis of 
a rope-maker, which (if fhould fhryne my felfe) I never heard 
before). This is once: I have given him caufe enough I 
wot to have {tumbled at it, and take notice of it ; for where, 
in his firft booke, he cafts the begger in my difh at everie 
third fillable, and fo, like an emperour, triumphs over mee, 
as though he had the philofopher’s ftone to play at foot-bal 
with, and I were a poore alchumift new fet up, that had 
{carce money to buy beechen coles for my fornace. In kind 
guerdon and requitall, I told him in Pzers Penntlefse Apo- 
logie, Lhat he need not be fo luftie, if (like the peacocke) he 
lookt downe to the foule feete that upheld him, for he was but 
the Jonne of a rope-maker,; and hee would not have a shoo to 
put on his feete, uf his father had not traffique with the hang- 
man, And in another place, when he brought the towne 
feale or next juftices hands (as it were) to witnes, that his 
father was an honeft man; which no man denide or im- 
paired anie further than faying, He got his living backward, 
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and that he had kept three fonnes at the Universitie a long 
time; 1 joynd iffue with them and confirmed it, and added, 
Nay, which is more, three proud fonnes, that when they met 
the hang-man (their fathers beft cufiomer) would not put off 
their hatts to him, with other by-glances to the like effect, 
which he filently over-fkippeth, to withdraw men (lapwing- 
like) from his neaft, as much as might bee. Onely hee tells 
a foolith twittle twattle boafting tale, (amidft his impudent 
brazen-fac’d defamation of Doctor Perne) of the funerall of 
his kinfman, S¢r Thomas Smith, (which word kinfman, 1 
wonderd, he caufd not to be fet in great capitall letters), and 
how in thofe obfequies he was a chiefe mourner. I wis his 
father was of a more humble fpirit ; who, in gratefull lieu 
and remembrance of the hempen myfterie that hee was .be- 
holding too, and the patrons and places that were his trades 
chiefe maintainers and fupporters, provided that the firft 
letter each of his fonnes names began with fhould allude 
and correfpond with the chiefe marts of his traffick, and of 
his profeffion and occupation: as Gadriell, his eldeft fonnes 
name, beginning with a G for gallowes, Fohn with a J for 
jayle, Richard with an R for rope-maker ; as much to fay, 
as all his whole living depended on the jayle, the gallowes, 
and making of ropes. Another brother there is, whofe 
name I have forgot, though I am fure it jumpes with this 
alphabet. Jumpe or jarre they with me as they fee caufe, 
this counfaile (if the cafe were mine) I would give them, 
not to bee daunted or blanckt anie whit, had they ten hun- 
dred thoufand legions of hangum tuums or per collum pendere 
debes to their fathers, and any should twit them or gaule 
with it never fo: but as dgathocles comming from a durt- 
kneading potter to be a king, would (in memorie of that his 
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firft vocation) be ferved ever after, as well in earthen dishes 
as fumptuous royal plate; fo, had they but one royall of 
plate or fixe pennie peece amongft them, they shuld plat 
(what ever their other cheere were) to have a falt eclein 
refemblance of a ropes end, continuallye ferv’d in to their 
tables ; or if they were not able to be at fuch charges, let 
them caft but for a two-penny rope of onions everie day to 
be brought in, in ftead of frute, for a clofing up of their 
{tomackes. It cannot doo amiffe; it will remember them 
they are mortal, and whence they came, and whether they 
are to goe. Were I a lord (I make the Lord God a vow) 
and were but the leaft a kin to this breath-{trangling linage, 
I would weare a chaine of pearle brayded with a halter, to 
let the world fee I held it in no difgrace, but high glorie to 
bee difcended howfoever: and as amongft the ancient 
Aegiptians (as Maffarius de ponderibus writes) there was an 
inftrument called Funiculus, conteining 60 furlongs, where- 
with they meafured their fields and their vineyards, fo 
from the plough harneffe to the flender hempen twift that 
they bind up their vines with, wold I branch my alliance, 
and omit nothing in the praife of it, except thofe two 
notable blemishes of the trade of rope-makers, Achitophel 
and Fudas, that were the firft that ever hangd themfelves. 

Bentiv. Lhereto the rope-makers were but accidentally ac- 
cefsarie, as any honest man may be, that lends a halter to a 
thiefe, wherewith (unwitting to him) he goes and fteales a 
horfe: wherefore, however, (after a fort) they may be faid to 
have their hands in the effect, yet they are free and innocent 
Srom the caufe. 

Refpond. As though the caufe and the effeét (more than 
the fuperfices and the fubftance) can bee feperated, when in 
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manie things, caw/a fine gua non 1s both the caufe and the 
effect, the common diftinction of potentia non actu, approv- 
ing it felfe verie crazed and impotent herein, fince the pre- 
miffes neceffarily beget the conclufion, and fo contradictorily 
the conclufion the premiffes ; a halter including defperation, 
and fo defperation concluding in a halter; without which 
fatall conclufion and privation, it cannot truly bee termed 
defperation, fince nothing is faid to bee till it is borne, and 
defpaire is never fully borne till it ceafeth to bee, and hath 
depriv’d him of beeing that firft bare it and brought it forth. 
So that herein it is hard to diftinguish which is moft to be 
blamed, of the caufe or the effect; the caufe without the 
effect beeing of no effect, and the effect without the caufe 
never able to have been. Such another paire of undifcern- 
able twins and mutuall married correllatives are nature and 
fortune. As for example: if it be any mans fortune to 
hang himfelfe and abridg his naturall life, it is likewife 
natural to him (or allotted him by nature) to have no better 
fortune. 

Carnead. Better or worfe fortune, I pry thee let us heare 
how thou goeft forward with defcribing the Doctor and his 
life and fortunes: and you, my fellow auditors, I befeech you, 
trouble him not (ante more) with thefe tmpertinent paren- 
thefes. 

Refpond. His education I wil handle next, wherein he 
ran through Didimus or Diomedes 6000 books of the Arte of 
Grammar, befides learnd to write a faire capitall Romane 
hand, that might well ferve for a boone-grace to fuch men 
as ride with their face towards the horfe taile, or fet on the 
pillorie for coufnage or perjurie. Many a copy-holder or 
magiftrall fcribe, that holds all his living by fetting {chool- 
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boies copies, comes fhort of the like gift. An old Doétor 
of Oxford fhewd me Latine verfes of his in that flourifhing 
flantitanting goutie Omega fift, which he prefented unto 
him (as a bribe) to get leave to playe, when hee was in the 
heighth or prime of his Puer es cupis atque docert. A good 
qualitie or qualification, I promife you truely, to keepe him 
out of the danger of the Statute gainft wilfull vagabonds, 
rogues, and beggers, But in his grammer yeares, (take me 
thus farre with you) he was a verie graceleffe litigious youth, 
and one that would pick quarrells with old Gulielmus 
Lillies Sintaxis and Profodia, everie howre of the daye: 
a defperate {tabber with pen-knives, and whom he could 
not over-come in difputation, he would be fure to break his 
head with his pen and ink-horne. His father prophecyde 
by that his ventrus manhood and valure, he would prove 
an other S. Thomas a Becket for the church; but his mo- 
ther doubted him much, by reafon of certaine {trange 
dreames fhe had when fhe was firft quicke with childe of 
him, which wel fhe hoped were but idle {wimming fancies 
of no confequence, till beeing advifde by a cunning man 
(her frend, that was verie farre in her books) one time fhee 
flept in a fheepes fkinne all night, to the intent to dreame 
true, another time under a lawrell tree, a third time on the 
bare ground ftarke naked, and laft on a dead mans tomb, or 
grave-{tone, in the church in a hot fummers after-noone ; 
when, no barrel better herring, fhe fped even as the did 
before. For firft fhee dreamed her wombe was turned to 
fuch another hollow veffell full of difquiet fiends, as Sa/o- 
mons brazen bowle, wherein were fo manie thoufands of 
divels ; which (deepe hidden under ground) long after the 
Babilonians (digging for mettals) chaunced to light upon, 


K 


| 
1 
| 
| 
| 


——s 


é 
NG 

Ng : 

t 

E 

al 

E 

t 

KE 

4 

t 

& 

© 

eee 

e 

i 

E ¥ 

a ‘d 

t 

t 

/ 

{ 

} 

* 

t 

£ 


66 Have with you 


and miftaking it for treafure, brake it ope verie greedily, 
when, as out of Pandoras boxe of maladyes which Apzme- 
theus opened, all manner of evills flewe into the world; fo 
all manner of devills then broke loofe amongft humane 
kinde. Therein her drowfie divination not much deceiv’d 
her; for never wer Ampedocles devils fo toft from the aire 
into the fea, and from the fea to the earth, and from the 
earth to the aire againe exhaled by the funne, or driv’n up 
by windes and tempefts, as his difcontented povertie (more 
difquiet than the Irifh feas) hath driv’n him from one pro- 
feffion to another. Devinitie (the heaven of all artes) for a 
while drew his thoughts unto it ; but fhortly after the world, 
the flefh, and the divell with-drewe him from that, and 
needes he would be of a more gentleman-like luftie cut: 
whereupon hee fell to morrall epiftling and poetrie. He 
fell, I may well fay, and made the price of wit and poetrie 
fall with him, when hee firft began to be a fripler or broker 
in that trade. Yea, from the aire he fell to the fea, (that 
my comparifon may hold in everie point) which is, he wouid 
needs croffe the feas to fetch home two penniworth of Tuf 
canifme; from the fea to the earth againe he was toft, 
videlicet fhortly after hee became a roguifh commenter 
uppon earth-quakes, as by the famous epiftles (by his owne 
mouth onely made famous) may more largely appeare. 
Ultima linea rerum, his finall entrancing from the earth to 
the fkies, was his key-colde defence of the cleargie in the 
tractate of Pap-hatchet, intermingled, like a fmall fleete of 
gallies, in the huge Avmada againft me. The fecond dreame 
his mother had was, that fhe was deliverd of a caliver or 
hand-gun, which in the difcharging burft. I pray God (with 
all my heart) that this caliver, or cavalier, of poetrie, this 
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hand-gun, or elder-gun, that fhoots nothing but pellets of 
chewd paper, in the difcharging burft not. A third time in 
her fleep fhe apprehended and imagined, that out of her 
belly there grew a rare garden bed, over-run with garish 


weedes innumerable, which had onely one flip in it of herb: 


of grace, not budding at the toppe neither, but, like the 
floure Varciffus, having flowres onely at the roote ; whereby 
fhe augur’d and conjectur’d, how ever hee made fome shew 
of grace in his youth, when he came to the top or heighth 
of his beft proofe, he would bee found a barrain ftalk with- 
out frute. At the fame time (over and above) fhee thought 
that, in ftead of a boye, (which fhe defired) she was deliverd 
and brought to bed of one of thefe kiftrell birds, called a 
wind-fucker. Whether it be verifiable, or onely probably 
furmifed, I am uncertaine, but conftantly up and downe it 
is bruted, how he pift incke as foone as ever he was borne, 
and that the firft cloute he fowld was a sheete of paper; 
whence fome mad wits giv’n to defcant, even as Herodotus 
held that the Aethiopians feed of generation was as blacke 
as inke, fo haply they unhappely wold conclude, an /ncubus, 
in the likenes of an inke-bottle, had carnall copulation with 
his mother when hee was begotten. Should I reckon up 
but one halfe ofthe miracles of his conception, that verie 
fubftantially have been affirmed unto me, one or other, like 
Lodine, wold ftart up and taxe mee for a miracle-monger, 
as hee taxt Livy, faying that he talkt of nothing elfe, fave 
how oxen {pake, of the flames of fire that iffued out of the 
Sciptoes heads, of the ftatues of the gods that fwet, how 
Fupiter, in the likenes of a childe or yong-man, appeared to 
Flanniball, and that an infant of fix months olde proclaymed 
triumph up and downe the ftreetes. But let him that hath 
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the poyfon of a thoufand gorgons, or ftinging bafilifkes, full 
crammed in his inke-horne, tamper with mee, or taxe mee 
in the way of contradiction never fo little, and he shall finde 
(if I finde him not a toad, worthie for nought but to be 
{tampt under foote) that I will fpit fire for fire, fight divell 
fight dragon, as long as he will. No vulgar refpects have 
I, what Hoppenny Hoe and his fellow Hankin Booby thinke 
of mee, fo thofe whom arte hath adopted for the peculiar 
plants of her academie, and refined from the dull northernly 
droffe of our clyme, hold mee in anie tollerable account. 

The woonders of my great grand-father Harveys progeni- 
ture were thefe. 

In the verie moment of his birth there was a calfe borne 
in the fame towne with a dubble tongue, and having eares 
farre longer than anie affe, and his feete turned backward, 
like certaine people of the Zartars that nevertheles are 
reafonable {wift. 

In the houre of his birth there was a moft darkfome 
eclipfe, as though hel and heaven, about a confultation of 
an eternall league, had met together. 

Thofe that calculated his nativitie faid, that Saturne and 
the Moone (either of which is the caufer of madneffe) were 
melancholy conjoynd together (contrarie to all courfe of 
aftronomie) when into the world hee was produced. About 
his lips, even as about Dzons ship, there flocked a {warme 
of wafpes as foone as ever he was laid in his cradle. 
Scarce nine yeres of age he attaind too, when, by engroffing 
al ballets that came to anie market or faire there-abouts, 
he afpired to bee as defperate a ballet-maker as the beft of 
them. The firft frutes of his poettrie beeing a pittifull 
dittie in lamentation of the death of a fellow that, at 
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Queene Maries coronation, came downward, with his head 
on a rope, from the fpyre of Pow/es fteeple, and brake his 
necke. Afterward he exercifed to write certaine graces in 
ryme dogrell, and verfes upon everie month, manie of which 
are yet extant in primers and almanackes. His father, with 
the extreame joy of his towardneffe, wept infinitely, and 
prophecide he was too forward witted to live long. His 
fchoole-mafter never heard him peirfe or confter, but he 
cryde out, O acumen Carneadum! O decus addite divis ! 
and fwore by Su/enbrotus and Taleus, that he would proove 
another Philo Fudeus for knowledge and deep judgment, 
who in philofophie was preferd above. Plato, and bee a 
more rare exchequer of the Mufes than rich Gaza was for 
wealth ; which tooke his name of Camby/es, laying all his 
treafure there when hee went to make warre againft 
A ecipt. 

By this time imagin him rotten ripe for the Univerfitie, 
and that hee carries the poake for a meffe of porredge in 
Chrifis Colledge ; which I doo not upbraid him with, as anie 
difparagement at all, fince it is a thing everie one that is 
{choller of the houfe is ordinarily fubject unto by turnes, 
but onely I thruft it in for a periphrafis. Of his admiffion, 
or matriculation, I am fure you will be glad to heare well 
of him, fince hee is a youth of fome hope, and you have 
been partly acquainted with his bringing up. 

In fadnes I would be loath to difcourage ye, but yet in 
truth (as truth is truth, and will out at one time or other, 
and fhame the divell) the coppie of his Tutors letter to his 
father I will fhew you, about his carriage and demeanour ; 
and yet I will not pofitively affrme it his Tutors Letter 
neither, and yet you maye gather more than I am willing 
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to utter, and what you lift not beleeve referre to after 
ages, even as Paulus Fovius did in his lying praifes of the 
houfe of Medicis, or the importunate Dialogue twixt 
Charles the Fifth and him of Aapedire te oportet, et parare 
calamos, or his tempeftuous thunder-bolt invective againft 
Selimus. 


THE LETTER OF HARVEYS TUTOR TO HIS FATHER, AS 
TOUCHING HIS MANNERS AND BEHAVIOR. 


Emanuell, 
Sir, Grace and peace unto you premifed. So tt is that your 
Sonne, you have committed to my charge, ts of a paffing for- 
ward carriage, and profiteth very foundly. 

Carnead. That is, beares himfelfe very forward on his 
tip-toes (as he did ever) and profits or dattles foundly, and 
is a youth of a good fe. 

EGA 
Great expectations we have of him, that hee will prove an 
other Corax or Lacedemonian Ctefiphon for rhethorique, 
who was banifht becaufe he vaunted he could talke a whole 
day of anie thing. 

Lentt. I would our Gurmo Hidruntum were like wife 
banifht with him ; for he can hotch-potch whole decades up 
of nothing, and talks idlely all his life time. 

Letter. 
And not much inferiour to Demofthenes, Aefchines, De- 
mades, or the melodious recording Mufe of Italy, Cornelius 
Mufa, Lz/hop of Bitonto, or the yet living mellifluous Panca- 
rola, who ts faid to cafe out fpirites by his powerfull divine 
cloguence. 
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Carnead. The fpirit of foolery out of this Archibald Ru- 
penrope he fhall never be able to caft, were the nectar of his 
eloquence a thoufand times more fuperabundant, inceffant 
founding. 

Letter. 
When I record (as I doo often) the Jfirange untraffiqu’t 
phrafes by him now vented and unpackt, as of incendarie 
Sor fire, an illuminarie for a candle and lant-horne, an indu- 
ment for a cloake, an under foote abje& for a fhooe or a 
boote, then I am readie (with Erafmus) to cry, Sancte 
Socrates! or (with Ariftotle) Ens entium miferere mei! 
what an ingeny is heere?2 O! his conceipt is moft delicate, and 
that right well he apprehendeth, having alreadic propofed 
high matters for it to worke on, for Stealing into his ftudy 
by chance the other day, there I found divers opiftles and ora- 
tions, purpofely directed and prepared, as if he had been 
Jecretarte to her majeftie for the Latine tongue; or againf{t 
Juch a place fhould fall, he would be fure not to be unpro- 
vided: as alfo hee had furnifht himfelfe (as tf he made no 
queftion to be the Univerfitie Orator) for all congratulations, 
Junerall elegiacall condolments of the death of fuch and fuch 
a Doctor in Cambridge ; and which ts more, of everte Privy 
Counfatlour in England. You are no Jcholler, and therefore 
litile know what belongs to it; but if you heard him how Ja- 
credly hee ends everte fentence with effe pofle videatur, you 
would (like thofe that arrive in the Phillipinas oppreft with 
JSweete odors) forget you are mortall, and wmagine your felfe 
no where but in Paradice. Some there be (I am not 1gnor- 
ant) that upon his often bringing it in at the end of everie 
period, call him by no other name, but effe poffe videatur ; 
but they are fuch as were never endenizond in fo much arte, 
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as fimiliter definens, axd know not the true ufe of numerus 
rhetoricus. So upon his firft manumiffion in the myfterte 
of logique, becaufe he obferv’d ergo was the deadly clap of the 
peece, or driv'n home [tab of the fyllogifme, hee accuftomed to 
make tt the faburden to ante thing hee fpake; as tf ante of 
his companions complained hee was hungrie, hee would 
ftraight conclude ergo, you muft goe to dinner ; or tf the 
clocke had {troke or bell towld, ergo you muft goe to fuch a 
lecture; or tf ante ftranger faid he came to feeke Juch a@ one, 
and defir'd him he would fhew him which was his chamber, 
he would foorthwith come upon him with, ergo he muft go up 
fuch a paire of {taires: whereupon (for a great while) he was 
cald nothing but Gabriell Ergo up and downe the colledge. 
But a feoffe which longer dwelt with him than the reft, 
though tt argued his extreame pregnancie of capacitie, and 
argute tranfperfing dexteritie of paradoxtf/me, was that once 
he would needs defend a rat to be animal rationale, that 72s, 
to have as reafonable a foule as ante Academtck, becaufe she 
cate and gnawd his bookes, and, except fhe carried a braine 
with her, fhe could never digeft or be fo capable of learning. 
And the more to confirme tt, becaufe everie one laught at him 
for a common mountebanke rat-catcher about tt, the next rat 
he feaz’d on hee made an anatomie of, and read a lecture of 
3 dayes long upon everie artire or mufckle in her, and after 
hangd her over his head in his ftudie, in ftead of an apothe- 
cartes crocodile, or dride alligatur. I have not yet mentiond 
his poetrie, wherein hee furmounteth and difmounteth the 
moft heroycallesft Countes Mountes of that craft, having 
writ verfes in all kindes ; as in forme of a patre of gloves, a 
dozen of points, a patre of fpectacles, a two-hand fword, a 
poynado, a coloffus, a pyramide, a painters eazill, a market 
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croffe, a trumpet, an anchor, a paire of pot-hookes ; yet I can 
Jee no authors he hath, more than his owne naturall Genius 
or Minerva, except it bee Have with ye to Florida, The 
ftorie of Axeres and the worthie Iphijs, As I went to 
Walfingham, avd In Creete when Dedalus ; a fong that ts to 
him food from heaven, and more tranfporting and ravifhing 
than Platoes Difcour/e of the immortalitie of the Joule was to 
Cato, who, with the verte joy he conceivd from reading there- 
of, wold needs let out his foule, and fo flabd himfelfe. Above 
Homers or all mens workes whofoever he doth prize it, lay- 
mg it under his pillow (like Homers works) every night, and 
carrying wt in his bofome (next his heart) everie day, From 
the generall dtfcourfe of his vertues, let mee adigreffe, and in- 
Jorme you of fome few fragments of his vices; as lihe a 
church and an ale-houfe, God and the divell, they manie times 
dwell neere together, Memorandum: his laundreffe com- 
Plaines of him that hee is mightie flefhly given, and that there 
had lewdnes paffed betwixt her daughter and him, af fhe had 
not luckely prevented tt by fearching her daughters pocket, 
wherein fhe found a little epitomizd Bradfords Meditations, 
no broader volumd than a feale at armes, or a blacke melan- 
choly velvet patch, and a three-pennie pamphlet of The Fall 
of Man he had beftowed on her, that he might flow her under 
hatches in his fludy, and do what he wold with her. In a 
waft white leafe of one of which bookes he had writ for his 
Sentence, or pofie, Nox et amor, as much to fay as O for a 
pretie wench in the darke! and underneath, Non fant fine 
viribus artus, 2f thou comft, old laffe, I will tickle thee: and 
zn the other, Leve fit quod bene fertur onus, chat zs, we mufe 
beare with one another, and Fcelices quibus ufus adett, u/e in 
all things makes perfect. Secondly, he is beyond all reafon, 
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or Gods forbod, diftrattedly enamoured of his own beautie, 
Spending a whole forenoone everie day in fpunging and lick- 
ing himfelfe by the glaf; and ufeth everte night after 
Supper to walke on the market hill to fhew himfelfe, holding 
his gown up to his middle, that the wenches may fee what a 
fine leg and a dainty foote he hath in pumpes and pantoffies ; 
and tf they give him never fo little an amorous regard, he 
prefently boords them with a fet [peach of the firft gathering 
together of Societies, and the diftinction of amor and amicitia 
out of Tullies Offices; whzch tf tt work no effect, and they 
laugh at, he will rather take a ratfon of the funne, aud weare tt 
at his eare for a favor, than it fhould bee fard hee would goe 
away emptie. Thirdly, he ts verte feditious and mutinous im 
converfation, picking quarrells with everte man that will not 
magnifie and applaud him, libelling moft execrably and inhu- 
manely on Jacke of the Falcon, for that he would not lend 
him a meffe of mustard to his red herrings ; yea, for a leffer 
matter than that on the Colledge dog he libeld, onely becaufe 
he proudly bare up his tatleas hee past by him. And fourthly 
and laftly, he ufeth often to be drunk with the firrupe or 
broth of ftewd prunes, and eateth more bread, under pretence 
of fwearing by tt, than would ferve a whole band in the Low 
Countries. Thefe are the leaft portion of his ventall finnes ; 
but I forbear him, and proceed no further, becaufe I love 
him: only I wold wifh you (being hts father) at ante hand to 
warne him of thefe matters privately betwixt him and you, 
and againe and againe cry out upon him to beware of pride ; 
which I more than fatally prophecie will be his utter over- 
throw. Yours affuredly, and fo foorth, 
Fohannes fine nomine;, Anno 
Domini, what ye will. 
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Carnead. What ts your cenfure, you that bee of the common 
counfaile? May this Epifile paffe or no without a demurre or 
brovifo ? 

Confil. Paffe in the way of paftime, and fo foorth, it bemsg 
no indecorum at all, to the Comedie we have in hand, to admit 
Piers himfelfe for his tutor, for if he proceed in the severe 
difcipline he hath begun, he ts like to humble him, and bring 
him to more goodnes than anie tutor or mafter he ever had 
since he was borne. 

LIFE. 

Leaving his childhood, which hath leave or a lawe of 
priviledge to be fond, and to come to the firft prime of his 
pamphleting, which was much about the fetting up of the 
bull by /e/on on the bifhop of Londons gate, or rather fome 
prettie while before, when, for an affay or nice tafting of his 
pen, he capitulated on the births of monfters, horrible mur- 
ders, and great burnings; and afterward, in the yeare when 
the earth-quake was, he fell to be a familiar epiftler, and 
made Powles Church-yard refound, or crie twang againe, with 
foure notable famous Letters : in one of which he enterlaced 
his fhort, but yet fharp judiciall of earth-quakes, and came 
verie fhort and fharpe uppon my lord of Oxford in a rattling 
bundle of Englifh hexameters. How that thriv’d with him 
fome honeft chronicler helpe me to remember, for it is not 
comprehended in my braines diarie or ephemerides; but 
this I can juftifie, that immediately upon it he became a 
common writer of almanackes, Tis mervaile if fome of you, 
amongft your unfatiable overturnings of libraries, have not 
{tumbled on fuch an approved architect of calenders, as 
Gabriel frend, the prognofticator. That Arend I nota little 
fufpect (if a man fhould take occafion to trye his rend) 
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would be found to bee no “rend, but my conftant approved 
mortall enemie Gabriell Harvey. Well, I may fay to you, 
it is a difficult rare thing in thefe dayes to finde a true 
Frend,; but the probable reafons which drive me to con- 
jecture that it is a falfe “vend which deludes us with thefe 
durtie aftronomicall predictions, and that Gadbriell Harvey 
is this Frezd in a corner, which no man knowes of, be thefe 
that follow. Firft, he hath been noted, in manie companies 
where hee hath been, very fufpitioufly to undermine, whither 
any man knew fuch a fellow as Gabriell rend, the prognof- 
ticator or no? or whether they ever heard of anie that ever 
faw him or knew him? Wheretoo, when they all aunfwered 
with one voyce, not guiltie to the feeing, hearing, or under- 
ftanding of anie fuch /tarry noune fubftantive up ftarts me 
he (like a proud fchool-mafter, when one of his boyes hath 
made an oration before a countrey Maior that hath pleafd) 
and bites the lip, and winkes and fmiles privily, and lookes 
pertly upon it, as who fhould fay, Coram quem queritisadfum: 
and after fome little coy bridling of the chin, and nice fim- 
pering and wrything his face 30 waies, tels them flatly that 
uppon his credit and knowledge (both which are hardly 
worth a candles end to helpe him to bed with) there is no 
fuch Quarterma/fter, or mafter of the 4 quarters, or writer in 
redde letters, as that fuppofed flower of /fvend-ly curtefie, 
Gadbriell Frend, the prognofticator; but, to ufe plaine dealing 
amoneft frends, a frend of his it is he muft conceale, who 
thoght good to fhroud himfelfe under that title. Now, if ye 
will allow of my verdit in this behalfe, I hold wnu/gquz/que 
proximus ipfe fibt, every man is the beft rend to himfelf ; 
and that he himfelf and no other, is that /vexd of his he 
muft conceale. The 2 argument that confirmes me in this 
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{trong article of my creede is, for none is privy to a blank 
maintenance he hath ; and fome maintenance of neceffity he 
muft have, or elfe how can he maintaine his peak in true 
chriftendome of rofe-water everie. morning? By the civil 
law, peradventure you will alleage, he fetches it in: nay, 
therein ye are deceivd, for he hath no law for that. I will 
not deny but his mother may have fu’d zz forma pauperis, 
but he never follicited in form of papers in the Arches in his 
life. How then doth he fetch it aloft with his poetrie? Dzz 
factant laudis fumma fit tfta Jue: I pray God he never 
have better lands or living till he die. Shall I difcharge 
my confcience, being no more than (on my foule) is moft 
true? The printers and ftationers ufe himas hewer the Homer 
of this age, for they fay unto him, Sz zzhzl attulerts, rts, 
Flomere, foras: Harvey if ye bring no mony in your purfe, ye 
get no books printed here. Even for the printing of this 
logger-head legend of lyes, which now Iam wrapping up 
hot fpices in, hee ran in debt with Wolfe, the printer, 36 
pound, and a blue coate which he borrowed for his man; and 
yet Wolfe did not fo much as brufh it when hee lent it him, 
or preffe out the print where the badge had been. The 
{torie at large, a leafe or two hence, you fhall heare. The 
laft refuge and fan¢tuarie for his exhibition (after his lands, 
law, and poetrie are confifcated) is to prefume he hath fome 
privy benefactors or patrons that holde him up by the chin. 
What hee hath had of late my intelligence failes me, but 
for a number of yeares paft, I dare confidently depofe, not 
a bit nor cue of anie benefactor or patron he had, except 
the butler or manciple of Zrzzztze Hall (which are both one) 
that trufted him for his commons and fizing ; fo that when 
I have toyled the utmoft that I can to fave his credite and 
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honeftie, the beft wit-craft I can turn him too, to get three 
pence a weeke, and keepe the paper foales and upper leather 
of his pantoffles together, is to write prognoftigations and 
almanackes ; and that alone hath beene, and mutft bee, his 
beft philofophers ftone till hys laft deftiny. 

I was fure, I was fure, at one time or other I fhould take 
him napping. O eternall jeft! (for Gods fake helpe me to 
laugh). What a grave Doétor, a bafe Fohn Doleta, the 
almanack-maker, Doétor Deu/e-ace and Dottor Mery-man ? 
Why from this day to proceed, Ile never goe into Powles 
Church-yard to enquire for anie of his workes, but (where 
ever I come) looke for them behinde the doore, or on the 
backe-fide of a fcreene (where almanackes are fet ufually) ; 
or at a barbers or chandlers fhop never to miffe of them. 
A maker of almanackes, quoth a? God forgive me, they are 
readier money than ale and cakes, and are more familiar 
read than 7z//zes familiar epiftles, or the difcourfe of debitor 
or creditor, efpecially of thofe that ordinar[il]y write letters, 
or have often occafion to paye money. They are the verie 
dialls of dayes, the funnes gheffes ; and the moones months- 
mind. Here in London ftreets, if a man have bufines to 
enquire for anie bodie, and he is not well acquainted with 
the place, he goes filthely halpering, and afking, cap in 
hand, from one thop to another, where’s fuch a houfe and 
fuch a figne? But if we have bufines to fpeake with anie in 
the fkie, buy but one of Gadbriell Frend or Gabriell Harveys 
almanacks, and you fhall carry the figne and houfe in your 
pockets, whether Fupiters houfe, Saturnes houfe, Mars hys 
houfe, Venus houfe, or anie hot-houfe or baudyhoufe of 
them all. To conclude; not the pooreft walking-mate, or 
thred-bare cut-purfe in a countrey, that can well be without 
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them, be it but to know the faires and markets when they 
fall: and againft who dare I will uphold it, that theres no 
fuch neceffarie book of common places in the earthas it. As 
for example, from London to Vorke, from Vorke to Bar- 
wicke, and fo backwardes. It is a ftrange thing I fhould 
be fo fkilfull in phifiognomie and never ftudied it. I alwaies 
faw in the doctors countenaunce he greedily hunted after 
the high way to honour, and was a bufie chronicler of high 
wayes, he had fuch a number of ugly wrinckled high 
wayes in his vifage. But the time was, when he would not 
have given his head for the wafhing, and would have tooke 
foule fcorne that the beft of them all fhould have out-fac’d 
him, I have a tale at my tungs-end, if I can happen upon 
it, of his hobby-horfe-revelling and dominering at Audley- 
end, when the Queene was there ; to which place, Gabriel/ (to 
doo his countrey more worfhip and glory) came ruffling it 
out, huffty tuffty, in his fuite of velvet. There be then in 
Cambridge that had occafion to take note of it; for he ftood 
noted, or fcoard, for it in their bookes manie a faire day 
after: and if I take not my markes amiffe, Raven, the 
botcher by Pembrook-hal, (whether he be alive or dead I 
know not) was as privie to it, everie patch of it from top to 
toe, as hee that made it ; and if everie one would but mend 
one as often as hee hath mended that, the world would bee 
by 200 parts honefter than it is; yet be he of the mending 
hand never fo, and Gadriel/ never able to make him amends, 
he may bleffe the memorie of that wardrope, for it will be 
a good while ere hee meete with the like cuftomer as it was 
to him, at leaft 14 yere together, falling into his hands twice 
a yeare, as fure as a club, before every batchelors and mafters 
commenfment ; or if it were above, it was a generall tem to 


| 
4 
| 
> 
) 
| 


ieeeeeinemetal 


ii a ee ey a RY ice SN 


80 Have with you 


all the Univerfitie, that the doétor had fome jerking hex- 
ameters or other fhortly after to paffe the ftampe, hee 
never in all his life (till lately he fel a wrangling with his 
fitter in law) having anie other bufines at London. The 
rotten mould of that worme eaten relique (if hee were well 
fearcht) he weares yet, meaning when he dies to hang it 
over his tombe for a monument; and in the meane time, 
though it is not his lucke to meete with ever a fubftantiall 
baudie cafe (or booke cafe) that carries vem im re, meate in 
the mouth in it (a miferable, intollerable cafe, when a yong 
fellow and a yong wench cannot put the cafe together, and 
doo with their owne what they lift, but they fhalbe put to 
their booke to confeffe, and be hideoufly perplext) yet I fay 
daily and hourely doth he deale upon the cafe notwith- 
ftanding. You will imagine it a fable, percafe, which I fhall 
tell you, but it is x times more unfallible than the newes 
of the Jewes rifing up in armes to take in the Land of Pro- 
mife, or the raining of corne this fummer at Wakefield. A 
gentleman (long agoe) lent him an old velvet faddle, which 
when he had no ufe for, fince no man elfe would truft him 
for a bridle, and that he was more accuftomed to be ridden 
than to ride, what does me he, but deeming it a verie 
bafe thing for one of his ftanding in the Univerfity to be 
faid to be yet dunfing in Sado/et, and with all, fcorning his 
chamber, fhuld be employed as an oftry preffe to lay up 
jades riding jackets and truffes in, prefently untruffeth, and 
pelts the out-fide from the lining, and, under denediczze here 
in private be it fpoken, dealt verie cunningly and covertly 
in the cafe; for with it he made him a cafe, or cover, for a 
dublet, which hath cafed and coverd his nakednes ever fince: 
and to tell yee no lye, about two yeare and a halfe patt, 
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he creditted Newgate with the fame metamorphized coftly 
veftiment. As good cheape as it was deliverd to mee (at the 
fecond hand) you have it. Milhabeo preter auditum ; I was 
not at the cutting it out, nor will I binde your conf{ciences too 
{trictly to embrace it for a truth, but if my judgement might 
ftand for up, it is rather likely to be true than falfe, fince it 
vanifht invifible and was never heard of; and, befides, I 
cannot devife how he fhould behave him to confume fuch 
an implement, if he confifcated it not to that ufe, neither 
lending it away nor felling it ; nor how hee fhould otherwife 
thruft himfelfe into fuch a moth-eaten weed, having neyther 
money nor frends to procure it. Away, away! never hauke 
nor paufe upon it, for without all par-anters it is fo; and 
let them tattle and prate till their tongues ake, were there 
a thoufand more of them, and they fhould fet their wit to 
his, he would make them fet befides the faddle, even as he 
did the gentleman. A man in hys cafe hath no other /22/7, 
or apparaile, which you will, but he muft thus fhift other- 
while for his living, efpecially living quiet as he dooth with- 
out anie crofses (in his purfe /wdaudi) and being free from 
all covetous incumbraunces: yet in my fhallow foolith con- 
ceipt, it were a great deale better for him if he were not 
free, but cro? foundly, and committed prifoner to the Tower, 
where, perhaps once in his life, he might be brought to look 
upon the Queenes coine in the Mynt, and not thus be 
alwaies abroad, and never wthin, like a begger. I mutt 
beg patience of you, thogh I have been fomwhat too tedious 
in brufhing his velvet; but the Court is not yet remov’d 
from Audley-end, and we fhall come time enough thether 
to learne what rule he keepes. 

There did this our 7alatamtana, or DoGtour Hum, thrutt 
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himfelfe into the thickeft rankes of the noblemen and gal- 
lants; and whatfoever they were arguing of, he would not 
miffe to catch hold of, or ftrike in at the one end, and take 
the theame out of their mouths, or it fhould goe hard. In 
felfe fame order was hee at his pretie toyes and amorous 
elaunces and purpofes with the damfells, and putting baudy 
riddles unto them. In fine, fome difputations there were, 
and he made an Oration before the Maids of Honour, and 
not before her Majeftie as heretofore I mifinformedly fet 
down, beginning thus: 


Nux« mulier afinus fimili funt lege higata, 
Flec tria nil vectée faciunt, fi verbera defunt. 


A nut, a woman, and an affe are like, 
Lhefe three doo nothing right, except yon Strike. 


Carnead. He would have had the maids of honor thriftely 
cudgeld belike, and lambeaki one after another. 

Refpond. They underftood it not fo. 

Bentiv. Wo, [ thinke fo, for they underftood it not at all. 

Confil. Or zf they had, they would have driv'n him to his 
guard. 

Carnead. Or had the guard drivn him downe the ftatres, 
with Deiu vous garde, monfieur, goe and prate in the yard 
Don Pedant ; ¢here is no place for you here. 

LIFE. 

The proces of that Oration was of the fame woofe and 
thrid with the beginning ; demurely and maidenly {coffing, 
and blufhingly wantoning, and making love to thofe foft 
fkind foules and fweete nymphes of Helicon, betwixt a 
kinde of careleffe rude ruffianifme, and curious finicall com- 
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plement ; both which hee more expreft by his countenance, 
than anie good jefts that hee uttered, This finifhed (though 
not for the finifhing or pronouncing of this) by fome better 
frends than hee was worthie of, and that afterwards found 
him unworthie of the graces they had beftowed upon him, 
he was brought to kiffe the Queenes hand; and it pleafed 
her Highnes to fay (as in my former booke I have cyted), 
that he lookt fomething like an Italian. No other incite- 
ment he needed to rouze his plumes, pricke up his eares, 
and run away with the bridle betwixt his teeth, and take it 
upon him (of his owne originall ingrafted difpofition theretoo 
he wanting no aptnes) ; but now he was an infulting monarch, 
above Monarcha, the Italian, that ware crownes on his 
fhooes ; and quite renounft his naturall Englifh accents and 
geftures, and wrefted himfelfe wholy to the Italian pundilios, 
{peaking our homely Iland tongue ftrangely, as if he were 
but a raw practitioner in it, and but ten daies before had 
entertained a fchoole-mafter to teach him to pronounce it. 
Ceremonies of reverence to the greateft ftates (as it were 
not the fafhion of his cuntray) he was very parfimonious 
and niggardly of, and would make no bones to take the 
wall of Szr Philip Sidney, and another honourable knight 
(his companion), about Court yet attending, to whom I 
wifh no better fortune than the forelockes of fortune he had 
hold of in his youth, and no higher fame than hee hath 
purchaft himfelfe by his pen; being the firft (in our language) 
I have encountred, that repurified poetrie from arts pedant- 
ifme, and that inftruécted it to fpeake courtly. Our Patron, 
our Phebus, our firft Orpheus, or quinteffence of invention 
he is; wherefore, either let us jointly invent fome worthy 
fubject to eternize him, or let warre call back barbarifme 
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from the Danes, Pictes, and Saxons, to fuppres our frolicke 
{pirits, and the leaft fparke of more elevated fence amongft 
us finally be quenched and die, ere we can fet up brazen 
pillers for our names, and fciences, to preferve them from 
the Deluge of Ignorance. But to returne from whence I 
{ftrayd. Dagobert Coppenhagen in his jollitie perfifteth, is 
haile fellow well met with thofe that looke higheft, and to 
cut it off in three fyllables, follows the traine of the deli- 
cateft favorites and minions, which by chaunce being with- 
drawne a mile or two off, to one Mafter Bradburies, where 
the late deceafed counteffe of Darbze was then harbinged. 
After fupper they fell to danfing, every one choofing his 
mate as the cuftome is; in a trice fo they fhuffled the cards 
of purpofe (as it wer to plague him for his prefumption) 
that, will he nill he, muft tread the meafures about with the 
fouleft, fouleft ugly gentlewoman or fury that might be, 
(then wayting on the forefaid counteffe) thrice more deformed 
than the woman with the horne in her head. A turne or 
two hee mincingly pac’t with her about the roome, and 
folemnly kift her at the parting ; fince which kiffe of that 
fquinteyd Lamia or Gorgon, as if fhe had been another 
Czrce to transforme him, he hath not one houre beene his 
owne man, For whilft yet his lips fmoakt with the fteame 
of her fcortching breath, that partcht his beard like fun- 
burnt graffe in the dog-dayes, he ran headlong violently to 
his ftudy as if he had bin born with a whirl-winde, and 
{trait knockt me up together a poem, calde his Aedes Val- 
dinenfes, in prayfe of my L. of Leyce/ter, of his kiffing the 
Queenes hand, and of her fpeech and comparifon of him, 
how he lookt like an Italian: what, v2de, fayth he in one 
place; Did I fee her Majefty, quoth a? Smo, vide ipfe lo- 
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guentem cum Snaggo, | faw her conferring with no worfe 
man then Mafter Svxagge. The bungerlieft vearfes they 
were that ever were fcande, beeing moft of them hought, 
and cut off by the knees, out of Virgil and other authors. 
This is a patterne of one of them: Wodde, meufque tuufque 
JSuufque Britannorumgue Juorumgue, running through all 
the pronounes in it, and jumpe imitating a verfe in As zz 
present, or in the demeanes or adjacents I am certaine. I 
had forgot to obferve unto you, out of his firft foure fami- 
liar Epiftles, his ambicious {ftratagem to afpire, that whereas 
two great Pieres beeing at jarre, and their quarrell conti- 
nued to bloudfhed, he would needs, uncald and when it lay 
not in his way, fteppe in on the one fide, which indeede was 
the fafer fide (as the foole is crafty inough to fleepe in a 
whole fkin) and hewe and flath with his hexameters; but 
hewd and flafht he had beene as fmall as chippings, if he 
had not played ducke Fryer, and hid himfelfe eight weeks 
in that noblemans houfe, for whome with his pen hee thus 
bladed. Yet nevertheleffe Syr “ames a Croft, the olde 
Controwler, ferrited him out, and had him under hold in the 
Fleete a great while, taking that to be aimde and leveld 
againft him, becaufe he cald him his olde Controwler, 
which he had moft venomoufly belched again{t Doétour 
Perne. Uppon his humble fubmiffion, and ample ex pofi- 
tion of the ambiguous text, and that [at] his forementioned 
Mecenas mediation, matters were difpenft with and qualli- 
fied, and fome light countenance, like funfhine after a 
{torme, it pleafed him after this to let fal] upon him, and fo 
difpatcht him to fpurre cut backe againe to Cambridge. 
Where, after his arrivall, to his affociates and companions 
he privatly vaunted what redoubled rich brightnes to his 
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name this fhort eclipfe had brought, and that it had more 
dignified and raifd him, than all his endevours from his 
childhood. With fuch incredible applaufe and amazement 
of his judges hee bragd hee had cleard himfelfe, that every 
one that was there ran to him and embraft him, and fhortly 
hee was promift to be cald to high preferment in court, not 
an ace lower than a fecretarifhip, or one of the clarks of the 
councell. Should I explaine to you howe this wrought 
with him, and how, in the itching heate of this hopefull 
golden worlde and hony moone, the ground would no 
longer beare him, but to Sturbridge Fayre, and up and 
downe Cambridge, on his foot-cloth majeftically he would 
pace it, with manie moe madde trickes of youth nere plaid 
before, in ftead of making his heart ake with vexing, I 
fhould make yours burft with laughing. Doctor Perne in 
this plight, nor at anie other time, ever met him, but he 
would fhake his hand and crie Vanztas vanitatum, omnia 
vanitas, Vanitie of vanities, and all things is vanitie! 

His father he undid to furnifh him to the Court once 
more, where prefenting himfelfe in all the colours of the 
raine-bow, and a paire of mouftachies like a black horfe 
tayle tyde up in a knot, with two tuffts {ticking out on 
each fide, he was afkt by no meane perfonage, Unde hec 
znfania ? whence proceedeth this folly or madnes? and he 
replied with that wether-beaten peice of a verfe out of the 
Grammer, Semel infanivimus omnes, once in our dayes 
there is none of us but have plaid the ideots; and fo was 
he counted and bad ftand by fora nodg/combe. He that 
moft patronizd him, prying more fearchingly into him, and 
finding that he was more meete to make fport with, than 
anie way deeply to be employd, with faire words fhooke 
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him off, and told him he was fitter for the Univerfitie, than 
for the Court or his turne, and fo bad God profper his ftu- 
dies, and fent for another fecretarie to Oxford. 

Readers, be merry; for in me there fhall want nothing I 
can doo to make you merry. You fee I have brought the 
Doctor out of requeft at Court, and it fhall coft me a fall, 
but I will get him howted out of the Univerfitie too, ere I 
give him over. What will you give mee when I bring him 
uppon the ftage in one of the principalleft Colledges in 
Cambridge? Lay anie wager with me, and I will; or if you 
laye no wager at all, Ile fetch him aloft in Pedantius, that 
exquifite comedie in ZTriénitie Colledge, where, under the 
cheife part, from which it tooke his name, as namely the 
concife and firking finicaldo fine {chool-mafter, hee was full 
drawen and delineated from the foale of the foote to the 
crowne of his head. The juft manner of his phrafe in his 
Orations and Difputations they ftufft his mouth with, and 
no ruffianifme throughout his whole bookes but they bol- 
{terd out his part with ; as thofe ragged remnaunts in his 
foure familiar Epiftles twixt him and Senior Lmmertto, 
raptim Jcripta, nofti manum et ftylum, with innumerable 
other of his rabble-routs: and fcoffing his Mufarum La- 
chryme with Flebo amorem meum, etiam M wfarum lachry- 
mts, which, to give it his due, was a more collachrymate 
wretched treatife than my Pzers Pennileff, being the pitti- 
fulleft pangs that ever anie mans Mufe breathd foorth. I 


leave out halfe ; not the carrying up of his gowne, his nice © 


gate on his pantoffles, or the affeéted accent of his fpeach, 
but they perfonated. And if I should reveale all, I thinke 
they borrowd his gowne to playe the part in, the more to 
flout him. Let him denie this (and not damne himfelfe) 
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for his life, if hee can. Let him denie that there was a 
shewe made at Clare-hall of him and his two brothers, 
called, 


Tarrarantantara turba tumultuofa Trigonum, 
Trt-Harveyorum, Trt-harmonia. 


Let him denie that there was another shewe made of the 
little minnow his Brother, Dodrans Dicke, at Peter-houfe, 
called, 

Duns furens. Dick Harvey in a frenfie. 


Whereupon Dick came, and broke the Colledge glaffe 
windowes ; and Doctor Perne (being then either for him- 
felfe or deputie Vice-chancellour) caufed him to be fetcht 
in, and fet in the ftockes till the shew was ended, and a 
great part of the night after. 

The firft motive, or caller foorth, of Gadriels English 
hexameters was his falling in love with Kate Cotton, and 
Widdowes his wife, the Butler of Sazut Fohns. And this 
was a rule inviolate amongft the fraternitie of them; Ga- 
briell was alwayes in love, Dick ftill in hate, either with 
Artftotle, or with the great Beare in the firmament which 
he continually bayted, or with religion, againft which in 
the publique fchooles he fet up atheistical queftions, and 
befides compared his beard fo Porphirian blafphemoufly, as 
Tam afraid the earth would fwallow me if I should but 
rehearfe. It fell to my lot to have the perufing of a letter 
of his to Doctor Fake, then-lying at a preachers houfe neere 
Criplegate, in London, as touching his whole perfecution by 
the fellows of the houfe about it, and how, except he had 
mercie on him, he were expulft and caft awaye without re- 
demption., 
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The third brother (ohn) had almoft as ill a name as the 
Spittle in Shorditch, for the olde reakes hee kept with the 
wenches in Queenes Colledge Lane; and if M. Wathe his 
ancient over-wharter (betwixt whom and him there was 
fuch deadly emulation) had bin furniftht with thofe inftruc- 
tions therof which I could have lent him, he had put him 
downe more hand{moothe than he did, though at a com- 
menfment dinner in Queenes Colledge (as apparantly as 
might be) he graveld, and fet a ground both him and his 
brother Gadienus. This Fohn was hee, that beeing enter- 
tained in Juftice MZeades houfe (as a fchoole-mafter) ftole 
away his daughter, and to pacifie him, dedicated to him an 
Almanacke ; which daughter (or Fokus wife) since his death, 
Gadriell (ander pretence of taking out an adminiftration, 
according as fhe in every court exclaimes) hath gone about 
to circumvent [her] of al fhe hath : to the which effect (about 
3 yere agoe) there were three declarations put up againft 
him, and a little while after I heard there were attachments 
out for him: whether he hath compounded fince or no, I 
leave to the jurie to enquire. 

Pigmey Dicke aforefaid, that lookes like a pound of 
gold-{miths candles, is fuch another Venetian fteale placard 
as Fohn was, being like to commit folly the laft yeare in 
the houfe where he kept (as a friend of his verie foberly in- 
formed me) with a milke-maid; and if there had not bin 
more government in her than in him (for all his diviniti- 
fhip) the thing you wote of, the blowe that never fmarteth 
had been ftroke, and fhe carried away to Saffron-walden, 
he fending for her to one Philips his houfe, at the figne of 
the Bel in Bromley, and there feafting her to that end. 
Faft and pray, luxurious vicar, to keepe under thy unruly 
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members, and wrap thee in a monkes cowle, which (they 
fay) is good to mortifie; or drinke of the water of Sazut 
lves, by Fohn Bale (out of Romith authors) produced to be 
sood againft the temptations of the petticoate; or (which 
exceedeth them both) trie Ma/fter Candifhes roote hee 
brought out of the Indies, giv’n him by a venerable hermit, 
with this prodbatum eft, or vertue, that he which tafted it 
fhould never luft after: by that token he could meet with 
none about Court, or in London, that was content to be an 
eunuch for the kingdome of Heaven, or lov’d his pleafure 
fo little as to venture upon it. I have not yet feald and 
fhakt hands with him for making two fuch falfe prophets of 
Saturne and Fupiter, out of whofe jumbling in the darke, 
and conjunétion copulative, he denounced fuch oracles and 
alterations to enfue, as if (like another 7/ebzt Bencorat) he 
had liv’d 40 yere in a mountain to difcerne the motion of 
the eighth orbe; but as he (for all his labour) could not 
attaine to it, no more could Dzck (with his predictions) 
compaffe anie thing but derifion, being publiquely preacht 
again{t for it at Pow/les Crofse by the Bifhop of Loudon that 
then was; who (according to arte, if fuch a conjunction had 
chanc’d) difproov’d the revolutions to bee cleane contrarie: 
and, befides,a fingular fcholler, one Wa/ter Heath, (a follower 
of the right honorable and worthie Lord of Hunfdon that 
now is) fet upon it, and anfwered it in print, pell mell, cage 
a pee, by probable reafon, and out of all authors perfpicu- 
oufly demonftrating what a lying Rzbaden, and Chinklen 
Kraga it was, to conftellate and plannet it fo portentoufly, 
IT am none of the Ca/hiers, or Providitores, for lame foul- 
diours, or men of defert ; but were I one, as the Athenians 
(in the nobleft fchoole of their academy) erected to Lerofus» 
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the aftrologer, a ftatue with a golden tongue, for his pre- 
dictions were true; fo would I largely disburfe toward the 
building him a ftatue on Sophifters Hills, by Cambridge, 
with a tongue of copper, or ockamie (neerely counterfetting 
filver) fuch as organ pipes and ferjeants maces are made of, 
becaufe his predictions are falfe and erroneous. And fo 
lightly are all the trade of them, never foretokening or fore- 
telling anie thing, till after it be come to paffe : and then, if 
it bee a warrior, or conqueror, they would flatter, who is 
luckie and fuccesfull in his enterprifes, they fay he is borne 
under the aufpicious figne of Capricorne, as Cardan {faith 
Cof/mo de Medicis, Selimus, Charles the fifth, and Charles 
Duke of Burbon were; albeit, I dare be {worne, no wizardly 
aftronomer of them all ever dreamd of anie fuch calculations, 
till they had fhewd themfelves fo victorious, and their prof- 
perous raignes were quite expired. On the other fide, if he 
be difaftrous or retrograde in hys courfes, the malevolent 
{tarres of Medufa and Andromeda, inferring fuddaine death 
or banifhment, predominated his nativitie. But (I thank 
heaven) I am none of their credulous difciples, nor can 
they coufen or feduce me with anie of their jugling con- 
jecturalls, or winking, or tooting throgh a fix penny Facobs 
Staffe: their fpels, their characters, their anagrams, I have 
no more perfwafion of, than I am perfwaded, that under 
the inverfed denomination or anagram of this word Septem- 
ber, (as fome of our late devines and auncient Hebrue 
rabbines would enforce upon us) is included the certaine 
time of the worlds firft creation; or that he which is born 
under Aries fhall never goe in a thrid bare cloake, or be 
troubled with the rheume, becaufe the funne, arriving in 
that poynt, cloatheth the earth with a new fleece, and fucks 
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up all the winters fuperfluous moyfture ; or that he which 
is borne under Libra fhall bee a judge or juftice of peace, 
becaufe the funne in that figne equally poyzeth the daies 
and nights alike. Hetlding Dicke (this our ages Aloumazar) 
is a temporift that hath faith inough for all religions, even 
as Thomas Deloney, the balletting filke-weaver, hath rime 
inough for all myracles, and wit to make a Garland of Good- 
wil/ more than the premiffes, with an epiftle of Momus and 
Zoylus ; whereas his mufe, from the firft peeping foorth, 
hath f{tood at livery at an ale-houfe wifpe, never exceeding a 
penny a quart, day nor night; and this deare yeare, to- 
gether with the filencing of his looms, fcarce that ; he being 
conftrained to betake him to carded ale: whence it pro- 
ceedeth that, fince Candlemas or his jigge of Fohn for the 
King, not one merrie dittie will come from him, but 7%e 
Thunder-bolt againft Swearers, Repent England, repent, and 
Strange judgements of God. No more will there from Dick 
guibus in terris, Dick, paftor of Chefelhurfi, that was wont 
to pen Gods judgements upon fuch and fuch and one, as 
thicke as watermen at We/tminfter-bridge. The miracles 
of the burning of Bru/tur with his wench in adulterie, he 
writ for Binneman; which a villaine (Bru/turs owne kinf- 
man) long afterward at the gallowes tooke uppon him, and 
fhewed what ninnies a vayne pamphleter (one Azchard 
Harvey) had made of the world, imputing it to fuch a won- 
derfull vengeance of adulterie, when it was nought but his 
murdrous knaverie. Dead fure they are in writing againft 
the dead; dauncing Morifcoes and Lavaltoes on the filent 
eraves of Plato, Buchanan, Sinefius, Prerius, Ariftotle, and 
the whole petigree of the Peripatecians, Sophifters, and 
Sorbonifts ; the moft of whofe mouthes clods had bungd up 
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many Olimpiades fince, yet feeke they to ftifle and choak 
them again with wafte paper, when (in thys innovating 
felfe-love age) it is difputable, whether they have anie frends 
or no left to defend them. This is that Deck, that fet Arz/- 
totle, with his heeles upward, on the fchoole gates at Cam- 
bridge, and affes eares on hys head ; a thing, that in perfe- 
tuam ret memoriam, | will record and never have done with. 
This is that Dick, that comming to take one Szths (a yong 
batchelour of 7rzuztze Colledge) queftions, and they being 
fuch as he durft not venture on, cride, Aguzla non capit 
mufcas, an eagle catcheth no flies; and fo gave them him 
againe: wheretoo, the other (beeing a luftie big boand 
fellow, and a Golzas, or Behemoth, in comparifon of him) 
{trait retorted it upon him, WVec elephas mures, no more doth 
an elephant ftoope to myce; and fo they parted. This is 
that Dick, of whom Kzt Marloe was wont to fay, that he 
was an affe, good for nothing but to preach of the iron age: 
dialoguizing Dzicke, [lo Paean Dicke, Synefan and Prerian 
Dick, Dick the true Brute, or noble Trojan, or Dick that 
hath vowd to live and die in defence of Lruze, and this our 
ifles firft offspring from the 7vojans : Dick again{t baldnes, 
Dick againtt Buchanan, little and little witted Dicke, Aquinas 
Dicke, Lipfian Dick, heigh! light a love a Dick, that loft his 
benefice and his wench both at once; his benefice for want 
of fufficiencie, and his wench for want of a benefice or fuffi- 
cient living to maintaine her; addemma Dick, diffentious Dick, 
With abz 2x malam crucem, that is, get all thy frends in their 
prayers to commend thee, I fhut up the congefted /udex of 
thy redundant approby, and haft backe to the right wor- 
fhipfull of the lawes, after D. Garropius, thy brother, (as 
in everie letter that thou writ’{t to him thou tearmft him,) 
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who, for all he is a civill lawier, will never be /er loquens, a 
lawier that fhall lowd throate it with, Good, my lord, con- 
fider this poor mans cafe! But thogh he be in none of your 
courts Licentiate, and a courtier otherwife hee is never like 
to be: one of the Emperour ¥u/tznzans courtiers (the civill 
lawes chiefe founder) ma/lgre he will name himfelfe; and a 
quarter of a yeare fince, I was advertifed, that afwell his 
workes, as the whole body of that law compleat, (having no 
other employment in his facultie) hee was in hand to tourne 
into Englifh hexameters ; and if he might have had his will, 
whiles he was yet refident in Camébridge, it fhould have been 
feverely enacted throghout the Univerfitie, that none fhould 
{peake or ordinarily converfe, but in that cue. For himfelfe, 
hee verie religioufly obferv’d it, never meeting anie doétor 
or frend of his, but he would falute him, or give him the 
time of the day in it moft heroically, even as hee faluted a 
phifition of fpeciall account in thefe tearmes, 


Nere can I meet you, fir, but needs muft I veile my bonnetto. 


Which he (loth to be behinde with him in curtefie) thus 
turnd upon him againe, 


Nere can I meet you, fir, but needs muft I call ye knavetto. 


Once hee had made an hexameter verfe of feaven feete, 
whereas it would lawfully beare but fixe; which fault a 
pleafant gentleman having found him with, wrapt the faid 
verfe in a peece of paper, and fent a lowfe with it, inferting 
underneath, ¢his verfe hath more feet than a lowfe. But to 
fo dictionarie a cuftome it was grown with him, that after 
fupper if he chaunft to play at cards, and had but one queen 
of harts light in his hand, he would, extempore, in that kinde 
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of verfe, runne uppon mens hearts and womens hearts all 
the night long, as, 


Stout heart and fweet hart, yet Jtouteft hart to be Stooped. 


No may-pole in the ftreete, no wether-cocke on anie church 
{teeple, no garden, no arbour, no lawrell, no ewe tree, that 
he would overflip without haylfing after the fame methode. 
His braynes, his time, all hys maintenance and exhibition 
upon it he hath confumed, and never intermitted, till fuch 
time as he beganne to epiftle it againft mee, fince which 
I have kept him a work indifferently ; and that in the 
deadeft feafon that might be, hee lying in the ragingeft 
furie of the laft plague, when there dyde above 1600 a week 
in London, inck-{quittring and printing againft me at Wolfes 
in Powles Churchyard. Three quarters of a Verestius 
cloyftred and immured hee remained, not beeing able almoft 
to ftep out of dores, he was fo barricadoed up with craves, 
which befiedged and undermined his verie threfhold; nor 
to open his window evening or morning, but a dampe (like 
the fmoake of a cannon) from the fat manured earth with 
contagion (being the buriall place of five parifhes) in 
thick rouling clowds would ftrugglingly funnell up, and with 
a full blaft puffe in at his cafements. Supply mee with a 
margent note, fome bodie that hath more idle leafure than 
I have at the poft haft hudling up of thefe prefents, as 
touching his fpirites yearning empafionment, and agonizd 
fiery thirft of revenge, that neglected foule and bodies helth 
to compaffe it, the helth of his bodie in lying in the hell 
mouth of infection, and his foules health in minding any 
other matters than his foul; nay, matters that were utter 
enemies to his foul (as his firft offring of wrong, and then 
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profecuting of it), when his foule and bodie both, everie 
hower wer at the hazard poynt to be feperated. The argu- 
ment (to my great rejoycing and folace) from hence I have 
gathered, was, that my lynes were of more {marting efficacie 
than I thought, and had that fteele and mettall in them, 
which pierft and ftung him to the quick, and drove him, 
upon the firft fearching of the wounds I had giv’n him, to 
fuch raving impatience, as he could reft no where, but 
through the poyfonfulleft jawes of death, and fire and water, 
he would burft to take vengeance, and not onely on the 
living but the dead alfo, (as what will not a dogge doo that 
is angerd, bite and gnarle at anie bone or ftone that is neere 
him): but rather I deeme that from the harfh grating in his 
eares, and continuall crafhing of fextens fpades againft dead 
mens bones (more difmall mufique to him than the voyce 
or ghofts hearfe), he came fo to be incenft and to inveigh 
againft the dead, therewith they exafperating, and fetting 
his teeth on edge, more than hee would. But let that reft, 
which would not let him reft: at Wolfes he is billetted, 
fweating, and dealing upon it moft intentively ; and for he 
would (as nere as was poffible) remove all whatfoever en- 
cumbrances, that might alienate, or withdraw, him from his 
{tudie, hee hath vow’d (during his abode there) not to have 
a denier in his purfe, or fee money, but let it run on the 
fcore, and goe to the divell if it will: he is refolute, and 
means to trouble himfelfe with none of this trafh: and yet 
it is a world to heare how malicious tongues will flaunder 
a man with truth, and give out, how of one Azghell, ({om- 
times Derters man in Powles Churchyard, though now he 
dwells at Exceter) he {hould borrow ten fhillings to buy 
him fhooes and ftockings, and when it came to repayment, 
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or that he was faine to borrow of another to fatisfie and 
paye him (as he will borrow fo much favor of him he nere 
faw before) no leffe than halfe a crowne out of that ten 
fhillings he forfwore, and rebated him for ufurie. Content 
your felf, it was a hard time with him ; let not Mighel and 
Gabriell (two angels) fall out for a trifle: thofe that be his 
frends will confider of it and beare with him, even as Ben- 
Jamin, the Founders father who dwels by Fleete-bridge, hath 
borne with him this foure yere fora groat which he owes 
him for plaifters; and fo Tvinitie Hall hath borne with him 
more than that, he being (as one that was fellow of the 
fame houfe of his ftanding informd mee) never able to pay 
his commons, but from time to time borne out in almes 
amongit the reft of the Fellowes, how ever he tells fome 
of his frends he hath an out-brotherfhip, or beads mans 
{tipend, of ten fhillings a yeare there {till comming to him, 
and a library worth 200 pound. Sohn Wolfe {ayes no- 
thing, and yet hee beares with him asmuch as the beft ; and 
if hee had borne a little longer, he would have borne till his 
back broke, though Gabriel! lookes big upon it, and pro- 
tefts by no bugges, he owes him not a dandiprat, but that 
Wolfe is rather in his debt than hee in his, all reckonings 
juftly caft. In plaine truth and in verity, fome pleafures 
he did Wolfe in my knowledge. For firft and formoft he 
did for him that eloquent jfo/t-/cript for the Plague Bills, 
where he talkes of the feries, the claffes and the premiffes, 
and prefenting them with an exaéter methode hereafter, if 
it pleafe God the plague continue. By the ftyle I tooke it 
napping, and fmelt it to be a pig of his /vs Minervam, the 
fow his Mufe, as foone as ever I read it;-and Minces the 
printer hath confeft it to mee. The vermilion wrinckle de 
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crinkledum hop'd (belike) that the plague would proceed, 
that he might have an occupation of it. The fecond thing 
wherein he made Wolfe fo much beholding to him was, 
that if there were ever a paltrie Scrzvano, betwixt a lawiers 
clark and a poet, or fmattring pert boy whofe buttocks 
were not yet coole fince he came from the grammer, or one 
that hovers betwixt two crutches of a fcoller and a traveller, 
when neither will helpe him to goe upright in the worlds 
opinion, and fhuld {tumble in there with a pamphlet to fell, 
let him or anie of them but have conjoynd with him in 
rayling again{ft mee, and feed his humor of vaine-glorie, 
were their ftuffe by ten millions more ‘tramontane or 
tranfalpine barbarous than balletry, he would have preft 
it upon Wolfe, whether he would or no, and giv’n it immor- 
tall allowance above Spencer. So did he by that Philiftine 
poem of Parthenophill and Parthenope, which to compare 
worfe than it felfe, it would plague all the wits of France, 
Spaine, or Italy. And when hee faw it would not fell, hee 
cald all the world affes a hundred times over, with the 
{tampinge(ft curfing and tearing he could utter it, for that 
he having giv’n it his paffe, or good word, they obftinately 
contemnd and miflik’d it. So did he by Chutes Shores 
Wife, and his Procris and Cephalus, and a number of pam- 
Phlagonian things more, that it would ruft and yron fpot 
paper to have but one fillable of their names breathed over 
it. By thefe complots and carefull purveyance for him, 
Wolfe could not choofe but bee a huge gainer, a hundred 
marke at leaft, over the fhoulder: and which was a third 
advantage to hoyft or raife him, befides the Do€tors meate 
and drinke, which God payd for, and it is not to be fpoken 
of, he fet him on the {core for fack centum pro cente, a hun- 
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dred quarts in a feven-night, whiles he was thus faracenly 
fentencing it againft mee. Towards the latter end, he grew 
weary of keeping him and fo manie affes (of his procuring) 
at livery, and would grumble and mutiny in his hearing of 
want of money. Tut, man! mony, would he fay, is that 
your difcontent? Plucke up your fpirites and bee merry, I 
cannot abide to heare anie man complaine for want of mo- 
ney. 'wice or thrice hee had fet this magnificent face 
upon it ; and ever Wolfe lookd when hee would have terri- 
fide the table with a found knock of a purffe of angels, and 
fayd, There’s for thee, paye mee when thou art able; but 
with him there was no fuch matter, for he put his hand in 
his pocket but to fcrub his arme a little that itcht, and not 
to pluck out anie cath, which with him is a ftranger fhape 
than ever Cacus fhrowded in his den, and would make him, 
if he fhould chop on anie fuch churlifh lumpe unawares, 
to admire and bleffe himfelfe, with 


Quis novus his noftris fuccefit fedibus hofpes. 


Jefu! how comes this to paffe? heere is fuch geere as I 
never faw! So, bleffe himfelfe he could not, but beeing a 
little more roundly. put to it, he was faine to confeffe, that 
he was a poore impecunious creature, and had not traffiqut 
a great while for anie of thefe commodities of Santa Cruz, 
but as foone as ever his rents came up, which he expected 
everie howre (though I could never heare of anie he had, 
more than his ten fhillings a yeare at 7rinitie Hall, if he 
have that) he would moft munificently congratulate, cor- 
refpond, and fimpathize with him in all interchangable 
viciffitude of kindness; and let not the current of time 
feeme too protractive, extended, or breed anie difunion be- 
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twixt them, for he would accelerate and feftinate his pro- 
craftinating minifters and commiffaries in the countrey, by 
letters as expedite as could bee. I give him his true dia- 
lect and right varnifh of elocution, not varying one I tittle 
from the high ftraine of his harmonious phrafe, wherein he 
puts downe Hermogenes with his Art of Rhetorique, and fo 
farre out-{trips over-tunged Beldam Roome, or her fuper- 
delicate baftard daughter ceremonious diffembling /7¢aly, as 
furope puts down all the other parts of the world in popu- 
lous focieties and fertilenes. A gentleman, a frend of mine, 
that was no ftraunger to fuch bandyings as had paft. be- 
twixt us, was defirous to fee how he lookt fince my ftrap- 
padoing and torturing him; in which fpleene he went 


i 

t 

E 
E- 
rs 
x 

F 

2 

: 
* 
ze 
be 
t 

{ 
oe 
I 

: 

f 

[ 


and enquird for him: anfwere was made he was but new 
rifen, and if it wold pleafe him to ftay, he would come down 
to him anon. Two howres good by the clocke he attended 
his pleafure, whiles he (as fome of his fellow-inmates have 
fince related unto mee) ftood acting by the glaffe, all his 
geftures he was to ufe all the day after, and currying and 
f{mudging and pranking himfelfe unmeafurably. Po/t varios 
cafus, his cafe of tooth-pikes, his combe cafe, his cafe of 
head-brufhes and beard-brufhes run over, et tot di/crimina 
rerum, rubbing cloathes of all kindes, downe he came, and 
after the dazelos manus, with amplifications and comple- 
ments hee belaboured him till his eares tingled, and his 
feet ak’d againe. Never was man fo furfetted and over- 
gorged with Englifh, as hee cloyd him with his generous 
fpirites, remuneration of gratuities, ftopping the pofternes 
of ingratitude, bearing the launcier too fevere into his im- 
perfections, and traverfing the ample forreft of interlocu- 
tion. The gentleman fwore to mee, that upon his firft 
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apparition (till he difclofed himfelfe) he tooke him for an 
ufher of a dancing fchoole; neither doth he greatly differ 
from it, for no usher of a dauncing fchoole was ever fuch a 
Baffia Dona or Baffia de umbra de umbra des los pedes, a 
kiffer of the shadow of your feetes shadow, as he is. I have 
perufed vearfes of his, written under his owne hand to Sir 
Philip Sidney, wherein he courted him as he were another 
Cypariffus or Ganimede; the laft Gordian true loves knot, 
or knitting up of them is this: 


Sum jecur ex quo te primum Sydnee vidi, 
Os oculofque regit, cogit amare secur. 


All liver am I, Sidney, fince I faw thee ; 
My mouth eyes rules tt, and to love doth draw mee. 


Not halfe a yeare fince, comming out of Lincolnfhyre, it was 
my hap to take Cambridge in my waye, where I had not 
been in fixe yeare before, when by wonderfull deftenie, who 
(in the fame inne and very next chamber to mee, parted 
but by a wainfcot doore that was naild up, either unwitting 
of other) should be lodged but his Gadried/hip, that, in a 
manner, had liv’d as long a pilgrim from thence as I. Everie 
circum{tance I cannot ftand to reckon up, as how wee came 
to take knowledge of one anothers being there, or what a 
fomackeslenadeto shave icratcehte with him, but,that the 
nature of the place hindred mee; where it is as ill as pettie 
treafon, to look but awry on the facred perfon of a doétour, 
and I had plotted my revenge otherwife; as alfo of a meet- 
ing, or conference, on his part defired, wherein all quarrells 
might be difcuft and drawne to an attonement: but zon vult 
jac, \ had no fancy to it; for once before I had bin fo 
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coufend by his colloging, though perfonally we never met 
face to face, yet by trouch-men and vant-curriers betwixt us, 
nor could it fettle in my confcience to loofe fo much paines 
I had tooke in new arraying and furbufhing him, or that a 
publique wrong in print was to be fo fleightly flubberd over 
in private, with Come, come, give me your hand, let us bee 
frends, and thereupon I drinke to you. And a further 
doubt there was if I had tafted of his beife and porredge at 
Trinity Hal as he defired, (notandum eft, for the whole fort- 
night together that he was in Cambridge his commons ran 
in the colledge detriments, as the greateft curtefie hee could 
doo the houfe, whereof he was, to eate up their meate and 
never pay anie thing); if I had (I fay) rufht in my felfe, 
and two or three hungrie fellowes more, and cryde, Doo 
you want anie gueftes ? What! nothing but bare commons? 
it had beene a queftion (confidering the good-will that is 
betwixt us) whether he wold have lent me a precious dram 
more than ordinarie, to helpe difgeftion: he may be fuch 
another craftie mortring druggeir, or Italian porredge {fea- 
foner, for anie thing I ever faw in his complexion. That 
word complexion is dropt foorth in good time, for to de- 
fcribe to you his complexion, and compofition, entred I 
into this tale by the way, or tale I found in my way riding 
up to London. It is of an adutt, fwarth, chollericke dye, 
like reftie bacon, or a dride fcate-fifh ; fo leane and fo 
meagre, that you wold thinke (like the Turks) he obferv’d 
4 Lents in a yeare; or take him for the gentlemans man in 
Lhe Courtier, who was fo thin cheekd and gaunt and ftarv’d, 
that as he was blowing the fire with his mouth, the fmoke 
tooke him up, like a light {trawe, and carried him to the top 
or funnell of the chimney, where he had flowne out God 
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knowes whether, if there had not bin croffe barres over- 
whart that ftayde him: his fkin riddled and crumpled like 
a peice of burnt parchment ; and more channels and creafes 
he hath in his face, than there be fairie circles on Salsburie 
Plaine ; and wrinkles and frets of old age, than charaéters 
on Chrifts fepulcher in Mount Calvarie, on which everie one 
that comes fcrapes his name, and fets his marke, to fhewe 
that hee hath been there: fo that whofoever fhall behold 
him, 
Liffe putet Borece trifte furentis opus, 

will fweare on a booke I have brought him lowe, and 
fhrowdly broken him: which more to confirme, look on his 
head and you fhall finde a gray haire for everie line I have 
writ again{t him ; and you fhall have all his beard white too, 
by that time hee hath read over this booke. For his {tature, 
he is fuch another pretie Facke a Lent as boyes throw at in 
the f{treete, and lookes in his blacke fute of velvet, like one 
of thefe jeat droppes which divers weare at their eares in 
{tead of a jewell. A fmudge peice of a handfome fellow 
it hath beene in his dayes, but now he is olde and paft his 
beft, and fit for nothing but to be a noble mans porter, or 
a Knight of Wind/for, cares have fo crazed him; and *dit- 
graces to the verie bones confumed him; amongft which hys 
miffing of the Univerfitie Oratorfhip, wherein doctor Perne 
befteaded him, wrought not the lightlieft with him ; and if 
none of them were, his courfe of life is fuch as would make 
anie man looke ill on it, for he wil endure more hardnes 
than a camell, who in the burning fands will live foure dayes 
without water, and feeds on nothing but thiftes and worme- 
wood, and fuch lyke: no more doth he feed on anie thing, 
when he is at Saffron- Walden, but trotters, fheepes pork- 
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nells, and butterd rootes ; and other-while in an hexameter 
meditation, or when hee is inventing a new part of Zzlly, 
or hatching fuch another paradoxe, as that of WVzcholaus 
Copernicus was, who held, that the fun remains immoveable 
in the center of the world, and that the earth is moovd 
about the funne, he would be fo rapt that hee would remaine . 
three dayes and neither eate nor drinke, and within doores 
he will keepe feaven yeare together, and come not abroad fo 
much as to church. The like for feaven and thirtie weekes 
fpace together he did, while he lay at Wolfes coppying 
againit mee, never ftirring out of dores or being churched 
all that while; but like thofe in the Weft countrey, that 
after the Pawlin hath cald them, or they have feene a fpirit, 
keep themfelves darke 24 howres: fo after I had plaid the 
fpiritin hanting him in my 4 Letters Confuted, he could by 
no means endure the light, nor durft venter himfelf abroad 
in the open aire for many months after, for feare he fhould 
be frefh blafted by all mens fcorne and derifion. My in- 
{tructions of him are fo over-flowing and numberleffe, that 
except I abridge them, my book will grow fuch a bouncer, 
that thofe which buy it muft bee faine to hire a porter to carry 
it after them in a bafket. For brevitie fake I omit twentie 
things, as the conflict betwixt my hofteffe of the dolphin in 
Cambridge, and him at my beeing there, about his lying in 
her houfe a fortnight, and keeping one of the beft chambers, 
yet never offring to fpend a penie; the hackney-mens of 
Saffron-Waldens purfuing him for their horfes, he hiring 
them but for three dayes and keeping them fifteene, and 
telling him very flatly, when he went about to excufe it, 
that they could not fpare them from their cart fo long, they 
being cart horfes which they fet him on. The defcription 
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of that poore Fohn a Droynes his man, whom he had hyred 
for that journey, a great big boand threfher, put in a blue 
coate too fhort wafted for him, and a fute made of the inner 
linings of a fute turnd outward, being white canvas pinkt 
upon cotton ; his intollerable boafting at Wolfes to fuch as 
wold hold him chat, and he could draw to talk with him, 
that he thought no man in Zzgland had more learning than 
himfelfe ; hys threatning anie noble-man whatfoever, that 
durft take my part, and vowing he would do this and that 
to him if he fhould ; his incenfing my L. Mayor againft me 
that then was, by directing unto him a per{wafive pamphlet 
to perfecute mee, and not to let flip the advantage hee had 
againft mee, and reporting certaine words I fhuld fpeake 
againft him that Chriftmas at a taverne in London, when I 
was in the //e of Wight then and a great while after; his 
inciting the preacher at Poules Croffe, that lay at the fame 
houfe in Wood-ftreete which hee did, to preach manifeftly 
again{t Ma/ter Lilly and mee, with, Woe to the printer, woe 
to the feller, woe to the buyer, woe to the author! But in 
none of thefe will I infift, which are remnants in comparifon 
of the whole peice I have to fhew; only I will have a short 
tutch at Wolfes and his parting, and fo make an end of an 
old fong, and bid god night to this hiftorie. 

Prerfes Supererogation printed, the charge whereof the 
Doétor had promift to defray and be countable to Wolfe 
for, amounting (with his diet) to 36 poundes, from Saffron- 
walden no argent would be heard of; wherefore, downe he 
muft go amongft his tenaunts, as he pretended (which are 
no other than a company of beggers, that lye in an out 
barne of his mothers fometimes) and fetch up the grand 
fummes, or /egem pone. To accomplith this, Wolfe procur’d 

P 


| 
| 
| 
| 


eo. 


fetta? 


PCI ee fee TIRES Bem 


106 Flave with you 


him horfes and money tor his expences, lent him one of his 
prentifes (for a ferving creature) to grace him, clapping an 
olde blue coate on his backe, which was one of my Lord of 
Harfords liveries (he pulling the badge off) and fo away 
they went. Saint Chriflopher be their fpeed, and fend 
them well backe againe! but fo prayes not our Domz- 
nico Civilian, for he had no fuch determination; but as 
foone as ever he had left London behinde him, he infinu- 
ated with this fwventus, to run away from his mafter, and 
take him for his good lord and fupporter. The page was 
eafily mellowd with his attractive eloquence, as what heart 
of adamant, or enclofed in a crocodyles {kin (which no yron 
will pierce) that hath the power to withftand the Mercurian 
heavenly charme of hys rhetorique? With him he ftayes 
halfe a yere, rubbing his toes, and following him, with his 
fprinkling glaffe and his boxe of kiffing comfets, from place 
to place, whiles his mafter, fretting and chafing to be thus 
colted of both of them, is readie to fend out proceffe for the 
Doétor, and get his novice cride in everie market towne in 
Effex: but they prevented him, for the impe or ftripling, 
being almoft ftarv'd in this time of his beeing with him, 
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gave him warning he would no longer ferve him, but wold 
home to his mafter what ever fhift he made. Gadriell 
thought it not amiffe to take him at his word, becaufe his 
clothes were all greafie and worne out, and hee is never 
wont to keepe anie man longer than the fute lafteth he 
brings with him, and then turne him to graffe and get one 
in newe trappings; and ever picke quarrells with him 
before the yeares end, becaufe hee would be fure to pay 
him no wages: yet in his provident forecaft, he concluded 
it better policie for him to fend him backe to his matter, 
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than he fhould goe of his owne accord ; and whereas he was 
to make a journey to London within a weeke or fuch a 
matter, to have his blue coate (being deftitute of ever an- 
other trencher-carrier) credit him up, though it were thrid 
bare. So confidered, and fo done, at an Inne at Lflington 
hee alights, and there keepes him aloofe, London being too 
hot for him. His retinue (or attendaunt), with a whole 
cloke-bag full of commendations to his matter, he difmiffeth, 
and in {tead of the 36 pounds hee onght him, wild him to 
certifie him, that verie fhortly hee would fend him a couple 
of hennes to fhrove with. Wolfe, receiving this meffage, 
and holding himfelfe palpablye flouted therein, went and 
feed baylies, and gets one Scarlet (a frend of his) to goe 
and draw him foorth, and hold him with a tale whiles they 
might fteale on him and arreft him. The watch-word giv'n 
them when they fhould feaze upon him, was Wolfe (1 muft 
needles fay) hath ufde you verie grofely: and to the intent he 
might fufpect nothing by Scarlets comming, there was a 
kind letter fram’d in Wodfes name, with Zo the right wor- 
Shipfull of the Lawes, in a great text hand, for a fuperfcrip- 
tion on the out-fide; and underneath at the bottome, Your 
worships ever to commaund, and preft to doo you service, John 
Wolfe. The contents of it were about the talking with his 
lawier, and the eager proceeding of his fifter in law again{t 
him. This letter deliverd and read, and Scarlet and he 
(after the tafting of a cup of dead beere, that had ftood 
pawling by him in a pot three dayes) defcending into fome 
conference, he began to finde himfelfe ill apaid with Wol/es 
encroaching upon him, and afking him money for the 
printing of his booke, and his diet, whiles he was clofe pri- 
foner, attending and toyling about it, and objecting how 
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other men of leffe defert wer liberally recompenft for their 
paines, whereas he (whofe worth over-balaunft the proudeft) 
muft be conftrained to hire men to make themfelves rich. 
I appeale to you (quoth hee) whether ever anie mans 
workes fold like mine? I, even from a childe, good mafter 
Doétor, replide Scarlet, and made a mouth at him over his 
fhoulder ; fo foothing him on forward till the baylies cue 
came of Wolfes abusing him verte grofely, which they not 
failing to take at the firft rebound, ftept into the roome 
boldly (as they were two well bumbafted fwaggering fat 
bellies, having faces as broad as the backe of a chimney, 
and as big as a towne bag-pudding) and clapping the 
Doétor with a lufty blow on the fhoulder that made his 
legs bow under him, and his guts cry quag againe, By your 
leave, they faid unto him (in a thundring yeoman ufhers 
diapafon) in Gods name and the Queenes wee doo arreft 
you. Without more paufe away they hurried him, and 
made him beleeve they wold carry him into the citie, where 
his creditor was ; when comming under Vewgate, they told 
him they had occafion to goe fpeake with one there; and fo 
thruft him in before them for good manners fake, becaufe 
he was a Doétour, and their better, bidding the keeper, as 
foone as ever he was in, to take charge of him. Some lofty 
tragicall poet helpe mee, that is dayly converfant in the 
flerce encounters of Raw-head and Bloody-bones, and whofe 
pen, like the plowes in Spayne that often ftumble on 
golde vaines, ftill fplits and ftumpes itfelfe againft olde 
yron and raking ore, battred armour and broken trun- 
cheons, to recount and expreffe the more than Hercu- 
lean fury he was in, when hee fawe hee was fo nota- 
bly betrayd, and bought and folde. Hee fumde, he ftampt, 
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he buffeted himfelfe about the face, beat his head againft 
the walls, and was ready to byte the flesh off his armes, if 
they had not hindred him. Out of doores he would have 
gone (as I cannot blame him) or hee fwore hee would teare 
downe the walls and fet the houfe on fire, if they refifted 
him: Whither, quoth he, you villaines, have you brought 
mee? To Newgate, good Mafter Doétour, with a lowe legge 
they made anfwer. I knowe not where Iam. In Newgate, 
~agayne replyed they, good Mafter Do&our. Into fome 
blinde corner you have drawne me to be murdred: to no 
place (replyed they the third time) but to Newgate, good 
Mafter Doétour. Murder! murder ! (he cryed out): fome 
body breake in, or they will murder mee! No murder, but 
an action of debt, fayd they, good Mafter Doétour. O 
you prophane flebeyans ! exclaymed hee, I will maffacre, I 
will crucifie you for prefuming to lay hands thus on my 
reverent perfon, All this would not ferve him, no more than 
flackets counterfet madneffe woulde keepe him from the 
gallowes, but up he was had and fhewed his lodging where 
hee thould lye by it, and willed to deliver up his weapon, 
That wrung him on the withers worfe than all the reft. 
What! my armes, my defence, my weapon, my dagger? 
quoth hee: my life then, I fee, is confpired againft, when you 
feek to bereave me of the inftruments that fhould fecure it, 
They ratled him up foundly, and told him if he would be 
conformable to the order of the prifon fo it was, otherwife 
hee fhould bee forc’t : force him no forces, no fuch mechani- 
call drudges should have the honor of his artillery ; marry, 
if fome worthy majeftrate came, as their mafter or miftreffe, 
it might be uppon good conditions, for his lifes fafetie and 
prefervation hee woulde furrender. The miftreffe of the 
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houfe (her husband beeing abfent) underftanding of his 
folly, came up to him, and went about to perfwade him. 
At her fight fomewhat calm’d hee was, as it is a true amorous 
knight, and hath no power to deny any thing to ladies and 
gentlewomen, and he told her if she would command her 
fervants forth (whom hee fcornd should have theyr eyes fo 
much illuminated as to beholde any martiall engin of his) 
hee would, in all humility, difpoyle himfelfe of it. Shee fo 
farre yeelded to him; when, as foone as they were out, he... 
runs and fwaps the doore to, and drawes his dagger upon 
her with, O, I will kill thee! what could I doo to thee nowe? 
And fo extreamely terrified her, that fhee fcritcht out to her 
fervants, who burft in in heapes, as thinking he would have 
ravifht her. Never was our Zafthartharath (though hee 
hath run through manie briers) in the like ruthfull pickle 
hee was then, for to the bolts he muft, amongft theeves and 
rogues, and taft of the widdowes almes for drawing his 
dagger in a prifon: from which there was no deliverance, if 
bafely hee had not falne uppon his knees, and afkt hir for- 
givenes. Dinner being readie, he was cald downe, and there 
beeing a better man than hee prefent, who was placd at 
the upper end of the boord, for very fpite that hee might 
not fit higheft, he ftraight flung to his chamber againe, and 
vowd by heaven and earth and all the flefh on his backe, 
he would famifh himfelfe, before he would eate a bit of 
meate as long as hee was in Vewgate. How inviolably hee 
kept it, I will not conceale from you. About two howres 
after, when he felt his craw emptie, and his ftomacke began 
to wamble, hee writ a fupplication to his hofteffe, that he 
might fpeak with her; to whome (at her approaching) hee 
recited what a rath vow he had made, and what a commotion 
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there was in his entrayles, or pudding-houfe, for want of 
food ; wherefore if fhe would fteale to him a byt fecretly, 
and let there be no words of it, hee would, I marry would 
hee (when hee was releatft) perfourme mountaines. She (in 
pittie of him) feeinghim a brain-ficke bedlam, and an innocent 
that had no fenfe to governe himfelfe, being loth he fhould 
be damnd and go to hell for a meales meate, having vowd, 
and through famine readie to breake it, got her husband to 
go forth with him out of dores, to fome cookes fhop at Pye- 
corner there-abouts, or (as others will have it) to.the: tap- 
houfe under the prifon; where having eaten fufficient his 
hungrie bodie to fuftaine, the divell a fcute had he to pay 
the reckoning, but the keepers credite muft goe for it. How 
-he got out of this Caftle Dolorus, if anie be with childe to 
know, let them enquire of the minifter then ferving at Sain¢ 
Albanes in Wood-/treet, who in Chriftian charitie, onely for 
the names fake (not being acquainted with him before) en- 
terd bend for him to anfwere it at law, and fatisfied the 
houfe for his lodging and mangerie. But being reftored to 
the open aire, the cafe with him was little altred; for no 
roofe had he to hide his noddle in, or whither he might go 
to fet up his reft, but in the ftreets under a bulk he fhould 
have been conftraind to have kenneld, and chalkt out his 
cabbin, if the faid minifter had not the fecond time ftood 
his friend, and preferd him to a chamber at one Rolfes, a 
ferjeants in Wood-/treete: whom (as I take it) he alfo pro- 
cured to be equally bound with him for his new coufens 
apparance to the law; which he never did, but left both of 
them in the lurtch for him; and running in debt with Rolfe 
befide for houfe-roome and diet, one day when he was from 
home, he clofely convaid away his truncke foorth of doores, 
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and fhewde him a fayre paire of heeles. At Saffron-walden 
(for the moft part) from that his flight to this prefent hath 
hee mewd and coopt up himfelfe invifible, being counted 
for dead and no tidings of him, till I came in the winde of 
him at Cambridge. And fo I winde up his thrid of life, 
which, I feare, I have drawne out too large, although in three 
quarters of it (of purpofe to curtall it) I have left defcant, 
and tafkt me to plaine fong: whereof that it is anie other 
than plaine truth let no man diftruft, it being by good men 
and true (word for word as I let it fly amongft you) to mee 
in the feare of God uttred, all yet alive to confirme it. 
Wherefore fettle your faith immoveably, and now you have 
heard his life, judge of his doctrine accordingly. 

Carnead. Hzs life and doctrine may both be to us an en- 
Jample, for fince the raigne of Queen Gueniver was there 
never feene worfe. 

Import. Vet for all he is fuch a vaine Bafilifco, and Cap- 
taine Crack-ftone, 7 all his ations and converfation, and 
Swarmeth in vile canniball words, there 1s fome good matter 
in his booke againf{t thee. 

Refpond. We will trie that matter immediately ; for my 
minde ever giving mee, that wee fhould have you, and fuch 
like humorifts of your faction, runne from one matter to 
another, and from the matter to the manner, and from the 
manner to the forme, and from the forme to the caufe, and 
from the caufe to the effect, I provided to match you at all 
weapons. And here, next his life, I have drawen an abridge- 
ment, or inventorie, of all the materiall tractates and con- 
tents of hys booke. 

Import. Then thou haft done well; for it ts tt that I all 
this while lookt for. I pray thee, let me read tt my Selfe. 
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A SUMMARIE, OR BREIFE ANALYSIS, OF SUCH MATTERS 
AS ARE HANDLED IN THE DocrTors BOOKE. 


Luprimis, one epiftle, of a fheete and more of paper, to his 
gentle and liberall frends, Wa/ter Barnabe Barnes, Mafter 
Fohn Thorius, Mafter Anthonie Chute, and everie favourable 
reader. 

Carnead. Oho! thofe whom hee calls the three ortent wits. 
Mine eyes are partly acceffarie unto tt. It ts to thanke them 
Sor their curteous letters and commendatorie Sonnets, writ to 
him from a farre, as namely, out of the hall into the hitchin 
at Wolfes, where altogether at one time they lodged and 
boorded: with a great manie mardenly excufes of, Tis more 
of your genilenes than my deferving, and I cannot, without 
blufhing, repeate, and without Shame remember. Then he 
come|s| upon thee with, [’le, I’le, T’le. 

Refpond. What thould I fay, [will and commaund, like a 
Prince? hee might as well write againft Poules for having 
three iles in it. 

Carnead. Hee calls thee the greene popinjay, and fates thou 
art thine owne tdoll, 

Refpond. Let him either thew how or wherein, or I will 
not beleeve him; and my negative (in any ground in Eng- 
land) is as good as his affirmative. 

Carnead. And fo proceeds with complement and a little 
more complement, and a cruft of quippes, and a little more 
complement after that, then he falls in exhorting thofe his 
three patrons to goe forward in maturitie, as they have begun 
in pregnancie ; whofe Parthenophils and Parthenopes embel- 
lifhed, and Shores Wife eternized, fhall everlafiingly teftifie 
what they are. 
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Refpond. And fo have I teftifide for them what they are, 
which will laft time enough. | 

Carnead. Hee bids Barnabe of the Barnes, dee the gallant 
poet like Spencer, or the valiant fouldtour like Bafkervile ; 
and ever remember his French fervice under fuch a generall, 

Refpond. What his foldiourship is I cannot judge, but if 
you have ever a chaine for him to runne awaye with, as hee 
did with a noble-mans ftewards chayne at his Lords enftall- 
ing at Wind/ore; or if you would have anie rymes to the 
tune of /tink-a-piffe, hee is for you; in one place of his 
Parthenophill and Parthenope, withing no other thing of 
Heaven, but that hee might bee transformed to the wine 
his miftres drinks, and fo paffe thorough her. 

Bentiv. Dherein he was verie tll advifde,; for Jo the next 
time his mifires made water, he was in danger to be caft out 
of her favour. 

Refpond. Of late he hath fet foorth another booke, which 
hee entitles no leffe than A devine Centurie of Sonets, and 
prefixeth for his pofie, 


Altera Mufa venit, quid ni fit et alter Apollo ? 


As much to fay, as why may not my mufe bee as great an 
Apollo, or god of poetrie, as the proudeft of them? but it 
comes as farre fhort, as Paris Garden cut of the height of 
a cammell, or a cocke-boate of a Carricke; fuch another 
device it is as the godly ballet of ohn Careleffe, or the fong 
of Greene Sleeves moralized. 

Carnead. For his cavalier/hip, fince thou art not infiructed 
in it, let mee tell thee, it is lewder by nine fcore times than his 
poetry, fince his doughtie fervice in France five yeares agoe, 
I not forgetting him: where, having followd the campe for a 
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weeke or two, and feeing there was no care had of keeping the 
Queenes peace, but aman might have his braines knockt out, 
and no jufiice or cunftable neere hand to fend joorth precepts, 
and make hue and crie after the murdrers , without Jarther 
tarrying or confultation, to the Generall he went, and told 
him he did not like of this quarrelling kinde of life; and com- 
mon occupation of murdring, wherein (without anie jurie or 
triall, or giving them fo much leave as to faye their praiers) 
men were run thorough, and had their throats cut, both 
againfi Gods lawes, her majefties lawes, and the lawes of all 
nations: wherefore hee defir'd licenfe to depart, for hee ftood 
everie howre in feare and dread of his perfon, and it was 
alwates his prater, From fuddain death, good Lord, deliver 
us. Upon this motion there were divers warlike knights and 
principall captaines, who, rather than they would bee bereav'd 
of his pleasant companie, offred to picke outa flrong guard 
among}t them, for the fafe engartfoning and better fhielding 
him from perrill. Two ftept foorth and prefented themfelves 
as mifeetiiers before him, a third and fourth as targettiers 
bchinde him, a fifth and fixt vowd to trie it out at the pufh 
of the prke before the malicious foe fhould invade him. But 
home hee would ; nothing could ftay him, to finifh Partheno- 
phil and Parthenope, avd write in praife of Gabriell 
Harvey. 

Confil. Hee was wife, hee lov'd no blowes. But what faid 
the doctor to his other two copefmates ? 

Carnead. Why, thus: Be thou, John, the many tungd 
lingutft, like Andrewes, or the curious intelligencer, like Bod- 
ley ; and never forget thy Netherlandifh traine under him, 
that taught the prince of Navarre, now the valorous king of 
France. 
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Refpond. Of this Fohn Thorius more fparingly I wil 
fpeake, becaufe hee hath made his peace with mee, and 
there bee in him fundrie good parts of the tungs and other- 
wife, though thirtie parts comming behinde and limping 
after Doctor Azdrowes: who (if it bee no offence fo to 
compare him) is zanquam Paulus in cathedra, powerfull 
preaching like Paz out of his chaire; and his church an- 
other Pantheon, or templum omntum deorum, the abfoluteft 
oracle of all found devinitie heere amoneft us; hee, mixing 
the two feverall properties of an orator and a poet both in 
one, which is not onely to perfwade, but to win admiration. 
Thorius, being of that modeftie and honeftie I afcribe to him, 
cannot but bee irkfomly afhamed, to bee refembled fo 
hyperborically, and no leffe agreev’d than mafter Bodley (a 
gentleman in our common-wealth of fingular defertive 
reckoning and induftrie, beeing at this prefent her majefties 
agent in the Low Countries) ought he to bee at the hellifh 
detefted Fudas name of an intelligencer, which the doctor 
in the waye of friendfhip hath throwne upon him. Mafter 
Bodley calls him rafcall and villaine for his labour, and be- 
fore his going over was mad to know where he might hunt 
him out to bee revengd: which both hee and Zhorius have 
reafon for, fince but to be covertly fufpected for an intelli- 
gencer, (much more to be publikely regiftred in print for 
fuch a flearing falfe brother or ambodexter) is to make 
eyther of them worfe pointed and wondered at than a 
cuckold or wittall, and fet them up as common marks for 
everie jackanapes prentife to kicke, fpit, or throw durt at. 
To bee an intelligencer is to have oathes at will, and thinke 
God nere regards them ; to frame his religion and alleage- 
ance to his prince, according to everie companie he comes 
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in: a Jew he is, that but for the {poile loves no man; a 
curre that flatters and fawns upon everie one, low crowching 
by the ground like a tumbler, till hee may {pie an advantage, 
and pluck out his throate; an ingratefull flave, that there 
{pendeth the bittereft of his venom e, where hee hath received 
moft benefites; a hang-man, that difpatcheth all that come 
under his hands; a drunken ferjeant, or fumner, that could 
not live, if (like the divell) hee did not, from time to time, 
enquire after the finnes of the people ; a neceffarie member 
in a ftate to bee ufde to cut off unneceffarie members, 
Such fame hath he preferd Matter Bodley too, and wifheth 
Lhorius to emulate. By his Netherlandith trayne under 
him, that taught the prince of Navarre, now the valorous 
king of France, is not to bee gathered that hee was fchoole- 
fellow to the king of France, as he would faine put the 
world in a fooles paradice, becaufe hee hath fonnetted it in 
hys praife, but that hee was doctor Coranus fonne, of Ox- 
Jord, who was tutor to the faid king, as well he might bee, 
and that no argument his fonne fhould be fo well improov’d 
as Hetis. 

Carnead. The laf? of them is Chute, to whome hee thus 
dilateth: Be thou Anthonie the flowing oratour, like Dove, 
and the fkilfull herald, like Clarencius , and ever remember 
thy Portugall voyage under Don Anthonio. 

Refpond. Chute! is hee fuch a high clearke in hys 
bookes? I knew when hee was but a low clarke, and car- 
ried an atturnies bookes after him. But this I will fay for 
him, though hee bee dead and rotten, and by his obfequies 
hath prevented the vengeaunce I meant to have executed 
upon him, of a youth that could not underftand a word of 
Latine, hee lov’d lycoras, and drunke poffet curd, the beft 
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that ever put cuppe to mouth: and for his oratorfhip, it 
was fuch, that I have feene him zou plus in giving the 
charge at the creating of a new knight of zobacco ; though, 
to make amends fince, he hath kneaded and daub’d up a 
commedie, called The Transformation of the King of 77z- 
nidadoes two Daughters, Madame Panachea and the 
Nymphe 7Zoéacco: and to approve his heraldrie, fcutchend 
out the honorable armes of the fmoakie focietie. His vot- 
age under Don Anthonio was nothing fo great credit to 
him, as a French varlet of the chamber is ; nor did he fol- 
low Anthonio neither, but was a captaines boye that fcornd 
writing and reading, and helpt him to fet downe his ac- 
counts, and fcore up dead payes. But this was our Gra- 
phiel Hagiels tricke of Wily Leguily herein, that whereas 
he could get no man of worth to crie Placet to his workes, 
or meeter it in his commendation, thofe worthleffe whip- 
pets and Jack Strawes hee could get, hee would feeme to 
enable and compare with the higheft. Hereby hee thought 
to connycatch the fimple world, and make them beleeve, 
that thefe and thefe great men, everie waye futable to Syr 
Thomas Bafkervile, Matter Bodley, Dottor Andrewes, Doc- 
tor Dove, Clarencius and Mafter Spencer, had feperately 
contended to outftrip Pzzdarus in his Olympicis, and fty 
aloft to the higheft pitch, to ftellifie him above the cloudes, 
and make him fhine next to Wercury. Here fome little 
digreffion I muft borrow, to revenge his bafe allufion of Sir 
Thomas Bafkervile, even as I have done of Dottor Azn- 
drewes ; neither of them being men that ever faluted mee, 
or I reft bound unto in anie thing, otherwife than by Doctor 
Andrewes own defert, and Mafter Lz//zes immoderate com- 
mending him, by little and little I was drawne on to be an 
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auditor of his: fince when, whenfoever I heard® him, 1 
thought it was but hard and fcant allowance that was civ’n 
him, in comparifon of the incom parable gifts that were in 
him. For Sir Thomas Bafkervile, France, England, the 
Low Countries, and India, acknowledgeth him ; and though 
it was never my hap, but once in a young ene chamber 
in the Strand (none of my coldeft well-wifhers) to light in 
his companie, yet for Syt Roger Williams teftimonie of 
him (a noble gentleman that a yeare and a halfe before his 
death, I was exceffively beholding too, and on whom I have 
vowd, when my bufines are a little overcome, to beftow a 
memoriall epitaph, fuch as Plato would in no more but 
foure verfes to bee fet upon the graves of the dead) downe 
his throate I will thruft this turn-broach comparifon of a 
chicken and a chrifome with one of the moft tryed fouldi- 
ours of Chriftendome. Dottor Doveand Clarencius T turne 
loofe to bee their owne arbitratours and advocates ; the one 
being eloquent inough to defend himfelfe, and ike other a 
vice roy and next heyre apparant to the king of heralds, 
able to emblazon him in his right colours, if hee finde hee 
hath fuftained any loffe by him: as alfo, in like fort, Mafter 
Spencer, whom I do not thruft in the loweft place, be- 
caufe I make the loweft valuation of, but as wee ufe to fet 
the /umm’ tot’ alway underneath, or at the bottome, he 
being the /wm’ tot’ of whatfoever can be faid of fharpe 
invention and fchollerfhip. 
Confil. Of the Doctor it may be faid, as Ovid JSayth of the 
JScritch ovwle, 


Aliifque (dolens) fit caufa dolendi. 


[Tee cannot bee content to bee miferable himfclfe, but hee muft 
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draw others to mifcarrie with him. And as Plato had his 
heft beloved boy Agatho, Socrates /zs Alcibiades, Virgill zs 
Alexis, fo hath hee his Barnabe and Anthony for his mt- 
nions and fweet-harts: though therein I muft needes tell him 
(as Fabritius the Romane confull writ to Pirrhus when hee 
Jent him back his phifition that offred to poyfon him) hee hath 
made as ill choyce of frends as of enemies; Seeking, like the 
panther, to cure himfelfe with mans dung, and with the verte 
excrements of the rubbifheft wits that are, to reftore himfelfe 
to his bloud, and repatre his credit and eftimation. 

Bentiv. /f his patrons bee fuch Peter Pingles axd Moun- 
dragons, hee cannot chufe but bee fixtie times a more poore 
Slavonian arfe-worme. 

Refpond. Tender itchie brainde infants! they car’d not 
what they did, fo they might come in print; and of that 
{traine are a number of mufhrumpes more, who pefter the 
world with pamphlets before they have heard of erence 
Pamphilus, and can conftrue and pearfe Proh dit tmmor- 
tales; being like thofe barbarous people in the hot countries, 
who, when they have bread to make, doo no more but clap 
the dowe upon a poaft on the out-fide of their houfes, and 
there leave it to the funne to bake: fo their indigefted con- 
ceipts (farre rawer than anie dowe) at all adventures upon 
the poaftes they clap, pluck them off who’s will; and if (like 
the funne) anie man of judgement (though in fcorne) do 
but looke upon them, they thinke they have ftrooke it dead, 
and made as good a batch of poetrie as may be. Neither 
of thefe princockeffes (Barnes or Chute) once caft up their 
nofes towards Pozw/les Church-yard, or fo much as knew how 
to knock at a printing houfe dore, till they conforted them- 
felves with Harvey, who infe&ted them within one fortnight 
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with his owne fpirit of bragganifme ; which after fo increafed 
and multiplied in them, as no man was able to endure 
them. The firft of them (which is Barnes), prefently uppon 
it, becaufe hee would bee noted, getting him a f{trange payre 
of Babilonian britches, with a codpiffe as big as a Bolognian 
fawcedge, and fo went up and downe towne, and thewd 
himfelf in the prefence at Court, where he was generally 
Jaught out by the noble-men and ladies: and the other 
(which is Chute) becaufe Flarvey had praifed him for his 
oratorship and heraldry, to approve himfelfe no leffe than 
hee had giv’n his word for him, fets his mouth of a new key, 
and would come foorth with fuch Kenimnazwo compt me- 
taphors and phrafes, that Edge was but a botcher to him; 
and to emblazon his heraldrie, he painted himfelf like a 
curtizan, which no ftationers boy in Powles Church-yard but 
difcoverd and pointed at. One of the beft articles again{t 
Barnes I have overflipt, which is, that he is in Printh ior 2. 
braggart in that univerfall applauded Latine poem of 
mafter Campions ; where, in an epigram entituled Jz Bar- 
zum, beginning thus, 


Mortales decem tela inter Gallica cefos, 


he shewes how he bragd, when he was in France, he flue ten 
men, when (fearfull cowbaby) he never heard peice shot off 
but hee fell flat on his face. To this effect it is, though 
the words fomwhat varie. 

Carnead. Alloune, alloune! /et ws march; and Jrom arites 
and skirmishing, caft thy Jelfe in the armes of a weete gentle- 
woman, that here, at the end of the epiftle, ftands readie to 
embrace thee. Gabriell calls her the excellent gentlewoman, 
his patroneffe, or rather championeffe, in this guarrell, meeter 
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by nature, and fitter by nurture, to bee an inchaunting angell 
with a white quill, than a tormenting furie with her blacke 
incke. 

Refpond. What! is he like a tinker, that never travailes 
without his wench and his dogge? or like a Germane, that 
never goes to the warres without his Zannakin and her 
cocke on her fhoulder? That gentlewoman (if fhe come 
under my fifts) I will make a gentle-woman, as Doétor 
Perne {aid of his mans wife, 


Lunc plena voluptas, 
Cum pariter victi femina vir que jacent. 


Then it is fport worth the feeing, when he and his woman 
lye crouching for mercie under my feete. I will beftow 
more coft in belabouring her, becaufe, throughout the whole 
pawnch of his booke, hee is as infinite in commending her, 
as Saint Ferome in praife of Virginitie; and oftener men- 
tions her, than Vzrg7// and Theocritus Amarillis. In one 
place he calls her ¢he one /hee, in another the credible gentle- 
woman, in a third the heavenly plant, in the fourth a new 
Siarre in Caffiopeia, in the fifth the heavenly creature, in the 
fixth @ lion in the field of Minerva, in the feventh a right 
bird of Mercuries winged chariot, with a hundred fuch like: 
he faith, /hee hath read Homer, Virgill, the divine architipes 
of Hebrue, Greeke, and Romane valour, Plutarch, Polien, 
Agrippa, Tyraquell. 

Bentiv. J have found him; I have the traét of him: hee 
thinkes in his owne perfon if hee fhould raile grofely, it will 
bee a aifcredit to him, and therefore hereafter hee would thruft 
Joorth all his writings under the name of a gentlewoman ; 


who, howfoever fhee {colds and playes the vixen never fo, wilbe 
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borne with: and to prevent that he be not defcride by his 
alleadging of authors (which it will hardly bee thought can 
proceed from a woman) hee cafts forth this Item, that fhe 
hath read thefe and thefe books, and is well JSeene in all lan- 
guages. 

Confil. Shall we have a hare of him then? a male one 
yeare, and a female another ; or, as Pliny holds there is male 
and female of all things under heaven, and not Jo much but 
as of trees and precious floanes, fo cannot there be a male 
confuter, but there muft be a female confuter too, a Simon 
Magus, but hee muft have his whoore Silenes; az Ariftotle 
that facrificed to his harlot Hermia, but euerie Silius Poeta 
muft imitate him? Doth he, when his owne wets faile, crie 
Da Venus confilium! Holy Saint Venus anfpire mee! But 
as Bentivole hath wel put in, Pars minima eft ipfa puella 
ful. J beleeve itis but a meere coppy of his countenaunce, 
and onely hee does tt to breed an opinion in the world, that he 
as fuch a great man in ladies and gentlewomens bookes, that 
they are readie to run out of their wits jor him, as in the 
Turkes Alchoron tt ts written, that 250 ladies hanged them- 
Selves for the love of Mahomet, and that, like another N uma 
Pompilius, Le doth nothing without his nymph Egeria. 

Imp. Way, 2f Jupiter joynd with the M. oone, Harvey (and 
his gentlewoman) confpire againft thee, and that, like another 
Meffier Gallan, the hangman of Antwerp, he hath a whole 
burdeil under his governement, tt cannot chiufe but goe hard 
with thee. She will fay, as the Italian lady did, Kill my 
children as long as thou wilt, here is the mould to Make 
more. 

Confil. We read that Semiramis was in love with a hore, 
but for a gentleworman to bee in love with an a fe ts. fuch a 
tricke as never was. 
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Refpond, It would doo you good to heare how he gallops 
on in commending her: hee fayes fhee envies none, but art 
in perfon and vertue incorporate; and that fhe is a Sappho, 
a Penelope, a Minerva, an Arachne, a Funo, yeelding to all 
that ufe her and hers well; that fhe ftands upon mafculine 
and not feminine termes ; and her hoateft furie may be re- 
fembled to the paffing of a brave careere by a Pega/us; and 
wifheth hartily that he could difpofe of her recreations. 

Carnead. Call for a beadle and have him away to Bride- 
well, for in every fillable he commits letchery. 

Refp. He threats thee will ftrip my wit into his fhirt, were 
that fayre body of the fweeteft Venus in print ; and that it 
will then appeare, as in a cleare urinall, whofe wit hath the 
ereene ficknes. 

Bent. Lf /he ftrip thee to thy fhirt, if I were as thee, I wold 
Sivip her to her fmocke. 

Carnead. That were to put that fayreft body of Venus in 
print, indeede, with a witnes,; and then fhee never need to have 
her water caft in an urinall for the greene ficknes. 

Refpond. She may be queene Didoes peere for honettie, 
for anie dealings I ever yet had with her; but anie gentle- 
womans name put in his mouth, it is of more force to dif- 
credite it than Lzcophrons penne was to difcredite Penelope, 
who, notwithftanding Homers praifes of her, faith fhee lay 
with all her wooers. 

Confil. Whether fhee bee honeft or no, he hath done enough to 
make her difhoneft,; fince as Ovid writes to a Leno, Vendibilis 
culpa facta puella fua eft, he hath fet her commonly to fale in 
Poules Church-yard. 

Import. Let ws on with our index or catalogue, and defcant 
no more of her, fince I am of the minde that, for all the 
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Jiormes and tempefts Harvey from her denounceth, there is no 
Juch woman; but tis onely a fiction of his, like Menanders 
fable or comedie, cald Theffala, of women that could pluck 
back the moone when they lifted; or Ennius invention of Dido, 
who, writing of the deedes of Scipio, firft gave life to that 
legend. The Epifle Dedicatorie paft, the gentlewomans de- 
murre, or prologue, taggers next after, the jirft line whereof 
2s ftolne out of the ballet of Anne Afkew ; Jor as that begins, 
Iam a woman poore and blinde, 
Jo begins this, 
O Mufes, may a woman poore and blinde, 


and goes on, 


Ift poffible for puling wench to tame 
The furibundall champion of fame ? 


Bids thee hazard not panting quill thy afpen felfe, calls thee 
bombard-goblin, avd moft railipotent for everie raine; ther 
Jolloweth fhee with a counter fonnet, or correction of her owne 
preamble, where there ts nothing but braggardous affronts, 
white liverd trouts, where doth the uranie or furie ring, 
pulcrow implements, Danéers fcar-crow preffe; and endes 
with, Ultrix accinéta flagello. 

Refpond. Yea, Madam Gabriela, are you fuch an old 
jerker ? then, hey ding a ding, up with your petticoate, have 
at your plum-tree! But the ftyle bewraies it, that no other 
is this goodwife Wegara but Gabriel himfelf; fo doth the 
counter-fonnet and the correction of preambles, which is 
his methode as right as a fiddle. I will never open my lips 
to confute anye rag of it, it confuting it felfe fufficiently in 
the verie rehearfall. And fo doth that which is annexed 
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to it, of her olde comedie new intituled, where fhe faith “er 
profe ts as refolute as Bevis /word, calls mee rampant beaft 
in formidable hide, with I wot not what other Getulzan flab- 
beries ; fcarre-bugges mee with a comedie which thee hath 
fcrawld and fcribeld up againft mee. But wee fhall lenvoy 
him, and trumpe and poope him well enough if the winde 
come in that doore, and he will needes fall a comedizing it. 
Comedie upon comedie he fhall have; a morall, a hiftorie, a 
tragedie, or what hee will. One fhal bee called the Doctors 
dumpe,; another, Harvey and his excellent Gentlewoman, 
Madame Whipfdoxy; a third, the Triumphes of Saffron- 
walden, with the merrie conceipts of Wee three; or, the three 
Brothers; a fourth, Stoope Gallant, or the Fall of Pride; 
the fifth and laft, a pleasant Enterlude of No Foole to the 
Old Foole, with a jigge at the latter ende in Englith hex- 
ameters of, O Neighbour Gabriell! and his wooing of Kate 
Cotton. More than half of one of thefe I have done alreadie, 
and in Candlemas Tearme you thal fee it aéted; though 
better acted than hee hath been at Cambridge hee can never 
bee, where upon everie ftage hee hath beene brought for 
a ficophant and a fow-gelder. 

Bent. Wat thou have nere a plucke at him for Danters 
{car-crow preffe, and fo abujing thy printer ? 

Refp. In pudding time you have fpoken: my printer, who 
ever, {hall fuftain no damage by me; and where hee tearm- 
eth his preffe a /car-crow preffe, he shall find it will /care 
and crow over the beft preffe in London, that shall print a 
reply to this. Hee that dares moft, let him trie it (as none 
will trie it that hath a care to live by his trade, not a hun- 
dred of anie impreffion of the Do¢tors bookes ever felling). 
My printers wife, too, hee hath had a twitch at in two or 
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three places about the midft of his booke, and makes a 
maulkin and a shoo-clout of her; talkes of her moody tung, 
and that fhe wil teach the forme winde to fcolde Einglifh : 
but let him looke to himfelfe, for though in all the time I 
have lyne in her houfe, and as long as I have knowen her, I 
never faw anie fuch thing by her; yet fince hee hath civ'n 
her fo good a caufe to find her tung, and fo unjuftly and 
defpitefully provokt her, shee will tell him fuch a tale in his 
eare, the next time shee meetes him, as shall bee worfe than 
a northern blaft to him, and have a hand-full of his beard 
(if hee defend not himfelfe the better) for a maulkin, or 
wifpe, to wype her shooes with. 

Import. The Gentlewoman having taken her lenvo yy or 
Jarewell, Barnabe Barnes /teps in with, An Epiftle to the 
right worshipfull his efpeciall deare Frend, M. Gabdriel/ 
flarvey, Doctor of the Law. 

Refpo. It were no booke elfe, if one or other were not 
drawne in to call him right worfhipfull, and when hee 
hath no bodie to help him, he gets one of his brothers to 
epiftle it to him; or, in their abfence, faines an epiftle in 
their names, where his ftile to the ful shalbe fet in creat 
letters, like a bill for a houfe to be let ; and uppon paine of 
excommunication, with bell book and candle, none of his 
brothers muft publish anie thing, but to his dottrel-ship 
they muft frame the like dedication. 

Import. Thetenure of that fcrimpum fcrampum of Barnefes 
2s no more but this, to exhort the fweet Doctor (as hee names 
him) to confound thofe viperous criticall monfters, wheretoo 
hee ts manifeftly urged; though he bee jitter to encounter 
Jome more delicate Paranymphes, and honour the Urany of 
Du Bartas. Hee hath a fonet with it, wherein hee invokes 
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and conjures up all Romes learned orators, fweete Grecian 
prophets, philofophers, wifeft Jtates-men, reverend generall 
councells, all in one, to behold the Doétors ennobled arts, as 
precious ftones in gold. A¢ the foote of that (like a right 
pupill of the Doctors bringing up) hee inferteth his poft-script 
or correction of his preamble, with a counter-fonnet, /uper- 
Jcribed Nath, or the confuting Gentleman: 72 which he be- 
fineares and reviles thee with all the cut purfe names that is 
poffible, and Jayes hee cannot bethinke him of names ul enough, 
fince thou rayl{t at one, whom Bodine and Sidney aid not 
flatter. 

Refpond. No more will I flatter him, hee may build upon 
it. Thus it is: there was fometimes fome prety expectation 
of this Patter-wallet and Megiddo, that now I am a falting 
and poudring of; and then Sir Phzlip Sidney (as he was a 
naturall cherifher of men of the leaft towardnes in anie arte 
whatfoever) held him in fome good regard, and fo did moft 
men; and (it may be) fome kinde letters hee writ to him, 
to encourage and animate him in thofe his hopefull courfes 
he was entred into: but afterward, when his ambitious 
pride and vanitie unmafkt it felfe fo egregioufly, both in 
his lookes, his gate, his geftures, and fpeaches, and hee 
would do nothing but crake and parret it in print, in how 
manie noble-mens favours hee was, and blab everie light 
fpeach they uttred to him in private, cockering and coying 
himfelfe beyond imagination ; then Sir Phzlip Szdney (by 
little and little) began to looke afkance on him, and not to 
care for him, though utterly fhake him off hee could not, 
hee would fo fawne and hang upon him. For M. Bodznes 
commendation of him, it is no more but this: one comple- 
mentarie letter afketh another ; and Gadrie/l firft writing 
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to him, and feeming to admire him and his workes, hee 
could doo no leffe in humanitie (beeing a {choller) but re- 
turne him an anfwere in the like nature. But my yong 
Mafter Barnade the bright, and his kindnes (before anie 
defert at all of mine towards him might plucke it on or 
provoke it) I neither have, nor will bee unmindfull of. 

Import. Here ts another fonet of his, which hee cals Har- 
vey, or The Sweete Doctour, confifting of Sidney, Bodine; 
Hatcher, Lewen, Wilfon, Spencer; that all their life time 
have done nothing but confpire to lawd and honour poet 
Gabriell. 

KRefpond. Miferum eft fuiffe felicem! It is a miferable 
thing fora man to be faid to have had frends, and now to 
have nere a one left. 

Import. What fait thou to the Printers A dvertifement to 
the Gentleman Reader ? 

Kefpond. I fay, ware you breake not your fhins in the 
third line on preambles and poftambles; and that it is not 
the Printers, but Harveys. 

Imp. lz tt he makes mention of Thorius and Chutes JSonets 
to bee added, prefixed, inferted or annexed at the latter ende. 

Refpond. The latter ende? but the beginning of the tyde, 
it may bee, for the flowing. 

Import. As alfo a third learned French gentlemans ver eS, 
Monfieur Fregevile Gautius, who, both in French and Latine, 
hath publisht fome weightie treatifes. 

Kefpond. Were they weightie treatifes? the printers 
purfe never fo; but in this refpe& they might bee tearmd 
to be weightie, that they were fo heavie, they would nere 
come out of Poles Church-yard. J will have a found lift 
at him anone, for all his mathematical devices of his owne 
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invention, wherewith hee hath acquainted Ma. Doétour 
Harvey, nothing fo good as a knife with prickles in the 
haft, or thefe boyes paper-dragons that they let fly with a 
pack-thrid in the fields. 

Import. Hzs booke— 

Refpond. Hand off! there is none but I will have the un- 
clafping of that, becaufe I can doo it nimbleft. It is de- 
vided into foure parts; one againft mee, the fecond againft 
M. L2lly, the third againft AZartinz/’s, the fourth againft D. 
Perne. Neither are thefe parts feverally diftinguifhed in 
his order of handling, but, like a Dutch ftewd-pot, jumbled 
altogether, and linfey-wolfey woven one within another. 
But one of thefe parts falleth to my fhare, I being bound to 
anfwer for none but my felfe; yet if I fpeake.a good word 
now and then for my friends by the way, they have the 
more to thanke mee for. 
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Incipit caput primum. 
I was ever unwilling to undertake ante thing, &e. 


You ly, you ly, Gabriell : I know what you are about to faye, 
but Ile fhred you off three leaves at one blowe. You were 
moft willing to undertake this controverfy, for els you 
would never have firft begun it: you wold never have lyne 
writing againft mee here in Lozdon, in the verie hart of the 
plague, a whole fummer; or after (through your frends in- 
treatie) we were reconcilde, popt out your booke againft 
me. Now fay what you will of being urgd, loofing of time, 
impudencie and flander, and another table philofophtie that ye 
fancy, for there is not a dog under the table that will be- 
leeve you. 

Sa ho! hath Apulezus ever an atturney here? One Apy- 
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lewus (by the name of Apuleius) he endites to be an eneroffer 
of arts and inventions, putting downe Pilato, Hippocrates, 
Arifiotle, and the paragraphs of Fuftinian, Non eft inven- 
Zus: there’s no fuch man to be found; let them that have 
the commiffion for the concealments looke after it, or the 
man in the moone put for it. Gadriell cafts a vile learing 
cye at me, as who fhould faye, he quipt me fecretly under 
it, if he durft utter fo much. Alfo, in that which fucceedeth 
of One that 7s a common contemner of God and man, ftampes 
and treades under his foote the revereneft old and new Writers, 
oppofeth himfelfe againft Univerfities, Parliaments, and Gene- 
vall Councells, enclofeth all within his owne braine, and is a 
changer, an innovater, a cony-catcher, a rimer, ara ler, that 
out-faceth heaven and carth—But foft you now! how is all 
this or anie part of this to bee prov’d? Make account he 
will (upon his oath) denie it. Hath he {poken, printed, 
written, contrived, or imagined anie thing againft thefe ? or 
expreft in his countenaunce the leaft wincke of diflike of 
them ? Let fome inftance of that be produced, and he be 
not able to refute it. Ile undertake for him (which is the 
moft ignominious impofition he can tie himfelfe to) he thall 
give thee his tung for a rag to wype thy taile with, and 
have his right hand cut off for thy mother to hang out for 
an ale houfe figne. Cannot a man declaime againft a 
Catalonian and a Hethite, a Moabtte Gabriell, and an Amo- 
vite Dicke, but all the ancient fathers, all the renoumed 
philofophers, oratours, poets, hiftoriographers, and old and 
new excellent writers muft bee difparaged and trode under 
foote, God and man contemned and fet at nought ? Univer- 
fities, Parliaments, Generall Councells oppugned? And he 
muft be another Romane Palemon, who vaunted all {cience 
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began and ended with him? a changer, an innovater, a 
cony-catcher, a railer, an out-facer of heaven and earth! 

Is there fuch high treafon comprehended under calling a 
foppe a foppe, and cudgelling a curre for his fnarling? Or 
is it thus, our iracundious Stramutzen Gabriell, ftanding 
much upon his reading, and that all the libraries of the 
auncient fathers, renowmed philofophers, poets, orators, 
hiftoriographers, and olde and new excellent writers, are 
hoorded up in the Amalthwas horne of his braine, with 
whatfoever conftitutions and decretalls of Generall Coun- 
cells and Parliaments? and for he hath commenft in both 
Univerfities, therefore he concludes, he which writes 
again{t him muft write again{t them all, and fo (fer con/fe- 
guens) vaunt him above all; and if he vaunts him above 
them all, he is a changer, an innovater, an tmpofter, a ratler 
at all, and confounds heaven and earth. This is the tydieft 
argument he can frame to make his matter good, though it 
followes no more, than that a man fhould bee helde a 
traitor, and accufed to have abufde the Queene and Coun- 
faile, and the whole ftate, for calling a fellowe knave that 
hath read the Booke of Statutes, fince by them all in ge- 
nerall they were made. 

Carn. Zhou art unwise to canuaze tt fo much, for hee thruft 
at in but for a rhetoricall figure of amplification. 

Refpond. Rhetoricall figure! and if I had a hundred 
fonnes, I had rather have them disfigur’d, and keep them at 
home as cyphers, than fend them to fchoole to learn to 
figure it after that order. 

Carnead. You may have them worfe brought up; for fo you 
Should be fure never to have them counted lyers, fince rhetort- 
cians, though they lye never fo grofely, are but faid to have a 
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luxurious phrafe, to bee eloquent amplifiers, to bee full of their 
pleafant hyperboles, or fpeake by ironies : and auf they ratfe a 
Jlaunder upon a man of a thing done at home, when hee ts a 
1000 mile off, tt is but Profopopeya, perfone fittio, the Sup- 
pying or faining of a perfon; and they will alledge Tully, 
Demofthenes, Demades, Aefchines, and Jhew you a whole 
Talus and Ad Herennium of jigures for tt, foure and fiftie 
times more licentious. Thefe arithmetique figurers are fuch, 
like gugling transformers, lying by addition and numeration, 
making frayes and quarrelling by divifion, getting wenches 
with childe by multiplication, frealing by Jubjivaction; and if 
in thefe humors they have confumd all, and are JSaine to breake, 
they doo tt by fraction, 

Refpond, That laft part of arithmetique (which is fraétion, 
or breaking,) I intend to teach Gabriel ; thogh to all the 
other, as addition, devifion, rebating, or fubftraction, of his 
owne ingrafted difpofition hee is apt inough ; and fo hee is 
to multiplication too, hee having, fince I parted with him, 
laft got him a gentlewoman. 

Bentiv. Both thou and hee talke much of that gentlewoman, 
but [ would we might know her, and See her unbufkt and 
naked once, as Paris, 7x Lucians Dialogues, defires Mercury 
hee might fee the three goddefses naked that firove for the 
golden ball, 

Carnead. The Venus fhee zs that would win it Jrom them 
all, uf the controverfie were now afloate againe: and, which 
thou pretermittedft before, hee puts her in print for a Venus, 
yet defires to fee her aNenus in print ; publifheth her for a 
Sirunpet ( for no better was Venu s) and yet he would have her 
a firumpet more publique. 

Kefpond. By that name had hee not fo publifht her, yet 
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his peacocke-pluming her like another Pavdora, (from poets 
too parafiticall commending of whome firft grew the name 
of Pandare, though Sir Philip Sidney fetcheth it out of 
Plautus) through his incredible praifing of her, I fay, 
(wherein one quarter of his book is fpent,) he hath brought 
all the world into a perfwafion, that fhee is as common as 
rubarbe among phifitions ; fince (as 7ucedides pronounceth) 
fhee is the honefteft woman, of whofe praife, or difpraife, is 
leaft fpoken. My pen, he prodigally infulteth, fhee fhall 
pumpe to as drie a fpunge as anie is in Hofier Lane, and 
wring our braines like emptie purfes. /dem per idem in 
fenfe he fpeakes, though it be not his comparifon, and, Zam- 
burlain-like, hee braves it indefinently in her behalfe, fetting 
up bills, like a bear-ward or fencer, what fights we fhall have; 
and what weapons fhe will meete me at. 

Con. Fafilia, the daughter of Pelagius, king of Spain, was 
torne in peices by a beare; and fo I hope thou wilt tear her 
and tug with her, tf fhe begin once to playe the devill of Dow- 
vate: but as there was a woman in Roome, that had her childe 
flaine with thunder and lightning in her wombe ere fhe was 
deliverd, fo tt is like inough hers will bee, and prove an 
embrion, avd we shall never fee it: or tf wee doo, looke for 
another armed Pallas tffuing out of Joves braine, or an 
Amazonian Hippolite, that will bee good tnough for Thefeus; 
or the female of the Afpis, who (tf her mate be kild by any 
paffenger in the way) thorough fire, thorough the thickeft 
affembly she will purfue him, or antething but water. 

3entiv. Lz fome countreys no woman is fo honourable as 
she that hath had to doo with moft men, and can give the 
lufticft ftriker oddes by 25 times in one night, as Meffalina 
did; and fo tt is with this his bratche, or bttch-foxe. 
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Confil, Agelaftus, grand-father to Craflus, never laught 
but once in his life, and that was to fee a mare cate thifiles ; 
Jo this will be a geft to make one laugh that lyes a dying, to 
Jee a Gillian draggell taile run her taile into a bufhe of thornes, 
becaufe her nailes are not long inough to fcratch it, and play 
at wasters with a quil for the britches. 

Carn. Multi illum juvenes, multa petiere puella, doves, 
wenches, and everie one purfue him for his beauty. 


Non caret effe€tu, quod voluere duo, 


Thou canft never hold out, if thou wert Hercules, if two to 
one encounter thee. 

Refpo. Quis nifi mentis inops tenere declamat amice. 
Who but an ingram coffet would keepe fuch a courting of 
a courtezan, to have her combat for him; or doo as Dich 
Harvey did, (which information piping hot in the midft of 
this line was but brought to mee) that, having preacht and 
beat downe three pulpits in inveighing againft dauncing, 
one Sunday evening, when hys wench, or frifkin, was footing 
it aloft on the greene, with foote out and foote in, and as 
bufie as might be at Rogero, Bafilino, T urkelony, All the 
Jiowers of the broom, Pepper ts black, Greene fleeves, Pegegte 
Ram/ay, he came {neaking behinde a tree and lookt on, and 
though hee was loth to be feene to countenance the {port, 
having laid Gods word againft it fo dreadfully, yet to thew 
his good-will to it in hart, hee fent her 18 pence, in hugger 
mugger, to pay the fiddlers : let it fink into ye, for it is true 
and will be verefide. Let Gadriel verefie anie one thing fo 
againft mee, and not thinke to carrie it away with hys 
generall extenuatings, tronicall amplifications, and declama- 
torie exclamations. Nor let him muckehill up fo manie 
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pages in faying he lookt for termes of aqua fortis, and gun- 
powder, and that L have thundred and givn out tragically, 
ewhen nought appeares but the fword of cats-meate, and the 
jire-brand of dogs-meate, and, Aut nunc aut nunquam, and 
two fiaves and a pike. But let him shew what part of that 
his firftt booke I have not, from the crowne to the little toe, 
confuted, and laid as open as a cuftard, or a cowsheard ; 
and if my booke bee cats-meate and dogs-meate, his is much 
worfe, fince on hys mine hath his whole foundation and de- 
pendance, and I doo but paraphrafe upon his text. Some- 
thing that he grounds this ca¢s-meate and dogs-meate on, I 
will not with-{tand but I have lent him; as in my Epiftle to 
Apis lapis, where I wish him ¢Zo /e¢t Chaucer be new /courd 
agatnft the day of battazle, and Terence but come in now and 
then with the {nuffe of a fentence and Dittum puta, wee’ 
JStrike tt as dead as a doore-naile, haud teruntii eftimo, ze 
have cats-meate and dogs-meate inough for thefe mungrels. 
Hence, as if I had continually harpt uppon it, in everie 
tenth line of my book he faith, I do nothing but affaile him 
with cats-meat and dogs-mcat, when there is not anie more 
fpoken of it than I have shewd you. So, Aut nunc aut 
nunguam he brings in fora murdring shot, beeing never my 
pofie, but, Aut nunguam tentes, aut perfice, at the latter end 
of my Poure Letters; {peaking to him, that he shuld not 
go about to anfwere me, except he fet it foundly on; 
for otherwife, with a found counterbuffe I would make 
his eares ring againe, and have at him with two 
{taves to a pike, which was a kinde of old verfe, in re- 
queft before he fell a rayling at Zubervile or Elderton. 
Some Lico/thenes reading (which fhowes plodding and no 
wit) he hath giv’n a twinckling glimps of, and like a 
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fchool-boy faid over his gear to his unckles and kinsfolk, 
and tels what authours he hath read, when he floted in the 
fea of encounters ; which, for ought he hath alleaded out of 
them, he may have ftolne by the whole fale out of Afcantus, 
or Audrew Maunfells Englith Catalogue. No villaine, no 
atheift, no murdrer, no traitor, no Sodomite, hee ever read 
of but he hath likend mee to, or in a fuperlative degree 
made me a monfter beyond him, for no other reafon in the 
earth, but becaufe I would not let him go beyond me, or be 
won to put my finger in my mouth, and crie mumbudget, 
when he had baffuld mee in print throughout Lygland. 
The victoriouft captaines and warriours, the invinciblett 
C@fars and conquerours, the fatyricalleft confuters, and 
Luthers (like whom the Germanes affirme never anie in 
their tung writ fo forcible) in an alphabet he trowles up, 
and fayes I out-ftrip them all, I fet them all too {choole. 
The guorfum, or quare, if you demaund, is this; I have out- 
{tript and fet him to fchoole, and he is fure he is a better 
man than anie of them. The verie guts and garbage of his 
note-book he hath put into this tallow loafe, and not left 
anie Frezeland, Dutch, or Almain {cribe (where they com- 
mence, and doo their aétes, with writing bookes) that 
hath but fquibd foorth a Latin Puerilis in print, or fet his 
name to a Catechifme, uncompared or unfcoard. A true 
pellican he is, that peirceth his breaft and lets out all his 
bowels to give life to his yong. No author but himfelfe and 
Nafhe hereafter he can cyte, which hee hath not ftellified 
worfe than Sapzens dominabitur aftris, the ordinarie pofie for 
all almanackes, or the prefenting of Artaxerxes with a cup 
of water, ufde in everie epiftle dedicatorie; and thofe two 
hee hath wrought reafonably upon, having worne the firft 
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(which is himfelfe) napleffe, and the other owes him nothing. 
Againft blafphemous Servetws, or Muretus, or Sunius, that 
have been fo bold with her Majefty and this {tate, was thys 
invective of his firft armd and advanced ; which (uppon the 
miffing his preferment, or advauncement, in Court) he fup- 
preft, and in the bottom of a ruftie hamper let it lye afleepe 
by him, (even as he did the advertifement again{ft Paf- 
hatchet and Martin, which he hath yoakt with it, by his 
own date, ever fince 89,) and now, with putting in new names 
here and there of Ma/he and Puers Pennileffe, he hath fo 
pannyerd and dreft it that it feemes a new thing, though 
there be no new thing in it that claimes anie kindred of 
mee, more than a dozen of famifht quips, but like a lofe 
French caffock, or gabberdine, would fit any man. Thofe 
more appropriate blowes over the thumbe are thefe: my 
praifing of Aretine; fo did he before me, the verie words 
whereof I have fet downe in my other booke: my excepting 
againft his doctorfhip ; better doctors than ever he wil be 
put it in my head, and if therein I mifreport, I erre by 
authoritie: my calling him a fawne-gue/t meffenger betwixt 
M. Bird and M. Demetrius, 27 the compante of one of which 
he never din’d nor fupt this 6 yeres; and for the other he 
never Arunke with to this day: He may be a fawn-gueft in 
his intent nevertheles, and if he neither eate nor drunck at 
M. Demetrius, why did he fo familiarly write to him, J7/. 
Demetrius, 2 your abfence I found your wife verte curteous ? 
For a great trefpaffe he layes it to me, in that J have pratfed 
her Majefties affabilitie towards [| c|hollers,and attributed to 
noble-men fo much pollicy and wifdome as to have a privy 
watch word in their praifes, and crofing his fleight opinion 
of mvectives and fatyres. Like fophifticall difputers that 
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onely rehearfe, not anfwere, he runs on telling how J have 
jatherd on him a new part of Tully, which he fetcht out of 
a wall at Barnwell, even as Poggius in an old monafterte 
Sound out a new part of Quintillian, after it had bin mante 
hundred yeres loft; my taking upon me to be Greenes advo- 
cate, my threatning fo inceffantly to haunt the civilian and 
the devine, that to avoid the hot chafe of my fierie quill, they 
Shall be conftrained to enfronfe themfelves in one of their 
phifetion brothers old urinall cafes; my calling him butter- 
whore, and bidding him, Rip, rip, you kitchin-/tufte wrangler, 
my accufing him of carterly derifions and milk-maids girds, 
as, Good beare bite not, A man’s a man thogh he hath but a 
hofe on his head. Pulchre mehercule dictum, fapienter, laute, 
lepide, nil fupra, nothing fo good as the jefts of the Councell 
table affe, Richard Clarke, 

Carnead. Ves; that he doth more than rehearfe, for he 
mamtains them to be the Lronies of Socrates, Ariftophanes, 
Epicharmus, Lucian, Tully, Quintillian, Sanazarius, K. 
Alphonfus, Cardan, Sv Th. Moore, Ifocrates : Zooke the fir ft 
156 page of his booke, and ye fhal finde tt fo, 

Bentiv. What, had they no better jejis than Good beare 
bite not, or A man is a man though he hath but a hofe on 
his head: Pulchre mehercule dictum! O, adifhonor to the 
houfe from whence they come! 

Kefp. Hee chargeth mee, to have derided and abufed the 
moft valorous mathematicall arts ; let him fhewe me where- 
in, and I will anfwere: of palpable atheifme he condenines me, 
Jor drinking a cup of lambswool to the health of his brothers 
booke, cald The Lamb of God and his Enemies: then, what 
atheifts are they that turne it to watt paper, and goe to the 
privy with it? as to no other ufes it is converted, it lying 
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dead and never felling: and againe with the athez/t he fpur- 
gals mee, in that / je/ted at heaven, calling it the haven 
where his deceased brother ts arrived. 

Carnead. /s zt a jeft that his brother is arriv d in heaven ? 
he ts in hell then beltke. 

Confil. A more likelier peice of athet{me thou matt urge 
againft him, where he faith in one leafe, that one acre of 
performance is worth twentie of the Land of Promife; as 
though God had not performd to the children of VUrael the 
Land of Promife he vowd to them. 

Kefp. Vhe deepe cut out of my grammer rules, A/¢ra 
petit difertus, he hits me with: I am forry for it I flanderd 
him fo, for he was never eloquent ; if he bee not above the 
{tarres, I would hee were. Hee complaines J doo not regard 
MM, Bird, 7. Spencer, Mounfieur Bodin. In any thing but 
in praifing him, and therin as Avi/totle non vidit verum in 
Jpiritualibus, nor Barnard all things; fo they may have 
theyr eyes dazeled. To a bead-roll of learned men and 
lords hee appeales, whether he be an affe or no, in the fore- 
front of whom he puts M. Zhomas Watfon, the poet. A 
man he was that I dearely lovd and honor’d, and for all 
things hath left few his equalls in Hxgland: he it was that, 
in the company of divers gentlemen one night at fupper at 
the Nags head in Cheape, firft told me of his vanitie, and 
thofe hexameters made of him, 


But O! what uewes of that good Gabriell Harvey, 
Knowne to the world for a foole and clapt in the Fleet for a 
rimer ? 


For the other grave men, they all fpeak as their fore-man. 
fis imprifonment in the Fleete, he affirmes, is a lewd Sup- 
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pofall (the hexameter vearfe before prooves it) as alfo his 
writing the welwillers Epifile in praife of himfelfe, before 
his firft Moure Letters a yeare ago. The compofitor that fet 
it, fwore to mee it came under his owne hand to bee 
printed. Hee bids the world examine the Preamble before 
the Supplication to the Divell, and fee tf I doo not praife my 
Jelfe; and that the tenour of the Jitle, and tdentity of the 
phrafe proves tt to be mine. He needed not go fo far about 
to fent me out by my //e and my phrafe, for if he had ever 
overlookt it he would have feene my name to it; and be- 
fides, another argument that he never read it is (which 
whofoever fhal perufe it wil finde) it is altogether in my 
owne difpraife and difabling, and grieving at the imperfeét 
printing and mifinterpreting of it: let him fhewe mee but 
one tittle or letter in it tending to any other drift. He 
upbraides me by the poore fellow my fathers putting me 
to my fcribling shifts, and how 1 am beholding to the 
printing-houfe for my poore shifts of apparaile: My fa- 
ther put more good meate in poore mens mouthes, than 
all the ropes and living is worth his father left him, 
together with his mother and two brothers ; and (as another 
{choller) he brought me up at & ¥ohns, where (it is well 
knowen) I might have been Fellow if I had would: and for 
deriving my maintenaunce from the printing-houfe, fo doo 
both univerfities, and whofoever they be that come up by 
learning, out of printed bookes gathering all they have; 
and would not have furre to put in their gownes, if it, or 
writing were not. But if hee meane that from writing to 
the preffe, I fcrape up my exhibition, let him {crape it 
out for a lye, till the impreffion of this book, I having got 
nothing by printing thefe three yeres. But when I doo 
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play my prizes in print, Ile be paid for my paines, that’s 
once ; and not make my felfe a gazing ftocke and a publique 
fpectacle to all the world for nothing, as he does, that gives 
money to be feene and have his wit lookt upon, never 
printing booke yet for whofe impreffion he hath not either 
paid or run in debt. Printers (above all the reft) have no- 
thing to thanke him for, in his Praz/e of the Affe, he putting 
in the preffe for the arranteft affe of all, becaufe it is fuch a 
meanes to preffe him to death, and confound him. Daznters 
preffe {weares after three forme a day, fince he hath given 
it the preffe and difgrac’t them it will (how ever others ne- 
elect it) never have done beating uppon him; nor hath it 
acquited him for calling me Danxters gentleman, who is as 
good at all times as Wolfes right wor/hipfull Gabriell, or 
the gentleman he brings in reading a chapter (colledge 
fafhion at dinner time) again/t Piers and his proceedings, 
and the approbation of his dotterly reincounter. Applaud 
and partake with him who lift, this is my definitive pofition ; 
which Anzaxandrides, a comick poet, faid of the Aegyptian 
fuperftition, Maximam anguillam, quam Deum putant, 
comedo,; canem quem colunt verbero: they worfhip the 
great eele for a god, which I eate or difgeft; and the dog 
they adore, I fpurne or drive out of dores. Azdras heads I 
fhould go about to cut off, (as Zacztus faies of them that 
thinke to cut off all difcommodities or inconveniences from 
the lawes) if I fhould undertake to run throghout all the fool- 
ifh frivolous reprehenfions and cavils he hath in his booke. 
I will take no knowledge of his ¢ale of ten egs for a penny, and 
nine of them rotten, a gormandizing breakfaft, he faies, / was 
at of egs and butter; which if he can name, where, when, or 
with whom, I will give him an annuitie of eg-pyes. No 
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more will I of his calling me Captazne of the boyes, and Sir 
Kil-prick,; which is a name fitter for his Piggen de wiggen, 
or gentlewoman: or els, becaufe fhe is fuch a hony fweetikin, 
let her bee Prick-madam, of which name there is a flower ; 
and let him take it to himfelfe, and raigne intire Cod-piffe 
Kinks, and Sir Wurdred of placards, durante bene placito, as 
long as he is able to pleafe, or give them geare. Like-wife 
the captainfhip of the boyes I toffe backe to him, he having 
a whofe band of them to write in his praife: but if fo he 
terme me in refpeéct of the minoritie of my beard, he hath a 
beard like a crow, with two or three durtie ftrawes in her 
mouth, going to build her neaft. See him and fee him not 
I will, about that his meazild invention of the good-wife my 
mothers finding her daughter in the oven, where She would 
never have fought her, if fhe had not been there jirft her 
Jelfe: (a hackny proverb in mens mouths ever fince K. Lud 
was a little boy, or Belinus, Brennus brother, for the love 
hee bare to oyfters built Bz//infgate) : therfore there is no 
more to be faid to it, but if he could have told how to have 
made a better lye he would. I will not prefent into the 
Arches, or Commiffaries Court, what prinkum prankums 
gentlemen (his nere neighbors) have whifpred to me of his 
fitter, and how fhee is as good a fellow as ever turnd belly 
to belly ; for which fhe is not to be blam’d, but I rather 
pitie her, and thinke fhe cannot doo withall, having no other 
dowrie to marie her. Good Lord, how one thing brings on 
another! Had it not bin for his baudy fifter, I fhould have 
forgot to have anfwerd for the Jaudie rymes he threapes 
upon me. Are they vzmes? and are they baudie? and are 
they mzne? Well it may be fo that it is not fo; or if it be, 
men in their youth (as in their fleep) manie times doo 
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fomething that might have been better done, and they do 
not wel remember. 


O yes! Be it knowen unto all men by thefe prefents, 
that whatfoever names of Duns, Affe, or Dorbell I have 
givin Gabriel Harvey, or of a kitchin fluffe wrangler, and 
reading the Lecture of Ram alley, 1 will ftill perfever and 
infift in; as alfo, that I wilbe as good as my word in de- 
fending any (but abhominable atheifts) that fhali write 
againft him; that I wil ftill maintaine chere ts tn Court but 
one true Diana, and fo wil all that are true fubje¢ts to her 
Majeftie; that I think as reverently of London as of any 

He might as citie in Ewrope, though I doo not cal it the adam Towne 
Winey aaa of the Realme, as he hath done, and that I hold no place 
teffeorDuches better governed, how ever in fo great a fea of all waters 
Be ile there cannot chufe but be fome quickfands and rockes and 
fhelves ; that I never fo much as in thought detra¢ted from 
Du Bartas, Buchanan, or anie generall allowed moderne 
writer, howere Guimelfe Hengift here gives out, without 
naming time, place, or to whome I did, how / vowd ¢o con- 
fute them all, that Matt. Lilly never procur’d Greene or mee 
to write againft him, but it was his own firft feeking and 
beginning in The Lamb of God, where he and his brother 
(that loves dauncing fo well) fcummerd out betwixt them 
an Epi/ile to the Readers again{t all Poets and Writers; and 
M. L2tly and me by name he be ruffianizd and berafcald, 
compar’d to Martin, and termd us piperly make-plates and 
make-bates, yet bad us holde our peace and not be fo hardie 
as to anfwere him, for if we did, he would make a bloodte 
day ix Poules Church-yard, and /plinter our pens, til they 
JStradled again as wide as a paire of compafses. Further be 
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it knowen unto you, that before this J prai/de him (after a 
fort) in ax Epifile in Greenes Menaphon. 

Bentiv. But didft thou fo ? 

Refpon. O! what do you meane to hinder my proclama- 
tion! I idid, 41 did, as unfainedly and fincerely as, in his 
firft butter-fly pamphlet againft Greene, he praifd me for 
that proper yong man, Greenes fellow writer, whom (270 
Jome refpects) he wifht well to; as alfo in hys booke he writ 
again{t Greene and mee he raild uppon me under the name 
of Pzers Pennileffe, and for a bribe that I fhould not reply 
on him praifd me, and reckond me (at the latter end) 
amongit the famous fchollers of our time, as S. Philip Sid- 
ney, M. Watfon, M. Spencer, M. Daniell, whom he hartily 
thankt, and promifed to endow with manie complements jor 
Jo enriching our Englifh tongue. 

Confil. Zhen, what an affe ts hee to call thee an affe for 
praifing him, avd after thou hadft praifd him (though it was 
but pretie and fo, for a Latine poet after others) upon a good 
turn done him (and no injurie fore-running) to build the 
Joundation of a quarrell. 

Kefp. Further than further bee it knowne (fince I had 
one further before) I never abufd Warloe, Greene, Chettle 
in my life, nor anie of my frends that ufde me like a frend ; 
which both Alar/owe and Greene (if they were alive) under 
their hands would teftifie, even as Harry Chettle hath in a 
fhort note here. 


Ll hold tt no good manners (M. Nathe), beeing but an artt- 
Jicer, to give D. Harvey the ly, though he have deferv'd tt, by 
publifhing in print you have done mee wrong, which privately 
L never found: yet to confirme by my art in deed, what his 
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calling forbids me to affirme in word, your booke being readte 
Jor the preffe, lle fquare and Jet it out in pages, that fhall 
page and lackey his tnfamte after him (at leaft) while he lives, 
af no longer. Your old Compofiter, 

flenry Chettle. 


Impo. Yes, Greene “e convinces thee to have abufed, in 
that thy defence of him is a more biting commendation 
than his reproofe. 

Refpond. It is fo hereticall a falfifier, a man had not need 
talke with him without a Bible in the roome; for it may 
be he hath fome care of his-oath, if it be not in a matter of 
reconciliation, or repaying of money, as to Derters man: 
but his /e dixit, his report otherwife, is nothing fo currant 
as beggers about the Courts remove. Nere tell me of this 
or that he fayes I {pake or did, except he particularize and 
{take downe the verie words, and, catching them by the 
throate like a theefe, fay, thefe are they that did the deed ; I 
arreft you, and I charge you all, gentle readers, to aid me. 
What truly might be fpoken of Greene I publifht, neither 
difcommending him, nor too much flattering him (for I was 
nothing bound to him); whereas it maye be alleadgd 
again{t Gabriel, as it was againft Paulus Fovius, Que ve- 
riffime Jcribere potuit nolutt, et que voluit non potuit : thofe 
things which hee might have related truely hee would not, 
and thofe which he would hee could not, for want of good 
intelligence. How he hath handled Greene and Marloe, 
fince their deaths, thofe that read his bookes may judge: 
and where, like a jakes barreller and a Gorbolone, he girds 
me with zmitating of Greene, let him underftand, I more 
fcorne it, than to have fo foule a jakes for my groaning 
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ftoole as hys mouth; and none that ever had but one eye; 
with a pearle in it, but could difcern the difference twixt 
him and me; while he liv’d (as fome ftationers can witnes 
with me) hee fubfcribing to me in any thing but plotting 
plaies, wherein he was his crafts mafter. Did I ever write 
of conycatching ? ftufft my ftile with hearbs and ftones? 
or apprentifd my felfe to running of the letter? If not, how 
then doo Limitate him? A hang-by of his (one Valentine 
Lird, that writ againft Greene) imitated me, and would em- 
bezill out of my Pers Pennileffe fixe lines at a clap, and 
ufe them for his owne. Nay, he himfelfe hath purloyned 
fomething from mee, and mended his hand in confuting by 
fifteen parts, by following my prefidents. There is two or 
three mouth fulls of my Oo yes / yet behinde, which, after I 
have drawne out at length, you fhall feeme (like a crier, 
that when he hath done kire-elofoning it, puts of his cap, 
and cries God fave the Queene! and fo {teps into the next 
ale-houfe) fteale out of your companie before you bee 
aware, and hide my felfe in a clofet, no bigger than would 
holde a church Bible, till the beginning of Candlemas 
Lerme; and then, if you come into Poules Church-yard, you 
fhall meete mee. 

Oo yes! be it knowne, [can ryme as wel as the Doétor, 
for a {ample whereof, in ftead of his 

Noddy Nafh, whom everie fwafh, and his occafionall ad- 
monitionative Sonnet, his Apoftrophe Sonnet, and tynie tit- 
moufe Lenvoy, like a welt at the edge of a garment, his 
goggle-eyde Sonnet of Gorgon, and the Wonderfull Veare, 
and another Lenvoy for the chape of it, his Stanza declara- 
tive, Writers poft-/cript in meeter, his knitting up cloafe, and 
a third Lenvoy, like a fart after a good ftoole; in ftead of 
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all thefe (I fay) here is the tufft or labell of a rime or two, 
the trick or habit of which I got by looking on a red nofe 
ballet-maker that reforted to our printing-houfe. They are 
to the tune of Ladore dolore, or the Parlament tune of a pot 
of ale and nutmegs and ginger, or E/dertons ancient note 
of meeting the divell in Conjure Houfe Lane. If you hit it 
right, it will go marvelloufly {weetly : 


¥ 
| 
» 
= 
: 
a 
b 
5 
5 
' 
i 
\ 


Gabriel Harvey, fames duckling, 

hey noddie, noddie, noddie : 
ls made a gofling and a fuckling, 
hey noddie, noddte, noddie. 


Or that’s not it; I have a better. 


Dilla, my Doctor deare, 
fing dilla, dilla, dilla: 

Nathe hath /poyled thee cleare 
with his quilla, quella, quilla. 


What more have I in my Proclamation to yalp out? No 
more but this; that in both my bookes I have objected 
fome perticular vice more againft him than pumps and pan- 
tofies, which thofe that have not faith inough to beleeve, 
may toote and fupervife when they have any literall idle 
leyfure. The Tragedie of Wrath, or Prifcianus Vapulans, 
promifed in the epilogue Sonnet of my Foure Letters, 
(three or foure words wherof, as Awayte and paint, and 
tread no common path, he mumbles and chewes in his 
mouth like a peece of allom, or the {tone of a horfe plum, 
to fucke off all the meate of it) let him take this for it, 
whereby I am out of his debt, if not over-plus. And where 
he terrefies mee with infulting “ee was Tom Burwels ¢he 
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fencers fcholler, and that he will fqueaze and mazer me 
whenfoever he met me, why did hee not when hee met me 
at Cambridge, we lying backe to backe in the fame inne, 
and but two or three {quare trenchours of a wainfcot dore 
betwixt us? By our reconciliation he cannot excufe it, 
fince the law-day was out, and the feude open againe by 
his breach of truce, and my defiance to him in an Epiftle 
to the Reader in Chrifts Tears. But let him henceforth 
provide him of two or three fturdie plow men (fuch as his 
{wines fac’t blue-coate was) when I legerd by him in the 
Dolphin ; for otherwife not all the fence he learnd of Tom 
Burwell fhall keepe mee from cramming a turd in his jawes 
(and no other bloud will I draw of him): I have befpoken 
a boy and a napkin already to carry it in. Laft of all, 
there is nothing [ have bragd-of my writing in all humors, 
no not fo much as of his flefhly humours, but fhall be an- 
vilde for true fteele on his ftandifh, I making an indenture 
twixt God and my foule, to confume my bodie as flender 
as a ftilt or a broome-ftaffe, and my braine as poore and 
compendius as the pummell of a Scotch faddle, or pan of 
a tobacco pipe, but as the elephant and the rinoceros never 
fight but about the beft paftures, fo will I winne from him 
his beft patrons, and drive him to confeffe himfelfe a conum- 
drum, who now thinks he hath learning inough to proove 
the falvation of Lucifer; apologize it for him as many 
Chutes, Barneses, or vile friggers, or Fregeuiles, as there 
will. 

Bentiv. Zhou promifedf{t to have a dead lift at that 
Fregeutle. 

Refp. 1: here I am come to his verfes, but let mee take 
them in order as they lie. Thordus is firft, with a Letter 
and Sonnet, and Poft-fcript of Chutes. 
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Carnead. More poft-/cripits and preambles! Hath he (as 
with his Thrafoni{me) znfected them all with his methode of 
Lenvoyes, Poft-{fcripts azd Preambles? 

Refpond. From Mafter Zhorius I have a letter under his 
owne hand, which hee fent mee to be printed, utterly dif- 
claiming the wrong which the Doétour (under his name) 
hath thruft out againft mee. This is the counterpaine of it. 
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To my very good friend M. Va/fhe. 


Mafter Nafhe: / pray you to let my carriage towardes you 
alwaies beget but thus much in your opinion, that I would 
never have beene led with fo much indifcretion as to raile 
againft any man unprovoked, or to offer him wrong that 
never offended mee. Truely, upon the fight of five or fix 
Sheets of Doctor Harveyes Booke, I wrote certaine verfes in 
his commendation ; but that Sonnet which in his booke is fub- 
Jcribed with my name 1s not mine, and I geffe at the miftak- 
aug of wt. Indeed the Stanzaes are, though altred to your 
difgrace in fome places. To ufe many words were vaine, 
and to ende writing and leave you unfatisfied, were to write 
to no end, and to leave my felfe difcontented. But tf you 
confider how I was as much offended with the unjuft vaine- 
glorious print as your felfe, wee shall both reft contented. 
Little did I think the booke should have had fo famous a 
title, or fo many prefaces, or fo many letters and preambles ; 
amonglt which fome of mine, blushing to looke uppon fo con- 
temptible a perfon they were directed too, could not but be 
exceedingly ashamed to bee prefented to the eyes of a whole 
world. I could miflike other things, but I will leave them as 
trifies. Farewell. Yours to ufe, 

L. Thortus. 
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Chute, that was the bawlingeft of them all, and that bobd 
me with nothing but Rhenish Jurie, Stilliard clyme, oyfter 
whore phrafe, claret fpirit, and ale-houfe paffions, with talk- 
ing fo much of drinke, within a yere and a halfe after died 
of the dropfie, as divers printers that were at his buriall 
certefide mee. Beeing dead, I would not have reviv'd him, 
but that the Doétor (whofe patron he was) is alive to an- 
{were for him. Mounfieur Lregufius, or Mounfieur Fre- 
gevile Gautius, that prating weazell fac’d vermin, is one of 
the pipers in this confort, and he is at it with his Apologie 
of the thrice learned and thrice eloquent Doctour Harvey, be- 
Jooles and befots mee in everie line, pleads the Doctors inno- 
cence, and the lawfulnes of his proceedings, praifeth his mo- 
derate Stile, faies heis forie he is fo unjufily pusht at, and, 
being pusht at, glad he hath Jo acquited him, and that his 
anfwere is reafonable and eloquent. 

I am forie I have no more roome to reafon the matter 
with him; for if I had, I did not doubt but to make him a 
fugitive out of England as well as he is out of his owne 
countrey ; and in this great dearth in England we have no 
reafon but to make him a fugitive or banith him, fince he 
is the ravenoufeft floven that ever lapt :porredge ; and out of 
two noblemens houfes he had his mittimus of Ye may be 
gone, for he was fuch a perverfe ramifticall heretike, a 
bufie reprover of the principles of all arts, and fower of 
feditious paradoxes amongft kitchen boyes. 

My clue is fpun, the tearme is at an end ; wherefore here 
I wil end and make vacation: but if you wil have a word 
or two of Doctour Perne and Mafter Li//y, in ftead of one 
of Gabriels Apoftrophe Sonnets or Lenvoyes by Struthio 
Bellivecento de Compaffo Callipero, and the contents of Ite E 
proteft and adjure you fhall, 
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Againft Doctor Perne our Poditheck, or Tolmach, hath in 
his booke twilted and ftitcht in a whole penny-worth of 
paper, which his goffipthip, that had the naming of the child, 
dubs The Encomium of the Foxe. In it he endorfeth him 
the puling Preacher of Pax vobis and humilctre, (to both of 
which Gabriell alwaies was an enemie, even as Doctor 
Perne was to his love-lockes and his great ruffes and pan- 
tofles) the triangle turne-coate, (I wold he had anie coat to 
turne but that he weares !) and for triangles, one angle or 
corner he wilbe glad of to hide him in after this Booke is 
out, and brickil and oven up his ftinking breath, (which 
{mells like the greafie fnafe of a candle) that I maye not 
come within eleven-teene fcore nofe length of it. He brings 
in his coffin to fpeake; what a woodden jeft is that! dz 
apoftata, an hipocryte, a Machavill, a coufner, a jugler, a 
letcher hee makes him, and faies he kept a cubbe at Peter- 
houfe; that Ais hofpitalitie was like Ember weeke or good 
Friday : and if a man fhould have writ againft Sergzus, that 
was the firft fetter up of Wahomet, he could not have par- 
braked more vilenes than he hath done againft him. 
Vincit qui patitur he faith (or a great counfeller that gives 
that pofie) can unrip the whole packet of his knaverie, mak- 
ing him a broker to his f{cutcherie. The whole quire 
thankes you hartily. Doétor Perne is cafkt up in lead, and 
cannot arife to plead for himfelfe: wherefore this (as dutie 
to thofe fome way bindes mee that were fomwhat bound to 
him) I wil commit to inke and paper in his behalfe. Few 
men liv’d better, though, like David or Peter, he had his 
falls ; yet the Univerfitie had not a more carefull father this 
100 yere; and if no regard but that a chiefe father of our 
common-wealth lov’d him, (in whofe houfe he died) hee 
might have fpar’d and forborne him. 
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His hofpitalitie was as great as hath bin kept before, or 
ever fince, upon the place he had; and for his wit and 
learning, they that miflike want the like wit and learning, 
or elfe they would have more judgement to difcerne of it. 
For Mafter Zzllze (who is halves with me in this indignitie 
that is offred) I will not take the tale out of his mouth, for 
he is better able to defend himfelfe than I am able to fay 
he is able to defend himfelfe, and in as much time as hee 
fpendes on taking Zobacco one weeke, he can compile that 
which would make Gadriell repent himfelfe all his life 
after. With a blacke fant he meanes fhortly to bee at his 
chamber window, for calling him the fiddleflicke of Oxford. 
In that he twatleth, 2¢ had bin better to have confuted Mar- 
tin dy Reverend Cooper than fuch levitie, tell mee why 
was hee not then confuted by Reverend Coofer, or made to 
hold his peace, till Mafter Zz//e, and fome others, with 
their pens drew upon him? A day after the faire when he 
is hangd Harvey takes him in hand, but if he had beene 
alive now, even as he writ Wore Worke for the Cooper, fo 
would hee have writte Harveys whoope diddle, or the non- 
Juting, or uncafjing of the animadvertifer. I have a laughing 
hickocke to heare him faye, hee was once fufpected for 
Martin, when there is nere a purfivant in England, in the 
pulling on his boots, ever thought of him or imputed to him 
fo much wit. The bangingeft thinges which I can picke 
out, wherein he hath feftered Mardin, or defended bifhops, 
are thefe: For a polifhed file few goe beyond Cartwright ; 
his vayling at mee, for peaking againft Besa, the grand 
Champion againft Bifhops; his malicious defamation of 
Dottour Perne ; where, after hee hath polluted him with all 
the feandale hee could, hee faies, The clergie never wanted 
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excellent fortune-wrights, and he was one of the cheefeft; as 
though the Church of Exg/and were upheld and atlaffed by 
corruption, Machavelifme, apoftatifme, hipocryfie and trea- 
cherie: in all thefe hee, making him notorious in the higheft 
kinde, dooth give out, that Ze was one of the Churches cheife 
fortune-wrights ; and befides (to mend the matter) he afks, 
What bifhop or politician mm England was fo great a tempo- 
rifer as hee? 1 hope there be fome bifhops within the com- 
paffe of the two metropolitaine feas, that can fifth out a 
fhamefull meaning out of this word temporifer, and doo 
difdaine their high calling fhould be fo gnathonically com- 
par’d; for fuch is a zemporifer, and with their profeffion it 
{tands to bee no ftate politicians, but onely to meddle with 
the ftate of heav’n. Then he hath a tale out of Pontane 
againit Lzf/hops, for their riding upon horfes, and not affes 
as Chrift did: afwel he might reftrain them to ride upon 
mares, as Fohn Bale faith our Englith bifhops wer limitted 
too heretofore. Such another tale of a horfe hee hath of 
Gelo, a Tyrant of Sicily, whom he termes the politique 
tyrant, for bringing in his great horfe, inftead of a harper, 
into his banquetting-houfe, to dung and ftale amongft his 
guefts. It is a ftale ftinking Apotheg; but Bené olet 
hoftes tnterfectus (as Vitellius aid); the fweete faver of an 
enemie flaine takes away the fmell of it. 

More battring engins I had in a readines prepared to 
shake lis walles, which I keepe backe till the next Tearme, 
meaning to infert them in my Foure Letters Confuted, which 
then ts to be renewed and reprinted againe. 

So be your leave God be with you. I was bold to call in, 
Spectatores, the faults efcaped in the printing ; I wish | they] 
may likewtfe efcupe you in reading. In the Epiftle Dedicatorie 


£0 Saffron- Walden. 55 


correct Willington, avd put in Williamfon: zx the midft of 
the Booke vide make vidi: about the latter end ftellified ftali- 
fied, and Sunius Surius: z7th as many other words, or let- 
térs too much, or too wanting, as ye will. 

The Paradoxe of the Affe, M. Lilly hath wrought uppon ,; 
as alfo to him I turne over the Doctors A pothecarte tearmes 
he hath ufed throughout, and more Specially in his laft 
Epiftle of notable Contents. 

flerewith the Court breakes up and goes to dinner, all 
Senerally concluding with Trajan, The Gods never Suffer 
ante to be over-come in battail, but thofe that are enemies to 
peace. Lu miht criminis 

Author. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


AFTER reading the accompanying tract, the reader will not be 
surprised that the authorities of that day interposed to put a 
stop to the literary controversy (which had become so coarse 
and personal) between Thomas Nash and Gabriel Harvey: it had 
grown into a sort of public scandal; it began in 1592, in anger, 
and it ended in 1597, in abuse. We can hardly say who com- 
menced the offensive portion of the discussion: both parties were 
in fault, and Nash’s attacks were so bitter and galling, that we 
can not be much surprised if his antagonist, not possessing wit 
and humour, resented those attacks, and, in repelling them, were 
driven to the use of weapons of the roughest description. Still, 
in his last effort, to which Nash was not permitted to reply, 
Harvey shows that he was not altogether wanting in vigour. 
His learning was greater than that of Nash, and his allusions 
and illustrations are sometimes apt, and clever: he had no 
natural or satirical drollery, and his attempts of that kind are 
often little better than imitations of, or sequels to, the hints of his 
adversary. Thus the whole of Harvey’s “ Trimming” may be said 
to be merely the following up of Nash’s ludicrous dedication of 
‘Have with you to Saffron Walden”; and but for Nash’s exam- 
ples Harvey’s answers would scarcely have been more than tedious 
displays of bile, self-conceit, and scholastic acquirements. 
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It is true that Harvey was allowed the last word, but it was of 
such a character that he would have been glad to recall it; and, 
although he lived many years afterwards, he did not, as a lite- 
rary man, survive the blow he had inflicted on his own repu- 
tation: we know of no work by him of a subsequent date, while 
Nash, in the next year but one, published his “ Lenten Stuff,” a 
lively paradoxical praise of the red-herring; but he was dead 
before 1601, and we apprehend that his comedy of “ Summer's 
Last Will and Testament,” printed in 1600, was not put forth until 
after his decease: it had been written and privately acted as early 
as 1593. “DD. OF Pwedituls2a, vole ig pee 

What we have now to do is to redeem our promise by giving a 
list of the pieces belonging to the “flyting” between the lite- 
rary combatants in the order in which they should be read by 
parties now in possession of the reprints of them, and who wish 
to understand the commencement, progress and termination of 
the controversy. We must begin by two publications forming, 
in fact, no necessary part of the discussion, although they origi- 
nally led to it. ‘These are,— 

1. Robert Greene’s “ Quip for an Upstart Courtier,” which as 
it first appeared (no copy with this peculiarity is known) con- 
tained a suppressed passage relating to the Harveys, charging 
Gabriel, John, and Richard, with being the sons of a rope- 
maker at Saffron Walden. Our reproduction is of the edition 
in 1592, the earliest and most perfect extant. The “Quip” 
(mainly a plagiarism from Francis Thynne) was frequently re- 
printed, but never with the passage offensive to the Harveys. 


29. Thomas Nash’s “ Pierce Penniless’ Supplication to the 
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Devil,” complaining of his poverty and consequent sufferings, a 
publication to which Gabriel Harvey often alludes. This we have 
given from the second impression (there were at least three in 
the first year, 1592) not merely because it contains some curious 
alterations, but because it is preceded by a valuable epistle from 
Nash to his printer, which belongs only to the copy employed for 
our reprint. 

Then we arrive at the performances strictly appertaining to 
the “ flyting,” which ought to be read (and perhaps bound) in 
the subsequent order. 

3. Gabriel Harvey’s “ Four Letters and certain Sonnets, espe- 
cially touching Robert Greene and other parties, by him abused.” 
This tract was never reprinted of old, and was intended by the 
writer as an answer to Greene’s attack upon Harvey, the father, 
as a rope-maker, and upon his three sons, as persons so descended. 

4. Thomas Nash's “ Strange News of the intercepting certain 
Letters and a Convoy of Verses,” was an answer to the pre- 
ceding, and bears the same date, 1592, but some copies have 
the year 1598 on the title-page, when it was called, in reference to 
the same author’s previous production and Harvey’s “ Four 
Letters,” &e., “The Apology of Pierce Penniless, or Strange 
News of the intercepting of certain Letters,” &c. In 1593 it con- 
tained a dedication to a person whom Nash called Apis Lapis, 
7... aS We may presume, Beestone, the actor, 

9. Gabriel Harvey’s “ Pierce’s Supererogation, or a New Praise 
of the Old Ass.” The earlier portion of this work, as far as p- 
144 of our reprint, bears the date of Nov. 1589, while the later 


part, almost solely directed against Nash, is of April 1593. Harvey 
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thought fit to couple them, although only about the last ninety 
pages belong to the subject on which he was most intent—the 
vituperation of Nash, Greene, and their companions. 

6. Gabriel Harvey’s “ New Letter of notable Contents,” which 
has reference mainly to an offer of amends and reconcilement made 
by Nash, in his “ Christ’s Tears over Jerusalem,” printed in 1593. 
Harvey at once rejected it, and for that rejection he was repaid 
by Nash in a second issue of “ Christ’s Tears,” bearing date in 
1594, This ‘ New Letter of notable Contents” shows Harvey’s 
continued asperity for attacks provoked by himself in his abuse 
of Robert Greene after death. 

Here Nash allowed the matter to rest for some time: the plague 
had broken out in London, and he had retired to the mansion of 
the Carews at Beddington, near Croydon, where he wrote his 
‘*Summer’s Last Will and Testament.” He had vainly endea- 
voured to bring about a reconcilement with Harvey, and in 1594 
published two works, wholly unconnected with the dispute, which 
must have cost him time and trouble, one of them especially, be- 
cause it was out of his usual line of composition—“ The Life of 
Jack Wilton:” the other he called ‘‘ The Terrors of the Night, a 
Discourse on Apparitions.’ In the mean time Harvey was en- 
joying his fancied and temporary triumph; but when Nash heard 
it, he resolved again to put pen to paper, to let Harvey and his 
friends see that his wit had not been exhausted, nor extinguished ; 
on the contrary, that it burned with renewed heat and vivacity. 
Referring therefore to the time he had allowed to elapse, he put 
forth a piece evidently written off-hand, but full of pungent satire, 


and piercing ridicule, and with a display of attainments highly 


Vv 


creditable to a man who was, perhaps, not more than half the 
age of his competitor. He dedicated it, with much spirited 
burlesque, to Richard Lichfield, the barber of Trinity College, 
Cambridge, and it bore for title,— 

7. “ Have with you to Saffron Walden, or Gabriel Harvey’s 
Hunt is up, containing a full Answer to the eldest son of the 


’ It consists of more than 160 pages, and is in the 


Halter-maker.’ 
form of a dialogue between Nash and three friends, who con- 
verse in a Semi-serious manner regarding him whom Nash terms 


’ and his absurd and intemperate perform- 


“the sinful Doctor,’ 
ances. It bears the date of 1596, and, from beginning to end, is 
an adoption of the Italian manner of discussing particular sub- 
jects by several interlocutors. It is certainly very irritating, 
especially that portion in which the author speaks of the birth, 
parentage, and education of Harvey. The reply to it by Harvey 
is contained in 54 pages, and is called, in very large letters,— 

8. “The Trimming of Thomas Nashe, Gentleman, by the high 
titled patron Don Richardo de Medico Campo,” 7. e. Richard 
Lichfield, or Leechfield, “ Barber Chirurgion to Trinity College 
in Cambridge,” the same person to whom Nash, in mockery, 
had dedicated his “ Have with you,” &c. The humour of 
making this reply proceed from so unlikely a source would never 
have occurred to Harvey, had not Nash originated the introduc- 
tion of the barber, which constitutes the chief merit of Harvey’s 
performance. The “ Trimming” was not published until the year 
after the date of Nash’s renewed attack; and one excuse for its 
coarseness and abuse may be, that the whole was put into the 


mouth of so humble, yet so familiar a personage. 
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That it was composed with all dispatch by the author, and typo- 
graphed with equal haste by the printer, may be seen from the 
carelessness of the style, and the many errors and peculiarities of 
the press. The reproduction of it has been one of the hardest 
tasks of the kind we have had to perform: no other tract has 
given us half the trouble ; and our transcriber could make so little 
of it, and performed his duty so imperfectly, that we availed our- 
selves of the assistance of a third and very competent person, who 
kindly volunteered his services. We are, therefore, mdebted 
to Mr. W. C. Hazlitt for the care and pains he took im the 
collation. How the barber became so out-of-the-way learned, as 
he is sometimes represented in the pamphlet, might puzzle us, if 
we did not know who was the real author of the many references 
and elucidations: some mistakes in Latin quotations were 
clearly intentional. Harvey was, probably, ashamed to put his 
name upon the title-page, or at the close of the preliminary matter; 
but the work was well known to be his at the time the order 
was issued for the cessation of the libellous controversy, which, 
in various forms, had continued for more than five years. Even 
as early as 1593 the unseemly contest had excited the wrath of 
Philip Stubbes, who, in his “ Motive to Good Works,” complained 
of the manner in which “ one man was allowed to write against 
another, and to publish it in print to the view of the world.” 

Only a single copy of Harvey’s “ ‘Trimming of Thomas Nashe”’ 
is believed to be in existence ; and all the other tracts belonging 
to the “ flyting”’ are of the rarest occurrence. 


Ae arent @ 


of Thomas Waste Gentleman, 


by the high-tituled patron Doz 
Richardo de Medico campo, Barber 
Chirurgion to Trinitie Col- 


ledge in Cambridge. 


Faber quas fecit compedes ipfe geftat. 
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TO THE LEARNED. 


Eme, perlege, nec te precii poenitebit. 


TO/THE SIMPLE, 


Buy mee, read me through, and thou 
wilt not repente thee of thy coft. 


ee ee 


HOM EIGEN eee) Ei 


PROFACE, gentle Gentlemen. I am forry I have no 

better cates to prefent you with; but pardon, I pray 
you, for this which I have heere provided was bred in Lent, 
and Lent (you know) is faid of /eane, becaufe it macerates 
and makes leane the bodye: if therefore this difh bee leane, 
and nothing anfwerableto your expectation, let it fuffice twas 
bred in Lent: neither had it anye time wherein it might 
gather anye thinge unto it felfe, to make it more fat and 
delightfull. His Epiftle I expected any time thefe three 
yeares, but this mine aunfwer, /:xe fuco loquar, though it be 
not worthy to bee called the worke of one well fpent houre, 
I have wrought foorth out of the ftolne howres of three 
weekes: for although occafion hath been extant to anfwere 
it, yet held in fufpence, confidering the man and matter, 
whether I fhould take it upon mee or no, At laft, 
concluding him eafily anfwerable, I have undergone it: 
therefore, howfoever you fee it crept abroad, Gentles, receive 
it well in worth: your favours, happily, might adde ftrength 


unto it, and ftirre up the faint creeping {teps to a more lively 
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iv To the Reader. 


pace ; it, by hard hap being denied of the progreffe, keeping 
at home, hath growne fomewhat greater. To tell you what 
the man is, and the reafon of this book, were but triviall 
and fuperfluous, only this; you may call it The Trimming 
of Thomas Nafhe, wherein hee is defcribed. In trimming 
of which defcription, though I have founde out, and fetcht 
from the mint, fome few new wordes to coulor him, grant 
me pardon, I thinke them fitte for him who is fo limmed 
and coullored with all new found vallanie ; for, if they bee 
etimoligifde, they no whit difagree from his properties. 
Slender labour hath fufficed to weave this thinne fuperficiall 
vaile to cover his crimfon Epiftle, and fhaddow it foorth 
unto the world. For as a garment of too bright a color is 
too evil an object for the eyes (as is the fun), and is nothing 
cazed after, no not of thofe who never faw it before; yet 
newe things are defired, becaufe twould prove pernicious to 
their eyes, but once ore-clowded and covered with a lawne 
vefture, through that it fhines and becommeth a leffe hurt- 
ing object and draws the peoples fight after it: fo his 
Epiftle, in its owne colour beeing too refplendent and hurt- 
full to the readers, is laid apart and is nothing in requeft, 
for that twould prove as a burning glaffe unto their eyes ; 


but veftured with this caule and rare-wrought garment it 
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lofeth part of it hurting vigour, and therefore is cald to 
be feene againe. 

Loathed tedioufnes I alfo efchewed, as no leffe hurtfull 
than too bright an object. The booke which he dedicateth 
to me is fo tedious, that, had I read it through, it fo loath- 
fome would have wrought more on mee, both upward and 
downward, then 3 drams of pilles: his Epiftle is not behinde 
hand; to that I might fay as faid Diogenes to the men of 
Minda (whofe gates were greater in analogicall proportion 
then their citie) O, yee men of Minda, looke to your citie, that 
it flyes not out at your gates: fo his booke might well, for 
the largeneffe of the Epiftle, have flowne out at it; and furely 
I thinke, had his book any wings, that is, any queint devife 
flying abroad to pleafe withall, it would never have ftaid till 
this time. Therefore I thinke it providently done of him 
(though out of doubt the foole had no fuch drift) to make 
the gates fo bigge, that when we have paffed through the 
gates, fuppofing all the cittie to be futable to the ftatelines 
of them, but after we are entred, finding our felves meerely 
culd, and that all the cittie is not worth the gates, wee may 
the more readily finde the way out of the cittie againe, the 
gates beeing fo great: and this remedye I found once, when 


I tooke my journey into his cittie. 


Vi To the Reader. 


But to returne. If this bee not fo well fet foorth as you 
could with it were, blame mee not ; for as the moon, being 
naked and bare, is faid once to have gone to her mother 
and afked of her a coat to cloath her, but fhe anfwered, 
there could bee no coate made fit for her for her inftabilitie, 
fometime fhe being in the ful, and fometime in the wane ; 
fo hee, being a man of fo great revolution, I could not fit 
him: for if I had undertaken to fpeak of one of his pro- 
perties, another came into my mind, and another followed 
that, which bred confufion, making it too little for him: 
therefore, were it not too little, it might be twold be fit: 
but, howfoever, pardon (Gentlemen) my boldnes in prefent- 


ing to your favorable viewes this litle and confufed coate. 


Yours in all curtefie, Rechard Lichfield. 


7ZHE TRIMMING OF THOMAS NASHE. 


IR, heere is a gentleman at the doore would. fpeake 
with you. Let him come in. M. Na/he! welcome. 
What! you would be trimd; and I cannot denie you that 
favour. Come, fit downe, Ile trim you myfelfe. How now? 
What makes you fit downe fo tenderly? you crintch in 
your buttocks like old father Pater Patria, he that was 
father to a whole countrey of baftards. Difpatch, fr boy ! 
fet the water to the fire: but, firra, hearke in your eare; 
firft goe provide me my breakfaft, that I goe not fafting 
about him; then goe to the apothecarie and fetch me fome 
repreffive azzzdotum, to put into the bafon, to keep downe 
the venomous vapors that arife from his infectious excre- 
ments: for (I tell you) I like not his countenance; I am 
afraid he labours of the venereall murre. 

Mufe not (gentle 7omas) that I come fo roughly uppon 
you with Sit downe, without anie dedicatorie epiftle, 
which (I know) you expected; for that your Epiftle (in 
fome wife) brought forth this fmall worke, which pur- 
pofely I omitted, fcorning patronage againft you. For if 
(by an Epiftle) I had made fome lord or knight my patron, 
it would have mennaged and given courage to you, that 
(not fufficient of my felfe) I fhould get fome protector to 
ftand out with you. As in a cocke-fight, if the cocke- 
mafter takes off his cocke when they are buckled together, 
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it encourageth the other cocke (deeming his adverfarie to 
flye to his mafter for refuge) fo that hee crowes foorth the 
triumph before the victorie. Therefore, forfooth, if for 
orders fake (that of cuftome might be made a neceffarie 
law) you would have an epiftle, I thought it beft, refpecting 
the fubjeét matter, as neere as poffibly I could to patterne 
it with the like patron. Then, not knowing where to heare 
of fome mifcreant, polluted with all vices, both of bodie and 
minde, and viewing over all the impreft images of men in 
the memoriall cell of my braine, at laft I efpied your felfe 
more lively ingraven than the reft, and, as it were, offring 
your felfe to this purpofe. Then prefently 1 made choice 
of you, that like an affe you might beare your burden, and 
patronize your owne fcourge; as dooth the filly hedge- 
{fparrow, that fo long foftereth up the cuckow in her neaft, 
till at length fhe bee devoured of her; or the viper, that is 
deftroyed of her owne whelpes. All Azgland for a patron! 
But to this fodaine joy (for fodaine joy foone ends) this 
croffe happened ; that knowing it to bee my duetie to gra- 
tulate my patrone with the firft hereof, but not knowing 
where to finde you, for that you (the worlds citizen) are 
heere and there, you may dine in this place, and goe fup- 
perleffe to bed, if you know where to have your bed; you 
may bee in one prifon to day, and in another to morrow: 
fo that you have a place but as a fleeting incorporeall fub- 
ftaunce circumfcribed with no limits, that of your owne 
you have not fo much as one of Diogenes his poore cot- 
tages. You have indeed a terminus a quo (as we logicians 
fpeake) but no terminus ad quem. Now, fir, for the uncer- 
taintie of your manfion houfe, you having all the world to 
keepe court in, and being fo haunted with an earthquake 
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that in what houfe foever you are one day, you are fhaken 
out the next, my little Booke might kill three or foure 
porters, that muft run up and downe London to feeke you, 
and at the laft might dye it felfe for want of fuccour before 
it comes to your hands. Yet it might bee, that in your 
requeft you are infatiable; you will take no excufe, your 
will is your reafon, nay may not be admitted. Well, it 


{hall be yours: for your Epiftles fake, have at you with an 
Epiftle. 


Lo the polypragmaticall, parafitupocriticall, and pantophat- 
noudendeconticall Puppie, Thomas Nafhe, Richard 
Leuhfield wifheth the continuance of that he hath: that 
1s, that he want not the want of health, wealth, ana 
libertte. 


Mitio tbt Nafhum prora N. puppi humgue carentem. 


GoD fave you (right gloffomachicall Tomas), the vertuous 
riches, wherewith (as broad fpread fame reporteth) you are 
induced, though fama malum (as faith the poet) which I 
confirme, for that fhee is tam ficti pravique tenax, quam, 
nuncia vert, as well faith Mafter William Lilly in his adjec- 
teva verbalia in ax. I fay, the report of your rich vertues 
fo bewitched me toward you, that I cannot but fend my 
poore book to be vertuoufly fuccoured of you, that when 
both yours and my frends {hall fee it, they may (for your 
fake) vertuoufly accept of it. But it may be you denie the 
the epiftle: the booke is of you, the epiftle muft be to fome 
other. I anfwer, you are defirous of an epiftle. Did not 
Cefar write thofe things himfelf which himfelfe did? And 
did not Lucius, that golden affe, fpeak of himfelf which was 
: 
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the affe? and will not you (though an affe, yet neither 
golden nor filver) patronize that which others tooke paines 
to write of you? Ce/ar and Lucius for that fhall live for 
ever: and fo fhall you as long as ever you live. Go too, I 
(ay; he is an ill horfe that will not carrie his owne prowender. 
But chiefly I am to tell you of one thing, which I chufe to 
tell you of in my epiftle, both becaufe of epiftles fome be 
denunciatorie, as alfo confidering that wife faying elfewhere 
of the precife fchoolemafter, If thy frend commit anie enor- 
mious offence toward thee, tell him of it in an Epiftle. And 
truly this is a great and enormious offence, at which my 
choller ftands upright, neither will I put it up. Therefore 
in fadnes provide your lawyer; I have mine: it will beare 
as good an action as if you fhould have come in to another 
mans houfe, and never fay, Hoe! God be here: that is, you 
wrote a foule epiftle to mee, and never told me of it before. 
You might have faid, By your leave, fir. I warrant you, I write 
but this fmall epiftle to you, and I tell you of it as long before 
as the epiftle is long. But now I remember me, there was no 
hatred between us before, and therefore twould be prooved 
but chaunce-medley. Let it even alone, it cannot be undone; 
for a thing eafely done never can be undone, and a man 
may quickly become a knave, but hardly an honeft man. 
And thus (malevolent Zo) I leave thee. From my cham- 
ber in Camb, to your. 


Yours in love, #/que ad aras, 


RicH, LIGHRIZLU: 
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You fee howe lovingly I deale with you in my epiftle, 
and tell of your vertues, which (God forgive me for it) is as 
arrant a lye as ever was told ; but to leave thefe parergafti- 
call {peeches, and to come to your trimming. Becaufe I will 
deale roundly with you I wil cut you with the round cut, 
in which I include two cuts: firft, the margent cut ; fecondly, 
the perfect cut. The margent cut is nothing els but a pre- 
paration to the perfect cut, wherby I might more perfeCtly 
difcharge that cut upon you; for as in a deep ftanding poole, 
the brinks thereof, which are not unfitly called the margents, 
being pared away, we may the better fee thereinto; fo the 
margents, which fitly we may terme the brinkes of your 
{tinking {tanding poole (for it infeéts the eare as doth the 
{tinking poole the {mell) being cut away, I may the better 
finifh this perfect cut, and rid myfelfe of you. To the 
margent cut. When firft your epiftle came into my hands, 
I boldly opened it, and fcaling the margents of it, I efpied a 
feely note, guaft converfant about heads. J fayd not a word, 
but turning over a leafe or twoo more, to fee if you continued 
in thofe fimple animadverfions, and, indeed, I faw you to 
bee no changeling, for there I efpied barbers knacking of 
their fingers, and lowfie naperte, as foolith as the other: /emper 
zdem (thought I) might be your mot, and fo you will dye. 
Then I began to marke the note, which you adjoyned to 
your notes that they might be noted: there toffing and turn- 
ing your booke upfide downe, when the weft end of it 
hapned to be upward, methought your note feemed a @: ah! 
dunce, dolt, dotterell, qaoth 1; well might I be a d, and, for 


All your parts. 
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my life, for the fpace of twoo howres could not leave rayl- 
ing of thee all in ds. 

Now to the perfect cut. I cannot but admire you in the 
tittle you allow me, feeing wee admire monfters as well as 
vertuous men, and a foole (as oft I have heard fcholers dif- 
pute in mine office) as a monfter: other barbers like not the 
title: it pleafeth me, and all the dukes in Spazze cannot 
fhew the like, and I thinke that halfe a yeeres ftudy did not 
bring it out of thy dunfticall hammer-headed fcalpe, but 
thou doft to difgrace mee, and thinkft thy title decketh a 
barber, and that a barber with thy title isas a rotten chamber 
hang’d with cloth of arras ; but tis not fo: alas! thy reading 
affoords thee not to knowe the ancient and valorous of 
barbers. 

I could fpeake howe they flourifhed amonegft the A dazts, 
a fierce and warlike people; and by the barbers perpolike 
cunning, as it were amending nature and fhaping their faces 
to more autteritie, they became more victorious, as Plutarch 
recordeth in the life of 7hefeus: and young ftripplings, 
newly fit for armes, firft were brought to De/phos, and there 
offered the firft fruites of their haire to Fupzter; next him 
the barbers were ferved and they cut them, and went as 
Fowes Vifes to make them fit for warre. They flourifhed 
before with the Avadians, the Myfans, the Dacians, the 
Dalmatians, the Macedonians, the Thracians, the Servians, 
the Sarmacians, the Valachians, and the Badgarians, as 
faith Pollidorus Virgil: afterward A/lexander entertained 
into his campes barbers, as the fpurres and whetftones of 
his armies. 

Dionifius, that blood-thirftie tyrant, that feared no peeres, 
{toode alwaies in feare of barbers, and rather would have his 
hayre burnt off, than happen in to the barbers handes. 
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Therefore, in a barbers fhop (as Plutarche reporteth) 
where fome fewe were talking of the tyrany of the tyger 
Dionyfius, What (faid the Barber) are you talking of king 
Dionyfius, whome within thefe two or three daies I mutt 
fhave? When Dionyfius heard of this, he gate the barber 
fecretly to be put to death, for feare of after-claps. The 
barbers chaire is theverie Royall-Exchange of newes, barbers 
the head of all trades. I could fpeake of their excellencie, 
for that a man’s face (the principall part of him) is com- 
mitted onely to barbers. All trades adorne the life of man, 
but none (except barbers) have the life of man in their 
power, and to them they hold up their throates readie. 

If they be happie whom pleafure, profit and honor make 
happie, then barbers with great facilitie attaine to happines. 
For pleafure, if they be abroad, they are foght too of the beft 
companions: knights, and efquires, fend for them. If at home 
and at worke, they are in pleafing conference ; if idle, they 
paffe that time in life-delighting mufique. For profite a 
barber hath living in all parts of England; he hath mony 
brought in, as due as rents, of thofe whom he never faw be- 
fore. For honour, kings and ruling monarchs (to whom all 
men crouch with cap in hand, and knee on ground) onely to 
barbers fit barehead, and with bended knees. But for all 
this, thou fpareft not to raile on barbers (as on all others), 
and being full of botches and byles thy felfe, fpueft forth 
thy corruption on all others: but I nought refpect it, thy 
raylings rather profite mee. For (as Antifthenes was wont 
to fay) a man might as well learne to live well of his ill- 
willing and abufive enemies, as of his honeft frends ; of thefe 
by following their vertues, of the others by efchuing their 
actions, by feeing the effects that followed thofe actions 
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in his enemies. And as Telephus (beeing wounded and 
deftitute of a faving remedie at home) went even to his 
enemies, and fworne foes, to get fome foverraigne medicine, 
fo if of my friendes I could not learne temperance, I might 
learne of thee by feeing the effects of thy cankered convici- 
ous tongue; for by that thou art brought into contempt: thy 
talking makes thee bee accounted as a purfe that cannot 
bee fhutte, and as an houfe whofe doore ftandes alwayes 
open; and as that open purfe contayneth no filver, and in 
that houfe is nothing worthie the taking away, fo out of thy 
mouth proceedeth nothing but noyfome and ill-favered 
vomittes of railinges. Wherefore draw together the ftringes, 
and locke up the doore of thy mouth, and before thou 
fpeakeft fuch ill corrupted fpeeches againe, let it be lifted 
of the hingelles: rule, I fay, that little and troublefome 
vermin, that {mal tongue of thine, which in fome is not the 
{malleft parte of vertue, but in thee the greateft arte of vice ; 
not unlike the purple fifth which, whileft fhe governes her 
tongue well, it getteth her foode and hunteth after her praye, 
but when fhee negleét[s] it, it bringeth her deftru€tion, and 
fhe is made her felfe a pray unto the fifher: fo that in that 
fmall parcell all vertue and vice lyes hidden, as is recorded 
of Bras, whom king Amafis commaunding to fende home 
the beft and moft profitable meate from the market, hee 
fent home a tongue: the king demaunding a reafon, hee 
an{wered that of a tongue came many profitable and good 
fpeeches, and this tongue thou haft not. Then the king 
fent him to buy the woorft and moft unprofitable meate, 
and he likewife bought a tongue: the king alfo afking the 
reafon of this ? from nothing (fayde he) iffueth worfe venome 
then from the tongue, and this tongue thou haft; and this 
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tongue croffe with the barre of reafon, left thou feeme more 
foolifh then thofe geefe in Cz/écta which, when they flie in 
the night time by the hill Zaurus that is poffeft of eagles, 
are fayde to gette {tones into ther mouthes, by which, as by 
a bridle, they raine in their cryinges, and fo quietly paffe 
the greedie talentes of the eagles. But, alas! why inveé& fo 
againft thy tongue? /ingua a lingendo, and you know wee 
ufe alwayes to li[c]ke in, and fo thou fhouldeft keepe in thy 
poyfon: ora “gando, which is to binde, and fo thou fhouldeft 
binde up, and not difperfe abroad that ranker in thee. Thy 
tongue doth but in dutie utter that which is committed unto parke the 
it, and nature hath fet before it a double bulwoorke of teeth {ecret alle- 
to keepe in the vagrant wardes, which ftraying abroade and ae 
beeing furprifed, may betray the whole cittie: and the 
upper bull woorke fometimes ferves for a percullis, which 
when any rafcallie woorde having not the watchworde, that 
is, veafon, fhall but enter out of the gates, is prefently lette 
downe, and fo it cuttes it of before it wooketh wracke to the 
whole caftell. Therefore I muft of neceffitie find out another 
caufe of thine infected fpeech, and now I have founde it, fie 
on thee! I {mell thee, thou haft a ftinkinge breath ; but a 
{tinking breath (fome fay) commeth of foule teeth, and if it 
bee fo, wafh thy teeth, Tom; for if thou wouldeft draw foorth 
good and cleane wordes out of thy mouth, thou wouldeft 
wafhe thy teeth, as everie tapfter that goeth to drawe good 
beare will wafhe the potte before hee gooeth. But it may 
bee, the filth hath fo eaten into thy teeth that wafhing can- 
not gette it away; then, doe as that venome-bitinge beaft, 
that Nile-breede crocodile, which, to purge her teethe of 
thofe fhivered reedes that are wreathed betweene by feed- 
inge in the water, commeth to the fhore, and there, gapinge, 
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fuffereth fome friendly bird without daunger to creepe into 
her mouth, and with her bill to picke away the troubling 
reedes: fo come you but to fome fhoore, and ile bee that 
LTrochilus ; ile picke your teeth and make a cleane mouth, 
or ile picke out toungue and all; but of this ftinckinge breath 
I fpeake not. TYedet anima, fayth the comedian, and this 
I meane, not meaning as hee meant, for hee meant a ftink- 
inge breath, but by azzma I mean the forme by which thou 
art what thou art, by which alfo thy fenfes woorke, which 
giveth ufe to all thy faculties, and from which all thy actions 
proceede; and this azzma, if thou termift a breath, this breath 
{tinketh, and from this breath (as little rivers flowe from a 
fountaine) all the woordes flowe foorth, and the fountaine 
being corrupted (as you knowe) likewife all the leffer rivers 
needes muft bee corrupted, and this axzma, this breath, or 
fountayne, thou muft cleanfe. But howe to cleanfe this breath 
it paffeth my cunninge to tell, for thoughe (as I am a cirur- 
gion) I coulde picke your teeth, for the other ftinkinge 
breathe, yet this I durft not meddle with: this hath neede 
of a metaphifition, and lette it fuffice for mee rudely to take 
uppe the bucklers and laie them downe againe, onely to 
tune the lute, but to leave to the more cunning to playe 
thereon. Count it enough for mee, that am but an ad- 
juncte toa {choller, that have nothinge of my felfe but what 
I gleane uppe at the difputation of fome {chollers in myne 
office, let it bee fufficient for mee (I fay) onely to tell the 
reafon of this {tinkinge breath, and to leave to more founde 
philofophers to determine and fet downe the remedie of it. 
But nowe, it may bee, ¢ezp/um nofcts ; you fmell your owne 
breath, and finde it to bee fo intoxicated with poyfon that, 
unleffe you have prefent helpe, you are quite undone, you 
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perish utterly ; and knowing me to be a man of fuch ex- 
cellent partes, yea, of farre better partes then zz /peach bee 
these eight partes, are very inftant with me to unbinde the 
bundell which I gathered at difputations, and give you 
fome remedie for this ftinkinge breath. Loe! howe vertue in 
the friend cafteth foorth her beames ever upon her enemie. 
I am overcome, blufhingly I undertake it, and, like a bash- 
full mayde, refufe, yet deigne you that favour. Then marke, 
firft goe get fome {trong hempe, and worke it and temper it 
fo long together, till there arife out of it an engine which wee 
call capifirum ,; then carry this capfi/trum to fome beame that 
lyeth a croffe, for none elfe will ferve, when it muft bee 
{traynde, and the one ende of it faften to the beame, and 
one the other make a noofe of as rounde a figure as you 
can, for the roundeft figure is the moft retentive: let the 
noofe bee alwayes readie to flide, for mans breath is flipperie; 
then, when everie thing is fitted, boldly put through thy 
heade ; the[n] work the capz/trum over newe agayne, {winge 
uppe and downe twice or thrice that it may be well ftrainde, 
and fo in fhort time your olde breath will bee gone. Difpayre 
not yet, man, probatum eft: old A¢/on was deade a while, but 
revived agayne and lived many a yeare after. But marke; 
nowe to the pynche: if P/atoes tranfmigration holde (which 
fome menne holde) that the axima and breathes of men 
that bee deade doe fleete into the bodyes of other menne 
which fhall live, then I holde that fome breath, feeing thy 
younge bodie without an axzma, and twould bee harde 
lucke if fome breath or other fhould not be yet ftraying 
about for a body, their being continually fo many let loofe 
at Tiburne; I fay, fome unbefpoken vagrant breath will 
goe in and poffeffe thy body. Nowe, if this remedie helpe 
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not, furely thou art unrecurable; if alfo thy newe breath 
happen to be as ftinking as thy olde, thou wilt never have 
a fweete breath in this worlde, nor then neither. And thus 
much of my title. 

You knowe, or at the leaft ought to knowe, that writers 
fhoulde efhewe lyes as fcorpions; but your lyes that you 
devifd of one are the greateft parte of the matter of your 
Epiftle; as, Wy /hoppe in the towne, the teeth that hange out 
at my windowe, my painted may-poole, with many others, 
which fill up roome in the Epiftle in aboundant manner, and 
which are nothing elfe but meere lyes and fictions to yeeld 
the[e] matter; whereby I perceive howe threede-bare thou art 
waxen, howe barren thy invention is, and that thy true am- 
plifying vaine is quite dryed uppe. Repent, repent, I fay, 
and leave of thy lying, which, without repentance, is very 
haynous; that one lye I make of thee in this booke 1s pre- 
fently wafhed away with repentance. An other lye I can- 
not but tell you off, which you clappe in my teeth in the 
very beginning of your Epiftle, which nothinge greeveth 
mee, for that I fuppofe it to bee committed of ignorance: 
that is, you tell mee that you came uppon mee witha dicker 
of Dickes, but you came uppon mee with feventeene or 
eighteene Dickes, whereby I fee thy ignorance in the Greeke 
tongue; thou knoweft not what a dicker is: a dicker 1s but 
ten of any thing, for it commeth of the Greeke worde déxa, 
which is by interpretation ten. . 

Thou objeéteft that olde 7ooly and I differed: I confeffe 
it, I am a man alone; I fcorne fuch ragged rent-foorth 
fpeech, yet thou mayeft well praye for the duall number, 
thou fcabbed, fcalde, lame, halting adjective as thou art, in 
all thy guiles thou never hadeft that guile as alone to get 
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thee one cruft of breade: no, I knowe not who had a hande 
with you in this feely Epiftle; goe too, hee is not a mi- 
nifter, he hadde but fmall reafon for it: againe, you re- 
member the time when your fellowe, Lufher, and you lay 
in Coleharbour together, when you had but one payre of 
breeches betweene you both, but not one penie to bleffe 
you both, and howe by courfe hee woore the breeches one 
day, and went cunny-catching for viétualls, whileft you lay 
in bedde, and the next day you wore the breeches to foe 
begge whileft he lay in bed, for all the worlde like two 
bucketes in one well. Nowe fuppofe when Lu/her wore the 
breeches, that then thou fhouldeft have beene carryed to 
pryfon where nowe thou art ; verily I thinke thou fhouldeft 
have efcaped prifon for want of breeches: or fuppofe that at 
that time thou fhouldeft have beene hanged, I cannot but 
thinke that the want of a payre of breeches woulde have 
beene better to thee then thy neck-verfe, for the hange- 
man would have his breeches; no fee, no lawe: but put 
cafe with much adoe, by greate extraordinarie favour, fome 
good hang-man had done thee this laft benifitte, that thou 
mighteft never troble him agayne, and fhoulde have given 
thee thy hanginge francke and free (as indeede happy for 
thee had it bene, if this good hap had hapned, for then thou 
fhouldft not have lived thus miferably in this vaine and 
wicked worlde) I fay, plainely, put cafe thou haddeft beene 
hanged, the hangman not fticking with thee for thy 
breeches, then Charon would have come upon you for his 
ferry-penny: fie out! money and breeches as ill as a rope 
and butter, for if one flippe the other holde, with him no 
naulum, no waftage, and then thou haddeft been in worfe 
cafe then ever thou wert. Thus you fee how the want of a 
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payre of breeches might have been the meanes to have 
made thee efcape prifon, death and utter damnation : and, 
O thrife happy Lu/her/ that fhould{t have beene away 
with the breeches at that happy time; but when thou wert 
in thy chiefeft pride, if thou had{t but lent out one payre 
of breeches, thou fhouldft have beene thus happy. 

Prayfe from the praife-worthy, and hee is not prayfed 
whofe prayfer deferveth not prayfe; therefore, in thefe 
places of the Epiftle where thou prayfeft mee, I takemmy 
felfe moft to bee difpraifed, for that thou the prayfer art 
worthie no praife; for how foever thou leade in a fooles 
paradife, like the fifhe cald a muge which is fayde to feede 
herfelfe with her owne fnotte, for thereof fhee takes her 
name, thou feadeft thy felfe with felfe conceite, that what- 
foever commeth from thee is the verie quinteffence of true 
witte, and that all the ribaldrie that ever thou fettft forth, 
exceeded in pleafing mirth that fo thou haft imbraced true 
Minerva, when as (God knowes) thou art as far deceived as 
ever was poore /vzon, that imbraced a cloude in fteade of 
Funo, or that guld-god monftrous arcadian Paz, who, in 
{teade of that fweete Nimphe Syrzzzx, fumpt a bunche of 
reedes. Yet I muft confeffe thou hafte fomething; thou art 
as a bundell of f{trawe that, beeing fett on fire, confumes it 
felfe all in fmoke, but no warmneffe commeth from it; fo 
thou haft no true fire in thee, all fmoother, no thing that 
can warme a man: thou art as many ciphers without an I, 
which they wanting are of them felves nothing; and thou 
haft much apparencie of witte, which is as ciphers, but thou 
haft not this fame I. Jota is wanting to thy ciphers; thou 
haft not one jot nor title of true witte. Againe, as fome 
fouldiers that were at Cales, breaking into a fhoppe for pil- 
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lage, and there feeing many great fackes readie truffed 
uppe, they with great joy made haft away with them; and 
fo with light hartes carryed away their heavie burdens, and 
when they brought them into the ftreetes, opening them to 
fee their bodies, founde in fome of them nought but redde 
cappes, of which afterward they made ftore of fires, and in 
the reft nought but earthen pitchers, chaffendifhes and 
pifpottes, and fuch like: fo whofoever fhall fee thee truffed 
uppe and in thy clothes, might happily take thee for a 
wife young man; but when thou fhalt be opened, that is, 
when he fhall fee but fome work of thine, he fhall finde in 
thee nought but rafcallitie and meere delufions: and for 
this caufe thou mayeft be cald the very Chorebus of our 
time, of whom the proverbe was rayfde, more foole then 
Chorebus, who was a feely ideot, but yet had the name of a 
wife man; for he might be cald Chorebus, quafi chori phos, 
the light of every company into which hee came: fo thou 
haft onely the name of a wife man, and that is Mashe. O 
wife name! I praye, let mee chriften you a newe, and you 
fhall bee called Chorebus, quafi chori bos, the very bull- 
heade of all the troope of pamphleters. Thou goeft about 
to gather jeftes, and to barrell them up into thine ale-howfe 
index, that when occafion fhall ferve thou mighteft be a 
Democritus, alwayes to laugh thy felfe, or to caufe others to 
laugh by the ideotifme. Thus to conclude: as Daphne 
chaftitie was turnd into a lawrell tree, and fo kept 
her chaititie, even iol with* that sfor’ thy Avit) ‘thou 
might{t bee turnd into an affe, that fo thou mightft 
keepe thy wit to thy felfe, and not defile the world 
withall. But this thou fcornft, and wilt proove that thou 
haft a good wit; and thus fubmiffively in eloquence, to 
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make us beleeve thee, at the firft word thou beginft, Na- 
ture, that never wont to be unequall in her gifts, with mee 
hath broke her wont, and indowed me with a dowrie above 
the reft of her children; but everie commoditie hath his 
difcommoditie, and we cannot alwaies pieafe all; and though 
all my books did not take as I wifhed they fhould, yet moft 
of them did take, as Piers Pennileffe and others, which I will 
not name to avoyd fufpition of vainglorie. Argz|s], that 
had an hundred eyes, fometime flept, or elfe hee had not 
dyed for it: and when Mercurze came he had no power to 
hold ope his eyes.—O, fine fpeech! By this I gather that 
thou confeffeft thy felfe to be Argus, and me Mercury, and 
if you be Argus, hold ope your eyes, with a pox to ye; 
I meane yee no harme yet, yet I pipe not to you: but I 
thinke it will be my lucke to be as ill a fcourge to you as 
ever Mercurie was to Argus. But if you will difpute and 
proove that you have a good wit, awaye with your confufed 
bibble babble: binde up your arguments into fyllogifmes 
and I will anfwere you directly. Content, fay you, and 
thus you begin: If my fame be fpred far abroad, and all 
the countrey confirme that I have a good wit, then ’tis true 
that I have a good wit. But the firft propofition is true; 
therefore I have a good wit. I anfwer, Poore and illiterate 
opponent! to contex no firmer argument againft fo firme a 
logician as I am, a double refponfe, or aunfwere extempore, 
I can affoord you. Firft, though your name bee blazed 
abroad, it followes not that you fhould have a good wit ; 
for as an emptie veffell will found farre that hath nothing 
in it, fo you may cracke your felfe abroad, and get to be 
reported the man you are not. - 

Secondly, I graunt that you are famous, and that the 
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countrey reports you wife. Sententioufly I aunfwere, that 
by a figure the countrey is taken here for the common rout 
onely ; for none that can but write and read will ever agree 
to it; and ¢urba malum argumentum, as much as to faye, 
the troublefome commons affertion never goes for currant. 
Thus, leaving no hole for you.to creepe in with a fecond 
objection, you betake you to your fecond argument. 

If my wit (faye you) were not excellent and unanfwerable, 
manie who are accounted to have good wits (to whom I 
have oft given perticular occafion) would have anfwered 
mee: but they have not anfwered mee; therefore my wit is 
excellent. Therefore I wyll aunfwere thee. 

I would to God thou and I were to difpute for the beft 
mayortfhip in Spazne ; faith! thou mighteft even caft thy cap 
at it. Dooft thou not know that the lion feornes combate 
with the bace ? Wife men (though mooved) will not worke 
revenge on everie object; and the more ftately oake, the 
more hardly fet on fire. More plainly, in a fimilitude, the 
like reafon is to bee gathered of the nettles. 

Even as the nettle keepeth her leafe cleaneft, for that no 
man purgeth his poft-pendence (there your nofe, Tomas) 
with it, not becaufe they cannot, but becaufe it would fting 
them if they fhould; and fo, for that fmall good turne, it 
would worke them a more difpleafure. So thou art fuffered 
to be quiet, and not wrote againft, not for that thou canft 
not bee aunfwered, but that by aunfwering thee they fhould 
but give more fodder to thy poifon, put more cafting to thy 
gorge; and hee that intends to meddle with dung muft 
make account to defile his fingers, 

Thus thou art quite put downe: thou art drawne drie. 
Methinkes I perceive thee with for fome moderatour, that 
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fhould crie, Egregie Nash (or, you great affe), /atis feci/iz 
officium tuum. And now, for want of a moderatour, myfelf 
(for fault of a better) will fupplye that roome, and determine 
of our difputation. And herein it fhall not be amiffe (the 
queftion fo requiring, and you alfo requiring it in that place 
of your Epiftle, where you lay wit to my charge) firft to 
tell what a good wit is. And whereas thou burthenft me 
to fay, that such extraordinarie defcant cannot be made of 
7, thou lyeft ; for how unjuft were mens wits, not to affoord 
us extraordinarie defcant of that, which giveth us defcant 
for everye thing? 

A good wit (therefore) is an affluent fpirit, yeelding in- 
vention to praife or difpraife, or anie wayes to difcourfe 
(with judgement) of everie fubjecte. Miftake me not (I pray 
you) and think not that I thinke all thofe to have good 
wits, that will talke of everie fubjeét, and have an oare (as 
we fay) in everie mans boate; for manie fooles doo fo, and 
fo dooft thou. Thefe talke not with judgement; they be 
like the fellow who, fwearing by God, and one ftanding by, 
correcting him, faid, Fie on thee, how thou talkeft! What 
{kills it, faid hee, fo long as I talke of God? Sol fay, Thou 
careft not how, without judgement, thou talkeft on everie 
thing. 

A good, good wit is it that maketh a man, and hee is not 
a man that hath not a good wit. The verie brutish and 
favage beafts have wit: oxen and affes by theyr wit choofe 
out the beft pafture to feed in, and thou art no better: for 
divers men will fay, and efpecially Northeren men, to one 
that dooth anie thing unhandfomely, Whaten a Nath it is! 
for What an affe it is; and an affe, all men know, hath not a 
sood wit. 
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Thus (by thefe defcriptions) the definitive fentence of my 
determination is this: Vase, thou haft not a good wit; thou 
art a filly fellow, and more filly than Syr Thomas of Carle- 
ton, who beeing a little ficke, and the bell tolling to have 
him goe read fervice, the clarke of the parifh going to him, 
and telling him that the bell toalde for him, meaning to goe 
read, he went prefently and made his will, becaufe the bell 
toalde for him. And fo dooe thou: plye thee, make thy will, 
and dye betimes before thou beeft killed, for thine owne 
wit will kill thee; and call you that a good wit that kills a 
man? All the wifemen of Greece and Gotam never came to 
the miferie that thy good wit hath brought thee too. My 
minde prefageth the great confufion that thy good wit 
will bring uppon thee; for as the cammell that (come hee 
into never fo cleare a fountaine) cannot drink of the water, 
till hee hath royled and fowled it with his feete, fo what- 
foever thy wit goeth about, it firft defiles it, and fo brings 
deftrucétion to thine owne bodie. Thy wit, thy wit, Zom, 
hath roddes in piffe for thee: twil whip thee, twill worke 
thine overthrow, twill quite deftroy thee. Adteon (as wife a 
man as you) no wayes could efcape it, for all his love to his 
hounds and {wift flight when he faw their felnes, but was 
devoured of his owne dogs. 

But why then (maift thou fay) doo I oppofe my felfe 
againf{t an affe, feeing now I doo no more than all could doo, 
for all the beafts in the field can infult and triumph over 
the filly affe, as well the creeping {nayle, to her power, as the 
fierceft tyger? Asznus a fedendo, becaufe everie childe can 
ride an affe; therefore tis rather a reproachfull fhame for 
mee to meddle with thee, and by that I get more difcredit 
then the two gods got difhonors, that confpired the downe- 
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fall of one feely, weake, unable woman. The reafon is, I 
onely am left to tell thee thou art an affe, and if thou 
fhouldf not be told it, thou wouldft not beleeve that thou 
art an affe. Therefore nowe, at length, knowe thine owne 
ftrength, and knowing that thou art feeble and haft no 
ftrength, blufh and be afhamed; and then thou fhalt fee that 
all the country hath feene thy ignorance, though kept it in 
filence, and how this many a yeere thou haft guld them ; 
but they (gentle minded auditors) ftill, ftill, expecting better, 
tooke all in good part, whilft thou, like a cowardly unfkil- 
full horfeman mounted on a jade, corvetteft and fheweft 
thy crankes among a company of valorous famous captaines, 
whofe ftirrop thou art not worthy to holde. Alight and 
liften unto me, and J, even I, that never till now was ac- 
quainted with the preffe, and acknowledge myfelfe farre 
unfit for thofe thinges thou profeffeft, I (I fay) will read 
thee a lecture: harken, in my gibbridg (as thou termft it) I 
wil confter thee this fhorte diftich which, though it wants 
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an author, wants no authoritie. 
Thaida te credis duxiffe fed tlla Diana eft, 
Namque Aétwoneum dat tibt Cervi caput. 
Ingenuously thou thee complainft an [rus poore to be ; 
But thou art Midas, for thou art an affe as well as he. 
@rthuss 


Some fayes Nafhe ts lafcivious, but I fay he 1s chaft, 
For he by chacing after whores his beard away hath chaft. 


Otherwife: 


Who faites Nafh riots day and night about the fireets doth lye, 
For he in prifon day and night in fetters faft doth lye. 
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Againe: 


You fay lam a foole for this, and I fay you fay true : 
Lhen what I fay of you ts true, for babes and fooles fay 
true. 


Now, I give not every word their litterall fenfe, and by 
that you may fee how I prefume of your good wit, to fee if 
by allufions you can picke out the true meaning; but I ufe 
a more plaine demonftration, and apply it to your felfe : for 
if you will underftand any thing a right, you muft ever 
apply it to your felfe. It may bee thou likeft not thefe 
verfes, for that they want riming words, and I ende both 
the verfes with one word: no, Zom, noe; thinke not foe, 
bewray not fo thy poetry, for that diftich is beft contrived, 
and mofte elegant, that endes both verfes with one word, if 
they import a divers fenfe. But now I fee thou art no verfi- 
fier ; thou haft only a profe tongue, and with that thou runft 
headlong in thy writing, with great premeditation had be- 
fore, which any man would fuppofe, for the goodnefs, to be 
extempore, and this is thy good wit. Come, I fay, come 
learne of me; Ile teach thee howe to pot verfes an houre 
together. 

Thou nothing doubteft (as thou fayeft) of the patronage 
and fafe conduct of thy booke,; and, indeed, thou needeft not 
doubt, for I never ment it harme, but alwayes wifht it 
might fafely paffe by me: yet asI was patron to it, I could 
Vo rms Tedgeome omit, Dita thinke wife lL had reads it 
through, twould have poifoned me, it ftunke fo abhomina- 
blye: therefore all the while I was reading of it, holding 
my nofe, fye on’t! faid I: had I but knowne this cockaurice 
whilft twas in the fhell, I would have broken it; it never 
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fhould have beene hatcht by my patronage: but tis no 
matter; thy eye-beames will refle&t upon thy felfe, and will 
be burning glafses to thine owne eyes. 

And fo in a fury (the countries comming downe upon 
me) I, like a ftout patron, out of all the countries that preft 
me fore, chalenged out the moft valiant warrier of them all, 
Mounfieur Ajax, to fingle combate: him I overcame, and 
of him I got fafe conduéct; and he hath promifed fafe con- 
du& to all commers of that race ; and moreover, hee, as an 
other patron, hath gotten for them all fafe conduct from 
hence to Hely by water. 

The good admonition thou giveft mee, that is, to com- 
mence, I thankfully take and willingly would undergoe, 
had I but one with whome I might keep mine acts. 

As for mine anfwere, I nothing doubt that is kept (as I 
hope) with credit, but my replie is it I ftand on: I can get 
none to anfwere me. Alas! thou art not able, neyther fit, 
for thy want of a beard taketh away halfe the fubject of our 
difputation; not that I fay a beard would make thee wife, 
and fo by that thou fhould bee fit to difpute. And becaufe 
in what arte thou wouldft have mee commence, in that I 
would difpute with thee: therefore fuppofe I fhould de- 
maund of thee the reafon why thou haft fo much haire on 
thy head, and fo thinne, or rather almoft none at all, on thy 
face? thou couldft not queintly anfwere, becaufe the haire 
on thy head is twenty yeeres elder then that on thy beard ; 
nor in naturall reafon, becaufe the braine feated in the head 
yeeldeth more moyfture about it then any way downeward, 
by which moyfture haire commeth; but thou haft too moift 
a braine that cannot holde and remember thefe thinges, or 
rather, thou haft too hard and drye a braine, and fo thefe 
thinges were never impreft into it. 
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But this is thine anfwere: Tis Gods will it fhould bee fo, 
thou wert never borne to have a beard: tis true; indeed, 
thus thou mighteft anfwere to all the arguments in the 
worlde; but the want of a beard makes thee thus colde in 
anfwering, for a beard is a figne of a ftrong naturall heate 
and vigour: but the true anfwere is, thou feekeft too many 
wayes to caft out thine excrementes; thou art too effeminate, 
and fo becomft, like a woman, without a beard. Again, if I 
fhould demaund of thee why the haire of a mans head 
eroweth downeward and not upward ? zdem revolveres,; this 
would bee thine anfwere, Becaufe it pleafeth nature. Doft 
thou not know that hair is the cover of the head? and 
therefore, if it will cover, it muft lye downe: and do not all 
the parts of a man growe downeward, though the whole 
man growes upwards? And therefore the philofophers fay 
that a man turned downewards is a plant; that as a plant 
hath all her bowghes, branches, and leaves growe upward, 
fo all the partes of a man are upwarde when hee ftandeth 
on his head; as his feete, legs, arms, nofe, fingers, and the 
reft : but in faith, thou, turnd upward or downeward, art but 
a plant, or ftocke, to bee ignorant in thofe thinges: why I 
marvell of what art thou didft commence Batchelor: if I 
I had but the queftion that thou hadft at thy fophifters 
aét, I would difpute on that ; but nowe I fee I cannot com- 
mence for want of an anfwerer, and I fcorne to keepe myne 
acts zz tenebris. 

In this thy trimming, thou being fo fit for it, I will worke 
a wonder on thee, and I will holde any man a wager that 
I will performe it; that is, whilft 1 am wafhing you, I will 
requeft your counivence,and put my felfe to connevence, and 
{have you quite through; and when I have done, you fhall 
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not be a haire the worfe. You may make a riddle of the 
fame if you will, but I will doe it, and when I have done, 
raifing myfelfe on my tiptoes, I will fo hunt thee for my 
pay, that thou fhouldeft bee in worfe cafe then the bever, 
who bites off his ftones, and lays them in the way for the 
hunter ; for which otherwife he fhould be hunted to the 
death. I thinke veryly, and in my confcience, / should 
breake thy head, and not give the reft againe. 

Thou rude wretch! thou wilt bee fo cof/mologized if thou 
beeft catcht heere, for calling our mafters of arte firft /tzg- 
maticall, that is, burnt with an hot iron. Didft thou ever 
know any of our mafters of arts burnt with any irons ? then 
thou calleft them /imckanters, which is a proper epithite 
unto thy felfe ; for fxckanter commeth of ficke and antrum, 
a hole; and as all the puddle and filth in the channell ftill 
runnes all along till it comes to a hole or antrum, and there 
it finckes in, fo all wickednes and abhord villany, {till 
{traying abroad and feeking for an aztrum, at laft it findes 
thee, which art the very fincke and center, where it reftes. 
And furely if thou fhouldft have termed me fo, I never 
would have fuffered it unrevenged ; for as the Zorpedo, being 
caught and layd on the ground, ftriketh a torpour and 
numbnes into the hand of him that doth powre but water 
on her, fo, I doe not thinke but that in thy epiftle thou 
calleft me but Dick, which is my name contract, and other 
adjunéts, which in their owne nature are neither good nor 
bad, the very remembrance of me ftroke fuch a feare and 
numbnes into thy joyntes, that yet thou fhakeft as not dif- 
poffeft of that fearefull feaver. I will ftirre thee up and 
make thee feething hot, and when thou art in thy heate, I 
will then quell thee by mooving of thee more and more ; as 
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when a pot feetheth, if we lade it and moove the liquor up 
and down, even while it feetheth, wee fhall make it quiet. 
Thou little wotteft of what a furious fpirite I am; for I, 
keeping among fuch fpirits in this place, as thou fayft, am 
my felfe become a fpirit, and go about with howling cries, 
with my launce in my hand, to tortour thee, and muft not 
returne home, till Zevatius-like thou fhalt be carbonadoed, 
and I fhall carrie on my launce-point thy bones to hang at 
my fhop windowe, in fteed of a cronet of rotten teeth, as 
the trophies of my viétorie. And this fhall be done, commeft 
thou never fo foone into my fwinge. 

Therefore keep out of my hant, I have a walke; thou 
maift be blafted before thou commeft neere my walke: if 
thou doft but looke backe and fee mee in my walke, thy 
necke will {tand awry, thy mouth diftorted, thy lips ugly 
wrefted, and thy nofe hang hooke-wyfe. But rather I take 
thee to be a fpirit, for that I, talking with thee all this 
while, cannot have a glance on thee. 

But fee! what art thou heere ? /upus in fabula,a lop ina 
chaine? Nowe, firra, have at you; th’art in my fwinge. 
But foft! fettered? thou art out againe; I cannot come 
neere thee, thou haft a charme about thy legges, xo man 
meddle with the Queens prifoner: now therefore let us talke 
freendlye ; and as Alerander fayd to his father P/z//if, who 
beeing forely wounded in the thigh in fight, and hardly 
efcaping death, but could not goe on the ground without 
halting, Bee of good courage, father: come foorth, that 
every f{tep thou fets on the ground may put thee in minde 
of thy manly courage and virtue: fo fay I to thee, Va/he, 
Come forth; be not afhamed of thy felfe; ftretch out thy 
legs, that every ftep thou goeft, thy fhackles, crying clink, 
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may remember and put thee in minde of all thy goodnes 
and vertue. I am glad to fee thee in this profperitie ; thou 


never wert fo rich as now; thou never hadft fo much money 
as would buy fo faire a payre of fetters: in very deed, thou 
art beholding to thy keeper that will truft thee with fo 
faire a payre of fetters; neither would he, if hee had thee not 
by the legge: but nowe thou art in good cafe, thou art no vaga- 
bond, now thou ferveft a mafter, and haft a houfe to goe to, 
and a coutch to lye in: thou mufte bee thriving and provi- 
dent where thou art, and twill be a good faving for thee. 
Nowe thou haft a clog at thy heele, as the proverbe is, thou 
muft learne of Ac/ops dog to do as he did: that is, thou muft 
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crinch up thy felfe round in thy couch all winter time, and 
dreame of a goodly large chamber, faire lodgings and foft 
beds ; and in the fummer time thou muft ftretch out thy 
felfe, lye all abroad fnoring upon thy couch, and thinke that 
thy filly lodging (feeing thou feeleft no cold) a ftately 
chamber built of free ftone, layd out with ftately bay win- 
dowes for to take the ayre at. But what neede I tell thee 
of thefe thinges? Thou knoweft better than I howe to lye 
in pryfon; for what a fhame were it elfe for thee, that haft 
many a day agoe beene free of all the pryfons in London, 
nowe to learne thine occupation ? Thou art a journey-man 
long fince: I doe not thinke but that thou art able to fet 
upe fhop in that trade, for if thou wert but a novice in it, 
this deere yeere would quite kill thee. 

But fay, how doft thou for victualls ? doo not they of thy 
old acquaintance helpe thee? if ever thou hadft true frend, 
now let him fhow himfelfe, for a frend is tried in adverfitie ; 
and though the Romanes were wont to fay, that a true 
frend was but the falt and fauce of a banquet, yet I fay, 
that a true frend to thee muft be falt, fauce, bread, and all 
the meate befide. But thou haft never a true frend, yet 
thou haft enough of thofe frends that would be fauce to thy 
meate; that is, if thou couldft bid them to fupper, they 
would come to eate up thy meate and fauce it with fine 
talke. But (God knowes) thou haft no need of thofe 
frends : thou couldft bee fauce to thine owne meate. Fie on 
frendfhip! what is become of it? not one drop nor crum of 
frendfhip betweene them all? A true frend (as they fay) 
were more neceffarie than water and fire; for unles hee 
come and call for it, thou canft not have fo much as fire 
and water; that is, a fire with a cuppe of {mall drinke by 
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it to nourifh thy bodie. What is become of thofe true 
frends, Damon and Pythias, Caftor and Pollux, Pylades and 
Orefies, Nifus and Eurialus, Perithous and Thefeus, whom 
death itfelfe could never feperate ? Dead? Then Fove raife 
fome deadly tyrant to maffacre that cancred brood of thy 
companions, that leave their jefter defolate in the winter of 
his affliction. I curfe them with more vehemencie, becaufe 
I fee fome hope in thee, in that thou now feemeft fimply to 
betake thee to the truth: for whereas thou wert wont to 
cracke and brag abroad, and indevouredft to fhew that 
ther was no learning in which thou wert not expert, and 
how that thou wert indowed with plentie of the liberall 
{ciences, which thou knoweft to be nothing fo, now thou 
recanteft, and in fimple truth faift, thou haft no learning, no 
not fuch much as one of the liberall {ciences ; which thou 
fhoweft unto us by comming foorth in thy fetters, for none 
of the fciences are bond-flaves, or kept in chaines: they are 
called liberal, guasi liberi, becaufe they make men vec. 
thefe are not fufficient motives for thee, happily let this 
move thee ; that by thy proficiencie in philofophy fince thou 
camft into prifon, thou, hearing of Aé/op that dwelt in a 
tub, of Avaxagoras, who in prifon wrote his fpeciall booke 
Of the quadrature of the Circle, of Socrates, who in prifon 
ftudied philofophy, and wrote verfes, and yet (as Cardan 
faith) flept fweetly, fo as Socrates gave more light to the 
prifon, than the prifon gave darknes to Socrates: wand, 
laftly, of him that put out his owne eyes, and fo eclipft 
himfelf of the fight of the world, that he might have a more 
cleere infight into the light of nature, keep thou thy felf 
ftill in prifon, eclipfe the[e] from the fight of the world, gaze 
onely on thy felfe, that fo thou, more cleerely feeing thine 
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owne deformed nature, mightf{t labour to reforme it, and 
bring thy felfe into light againe. But (faieft thou) you are 
a merry man, M. Dicke: it befits not the wife to mocke a 
man in miferie. In truth thou faift true, Zo, and for my 
mindes fake I would not for a fhilling but that thou hadft 
beene in prifon; it hath made my worthip fo merry: but 
becaufe thou continueft my precepts that am a Cam- 
bridge-man, from whence all vertue flowes, and is the very 
fountaine and conduit-head of all learning—C! heere I 
could praife Cambridge an houre by the clocke. 

Therefore, I fay, for thy contempt of me I will call thy 
keeper, and tell how th’art ftolne out of prifon, and come to 
mee to helpe thee off with thy fhackles. Noe, Thomas, 
noe: I am no pick-locke ; I thanke God, I live without pick- 
ing, though thou liveft not without lockes. But are you 
gone? thou wert afraid of thy keeper: goe to the place from 
whence you came, &c., with a knaves name to you. Ha, 
ha! if I had but followed this matter even a little more, I 
could have perfwaded thee to live and dye in prifon. 

Alas! I could doo anie thing with thee now, all thy fenfes 
are fo taken downe. Happie (quoth I) in prifon? hapleffe, 
indeede! how happie is the owle caught faft in a lyme-bough, 
when all the fmaller birdes doo chatter at her for joye? 
How happie the rat caught in a trappe and there dies a 
living death? How happie the tyred hart ftricken of the 
hunter, who runnes panting, confuming her breath, and at 
laft faints for want of breath? How happie the wearied 
hare, purfued with dogs, ever looking when they fhall teare 
her in peeces? And how happie the cunny-catching weafell 
infnared in the parker’s net, and hanged upona tree? Thus 
happie art thou: with the owle thou art lymed and wondred 
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at, with the rat thou art fore preft, with the hart thou art 
in a confumption, with the hare thou alwaies expecteft a 
teareing, and with the weafell thou fhalt be hanged. All 
thefe torments are in prifon, a demi-hell, where (like fiends) 
the prifoners crawle about in chaines, everie one perplext 
with his feverall paine ; a darkfome labarynth, out of which 
thou cannot never paffe, though guided by a thred. 

O! double unhappie foule of thine, that lives fo doubly 
imprifoned, firft in thy bodie, which is a more ftinking 
prifon than this where thou art ; then, that it accompanieth 
thy bodie in this prifon. Were it not fufficient that one 
prifon fhould tortor thy foule enough? No; firft, becaufe 
thy foule hath too deepe a hand in all thy knaveries, tis fo 
imprifoned and fettered to thy bodie that it cannot go with- 
out it. Poore foule! more miferable than the kings daughter 
captivated and long time kept imprifoned in the theeves 
houfes, at laft, offering to breake away, was condemned to 
be fewed into the affes bodie and there to dye; for the affes 
bodie was dead, and nothing alive in the affe (the prifon) to 
trouble the maid, the prifoner. But thy prifon is alive, and 
all the affeCtions in thy bodie are as ftinking vermine and 
wormes in it, that crawle about thee, gnawing thee, and 
putting thee to miferie. She in (hort time was fure to die, 
and fo to be free againe; thou art ftill in dying, and hoping 
for freedome, but ftill liveft, and this augments thy calam- 
itie : fhe fhould have had her head left out to breathe into 
the aire, but thou breatheft into thy prifon thy bodie, that 
corrupts within thee, and fo retournes to bee thyne owne 
poyfon. Thus much miferie (poore foule !) thine owne bodie 
affoords thee, and by being with thy bodie in the fecond 
prifon, all this is doubled. Now, if thou wouldeft bee free 
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from thy prifons make a hoale in thy firft prifon; breake out 
there, and fo thou efcapeft both, thou never canft be caught 
again: and by this thou fhalt crie quittance with thy bodie, 
that thus hath tormented thee, and fhalt leave him buried 
in a perpetual dungeon. 

Here let mee give a cut or two on thy lateft bred excre- 
ment, before I goe to the finifhing of the perfect cut. 

A little lumpe of lead while it is round will lye in a fmall 
roome, but being beaten it will {pread broad, and require a 
larger place to containe it; and a roape, bound faft up, 
might eafily be covered, but unfolded and drawne out at 
length it hardly can be hidden: fo you (fimply confidered) 
are of no report, but if you bee untruft, and beaten out, and 
your actions all unfolded, your name cannot be limitted. 
And now you, having a care of your credite, {corning to lie 
wrapt up in oblivion, the moth of fame, have augmented the 
{tretcht-out line of your deedes, by that moft infamous, moft 
dunficall and thrice opprobrious worke, The Lle of Dogs, for 
which you are greatly in requeft. That as when a {tone 
is caft into the water, manie circles arife from it, and one 
fucceedeth another, that if one goeth not round, the other 
following might be adjoyned to it, and fo make the full 
circle; fo, if fuch infinite ftore of your deedes are not fufh- 
cient to purchafe to you eternall fhame and forrow, there 
arife from you more under them to helpe forward: and laft 
of all commeth this your laft worke, which maketh all fure, 
and leaveth a figne behinde it. And of this, your laft worke, 
I muft needes fay fomewhat ; for feeing this, my firft work 
and off-fpring, hath remained in my womb beyond the time 
allotted, it muft needs be growen greater; and if it become 
a monfter, it muft needes be in exceffe. 
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O vEs, O VES! IF THERE BEE ANIE MANNER OF MAN, 
PERSON, OR PERSONS, CAN BRING ANYE TIDINGS OF THO. 
NASHE, GENTLEMAN, LET HYM COME AND GIVE KNOW- 
LEDGE THEREOF, AND HEE SHALBE PLENTEOUSLY RE- 
WARDED. 


Hearke you, Z#omas ! the crier calls you. What! a fugi- 
tive? How comes that to paffe, that thou, a man of fo good 
an education, and fo well backt by the mufes, fhouldft proove 
a fugitive? But, alas! thy mufes brought thee to this 
miferie: you and your mufes maye even goe hang your 
felves, Nowe you may with that he that firft put the mufes 
into your head had knocked out your hornes. But feeing 
it hath fo happened, call for your Talia among your mufes ; 
let her play fome mufique, and I will dance at your hang- 
ing. But twas providence in thee to forefee thy woe, and 
to labour to efchew it, if not by averring what you have 
faid, and ftanding too it, yet by fhowing your heeles; for 
as is the proverbe, «bz leonina pellis infufficiens eft, vulpina 
aftutia affuenda eft: if by ftrong hand you cannot obtaine 
it, light heeles are to be required: for one paire of legs are 
worth two payre of hands. And [as] of all the parts of thy 
bodie thy legs are thy moft truftie fervants, fo in all thy life, 
when as thou couldeft not obtaine of anie of the parts of 
thy bodie to effe&t thy will, yet legs thou hadft to com- 
maund for to walke and flee whetherfoever was thy pleafure : 
neither now, in this extremitie, doo they deceive thee. O! 
how much art thou beholding to thy legs! Bankes was not 
fo much beholding to his horfe, that ferved to ride on, and 
to doo fuch wonderfull crankes, as thou art to thy leggs, 
which have thus cunningly convayed thee. If everie begger 


a 


ah 


The trimming of Thomas Nashe. 39 


by the high wayes fide (hauing his legs corrupted and halfe 
deftroyed with botches, byles, and fiftulaes,) maketh much 
of them, getteth ftilts and creepeth eafily on them, for fear 
of hurting them, becaufe they maintaine them, and proove 
better unto them than manie an honeft trade; then, why 
fhouldeft not thou (by argument a malo in pejus) make much 
of thy legs which, by fpeedie carriage of thee from place to 
place to get thee viétualls, doe not onely maintaine thy life, 
but alfo at this time have faved thy life by their true fervice 
unto thee? Wherefore (thefe things confidered) thou canft 
not chufe but, in all humilitie, offer thy old fhooes for facri- 
fice to Thetis for thy fwift feet. And twas wifely done of 
that high dread liech, Afol/o, to appoint Pz/ces the figne to 
the feete, to fhew that a man fhould be as fwift as a fith 
about his affaires. Neretheleffe can I accufe you of lazines ; 
for all this time of your vagation, with you I thinke the 
figne hath been in Pz/ces. Now, in this thy flight thou art 
a night-bird, for the day wil bewray thee: the bat and the 
owle be thy fellow travellers. But to come roundly unto 
you, this cannot long continue: the owle fome time is {nared 
in the day feafon, and olde father Time at length will bring 
you to light. Therefore, were you as well provided to con- 
tinue your flight as is the beaft Aphemeron, which, becaufe 
{hee hath but one day to live, hath manie legs, foure wings, 
and all what Nature can affoord, to give her expedition to 
fee about the world for one dayes pleafure; or as Pega/fus, 
that winged horfe, which in fwiftnes equalleth the horfes of 
the funne, which in one naturall day perambulate all the 
world ; or as the beaft Ale, which runneth on the fnow with 
fuch celeritie that fhe never finketh unto the ground: were 
you (I fay) as fwift as anie of thefe, you fhall be catcht; fuch 
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is your deftinie, and then your punifhment fhall be doubled 
on you, both for your flying and your other villanie. 

Since that thy //e of Dogs hath made thee thus miferable, 
I cannot but account thee a dog, and chyde and rate thee 
as a dog that hath done a fault. And yet doo not I know 
why I fhould blame dogs? For Can, which fignifieth a dog, 
is alfo a moft truftie fervant: for that dogs are faithfull 
fervants, to whome their mafters in the night time give in 
charge all their treafure. They are at commaund to waite 
upon their mafters, whether they bend their journey, to fight 
for them againft their enemies, and to fpend their lives to 
defend them, and to offend their adverfaries ; as we read of 
king Cazament, who, being exilde, brought with him from 
banifhment two hundreth dogges, which (with wonderfull 
fiercenefs) warred againft their refiftants: in whom hee re- 
pofed much more confidence and hope of victorie, again to 
to be feated in his throne, than if hee had been defended 
by a mightie hoaft of armed men. And Fa/ons dogge, his 
mafter being dead, never would eate anie meat, but with 
great griefe and hunger died for companie. Tycius, the 
Sabine, had a dogge which accompanied him to prifon, and 
when he was dead he remained howling by the carcaffe ; to 
whom when one caft meate, he laid it to the mouth of his 
dead mafter, to revive him againe; and when his corpes 
was throwen into the river Tydris, the dogge leapt after it, 
fo that all the people wondered at the love of this faithful 
creature. Pirrhus, the king, going a journey, came by a 
dogge which kept the bodie of a dead man; which when 
hee faw, he comaunded the bodie to be buried, and the dogge 
to bee brought home with him: this done, a few dayes after 
came fouldiours before the king, among whom the dogge 
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efpyed them which killed his mafter, and barked inceffantly 
at them; fometime looking and fawning on the king, and 
then barked againe: at which figne the king, aftonifhed, ex- 
amined them, and upon light examinations they confeffed 
the murder, and tooke punifhment for it. Further, we read 
of a dogge called Capparus, in Athens, which in the night 
purfude a theefe that robbed a church, and being driven 
backe with {tones by the theefe, followed him aloofe off, but 
kept him in fight, and at laft came to him: and fat by him 
while he flept. The next morne, fo foone as ever the funnes 
golden crowne gan to appeare, and his fierie fteedes, trap- 
pered in their capparifons, fet on their wonted race, the 
theefe fleeing, the dogge ftil kept his chafe, and complaind 
in his language to the paffengers of the theefe. At laft he 
was taken and brought backe, before whom the dog came 
all the way, leaping and exulting for joy, as to whome all 
the prayfe was due for this deed. 

The Athenians decreed that for this publique good the 
dogge fhould be kept by publique charges, and the care of 
his keeping was alwaies afterward layd upon the prieft. 
And I feare mee, and almoft divine fo much, that the verie 
dogges (wherefoever thou plaift leaft in fight) will bewraye 
thee, and bring thee to thy torture. Againe (among the 
A egiptians), Saturne was called K yon, becaufe, as a pregnant 
woman, he begat all things of himfelfe, and in himfelfe ; 
and in antique time they worfhipped dogges, and had them 
in great account, till on a time, when Camdy/es killed a man 
and caft hym away, no other beaft but a dog ravened in 
the dead carcaffe. 

Laftly, to come nearer to your felfe, you fhall heare of a 
dogge that was an excellent actor. In Rome there was a 
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{tage-player which fet out a hiftorie of divers perfonages, 
among whom there was a dogge to be poifoned and revive 
againe; a part of no leffe difficultie than the king or the 
clowne, and was as well performed ; for (at his time) he 
eate the poyfon, and prefently (drunkard like) ftackered up 
and downe, reeling backward and forward, bending his head 
to the ground as if it were too heavie for his bodie, as his 
part was, and at laft fell doune, {tretcht himfelfe upon the 
ftage, and lay for dead. Soone after, when his cue was 
fpoken, firft by little and little he began to moove himfelfe, 
and then ftretching forth his legs, as though he awaked 
from a deepe fleepe, and lifting up his head, lookt about 
him, Then he arofe, and came to him to whom his part 
was he fhould come; which thing (befides the great pleafure) 
mooved wonderfull admiration in old Ve/pafian, the emper- 
our there prefent, and in all the other that were fpectators. 

Thefe prettie tales of dogges might keepe mee from 
chiding of thee, but thou art no fuch dogge : thefe were all 
well nurtured when they were whelps, you not fo: the worme 
was not pluckt out from under your tongue, fo that you 
have run mad, and bit venome ever fince; for thefe are the 
properties of a mad dog. 

Firft, the black choller which raigneth in them turneth to 
madnes, moft commonly in the fpring time and in autumne: 
and you, though you are mad all the yeere, yet have fhewed 
the figne of it efpecially this laft autumne: they alwaies 
run with their mouthes open and their tongues hanging out : 
wee know howe wide your mouth is, how long your tung, 
your mouth is never fhut, your tongue never tyed: flaver 
and fome fall from their jawes as they run, and tis but 

flaver that proceedeth from thy mouth: though their eyes 


The trimming of Thomas Nashe. 43 


be open, yet they {tumble on every object; fo though 
thou feeft who offends thee not, yet thou all offendett : they 
whofoever are bitten with a mad dog alfo run mad; and 
they whom thy ulcered tongue did bite are fo ftirred up by 
it that, till they have got you and wormed you, they cannot 
be well: thus you may fee to what mifery you were borne. 
Woe to the teats of thy dam, that gave thee fuck! and woe 
to blind fortune, that fhe opened not her Cy es toueestoale 
foord thee better fortune! and woe to the dog-daies, for in 
thofe thou wroughteft that which now works thy woe! Take 
heede heerafter what you doe in dog-daies. The natures 
fecretaries record of that kinde of goate cald Oryx, that all 
the yeere her throate is fhut, the {trings of her voice tyed 
till dog-daies come; and then, that very day and houre in 
which the dogge-ftarre firft appeareth (at which time dog- 
daies begin) fhee openeth her voyce and crieth: the like 
miracle thefe laft dog-daies have done of thee; for what all 
the whole yeere could not bring to paffe, and all the country 
long have expected, that is thy confufion, thefe dog-dayes 
by thine owne wordes have effected. Therfore happy hadft 
thou beene if thou hadft remained ftill in London, that thou 
mighteft have bin knockt on the head with many of thy 
fellowes thefe dog-daies, for nowe the further thou fleeft 
the further thou runft into thy calamitie: there is watch 
layd for you, you cannot efcape: th’ art in as ill a taking as 
the hare, which, being all the day hunted, at laft concludes 
to dye; for (faid fhe) whether fhould I flye to efcape thefe 
dogs ? if I fhould flye to heaven, there is cants fidus celefle,; if 
I fhould run into the fea, there is canzs picts marinus, and The dog-ftar, 
heere on earth millions of dogges feeke to torment me, The dog-fith. 
Aye me! heaven, earth, and fea confpire my tragedy. And 
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fo wofull as the cunny which, efcaping the weafell, fell into 
the hunters net; of which was that pithie epigram, Would 
to God the weafell with my bloud had fucked out my life, 
for nowe Lam kept a pray for the ravening dogs, and cruell- 
harted man fits laughing, whilft my body is broken up, and 
my guts devided into many fhares! And though yet thou 
haft efcaped thy {nares, it will not bee long ere thou beeft 
taken, and then the’rs laughing worke for all the country ; 
for though thy body were fhared into infinite individuals, 
yet every one could not have his part whome thou haft 
abufed, for recompence for thy injury done unto him. 

Nowe let mee fee thy punifhment for thy ///e of Dogges. 
Tis an auncient cuftome in our countrie, whan wee take a 
dogge that hath done a fault, prefently to crop his eares, 
and this furely for thy fault is thy punifhment. But why 
(might fome fay) are thine eares punifhed for thy tongues 
fault ? 

I anfwere, Thine eares are worthy to be punifhed for not 
difcharging their office; for whereas they fhould heare before 
thou fpeakeft, as they that be fkilfull at the ball firft receive 
the ball before they caft it foorth againe; and into a veffel 
there is firft infufion before there be effufion out of the 
fame. The over pregnant dog (we fee) bringeth forth blinde 
puppies; and the fpider, that prepares her matter and 
weaves her webbe together at the fame time, makes but 
flender worke of it, and eafie to be broken of every flye. I 
fay, wheras thou fhouldft firft have heard thou firft fpeakeft, 
thy tongue was in thy eares place : and for this caufe thine 
eares are juftly punifhed. 

Nature gave thee two eares and but one tongue, becaufe 
thou fhouldft heare more then thou fhouldft fpeake ; but be- 
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caufe thou haft fpoke more than ever thou heardft, thine eares 
fhall bee taken from thee. She fet thine eyes and thine 
eares both of equall highnes and alwaies open, that they 
might bee ready to heare and to fee, but thy tongue fhe put 
into a cafe that it might bee flowe to fpeake; but thine 
eares were dull to heare, and thy tongue too quick of fpeach. 
Therefore thine eares deferve their punishment. Then, to 
bee short, to have thinecropt is thy punishment. What, Tom / 
are thine eares gone? O, fine man, will you buy a fine dog? 
Why thou art in the fashion, thouart priviledged to weare 
long lockes by ancient charter ; but now if the fashion were 
as hot as ever twas to weare ringes in their eares, faith, thou 
muft weare thine even in thy tongue, becaufe that cofened 
thee of thine eares, Are thy eares fo moveable? art thou a 
monfter? Indeede, all beafts have free moving of their eares 
granted to them, but for men, I never knew any but thee have 
their eares moving ; and thine I fee too have the gentle quite 
remove. I thinke tis a difeafed, for I am affure[d], tis a hor- 
rible paine to bee troubled with the moving of the eares. 
I conjecture no goodnes by this ftrange accident of move- 
able eares this yere: I hope shortly we shall have ballads 
out of it. I am afraid, I tell you, by this ftrange figne, that 
we shall have a wet winter this yere, for if it be true (which 
the philofophers affirme) that when an affes eares hang 
downe toward the ground, tis a certaine figne of raine inftant: 
then, feeing thine eares not only hang toward the ground, 
but even drop down to the ground, how can it chufe but be 
a figne of great wet at hand? and to thee it should be a 
caufe of perpetual showers that should flow from thine eyes ; 
but thou art drye, no droppe of grace from thine eyes. If 
taking away of thine eares could take away thy hearing too, 
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twere fome profit for thee, for then thou shouldft not heare 
thy felfe raild on, laughed at, nor know thy felie to bere 
mocking ftocke to all the country. But there is a more 
plaine way made to thy hearing organs, fo that thou shalt 
more lightly heare thy felfe every where cald crop-eard 
curre. What wilt thou give me if I (I am a chirurgion) 
make a new paire of eares grow out of thy head, which 
paffeth Appolloes cunning, that fo thou maift {til live with 
fame in thine owne countrie? or if I heale them as though 
thou never hadft any, that I may goe with thee into Ger- 
manie, and there shew thee for a ftrange beaft bred in 
England, with a face like a man with no eares, with a tung 
like a venomus ferpent, and a nofe like no body? The laft 
I care not if I confented to, if thou woldft live in good 
order but one half yere; but to the firft, that is to give thee 
new eares, I never wil grant, thogh thou sholdft be infpired 
to live orderly all the refidue of thy life; no, though I had 
wax and all things ready : for long agoe haft thou deferred 
difgrace to be earelefs, ever fince thou beganft to write, for 
libels deferve that punishment, and every booke which yet 
thou haft written is a libell; and whomfoever thou nameft 
in thy booke hath a libell made of him, thou purpofing to 
{peake well of him: fuch is the malice of thy cankerd tongue. 
Therefore, thou deferved{t to loofe thine eares for naming 
the Bifhop of Ely and of Lincolne, and for writing of Chrifies 
teares over Ferufalem: how dareft thou take fuch holy 
matters into thy ftinking mouth, fo to defile and polute 
them? Your difeafe, and fuch fubjects, are fit matter for 
you, for of thofe you cannot fpeake amiffe ; the more you 
raile of them the neerer you touch the matter. But becaufe 
you were not punifhed for thofe libels, you began your old 
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courfe againe, canis ad vomitum, you began to chew the cud 
of your villanie, and to bring more libels into light. But I 
hope this laft libell will revenge the reft. 

We heare howe you threatned to fpoile our ftirring 
Satirift: alas! have thy writings fuch efficacie? in deed, 
they are poyfoned, but poifon will not worke on every fub- 
ject; and if thou shouldft but name him, fo that it might 
give but any blemish to his fame, affure thy felfe to bee 
met withai of troops of fcholers, which will foone make 
thee be one of Terence his parafits: in wounds thou shalt 
exceed Caffianus, which was fo pittifully pinked of his own 
{chollers. And now, whilft Iam in the hot invective, I have 
a meffage to doe to you: the townfmen of Cherrihinton fend 
you commendations, and they demaund a refon of you why 
you call them clownes? They fay, they never offered you 
any wrong ; wherefore if ever you come that way, they will 
fend all the dogs in the town after you, to pluck off your 
ears if they be not gone before you come. Now I thinke 
it be time to remember my promife to the readers, that is, 
that I be not irkfome to them with tedioufnes, that fo they 
might with good acceptance digeft what hetherto they 
have read: therefore I will drawe toward an end, and fo 
finish this perfect cut. Where thou commendft thy Epiftle 
to me as a garment for a foole, and therefore that it should 
bee long, I (as is thy defire) have cut it with my fciffers, 
layd it ope, and according to that pattern have made a 
coate for thy felfe; but it is fo short that thou shalt not 
neede to curtaile it, for fome fooles have long coates, for 
that caufe onely, that they might the better hide their 
folly and cover their nakednes, which els all should fee : yet 
I have made thy coate short and little, that by thy be- 
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haviour in it thou mayft bewray to others thy fimplicitie ; 
and if I had tooke in hand to have made it great enough to 
cover al thy folly, this is not the twentith part of ftuffe that 
wold have ferved, neither poffibly couldft thou have had thy 
newe coate againft this time: but feeing thy garment is 
difpatcht for thee, weare it and ufe it well, for the fafhion 
of long cloathes is wearing away, and fhort cloaths will 
fhortly be in requeft again, and then thou fhalt be a foole 
of the fafhion as foone as the proudeft of them all. 

Againe, this coate for thy body, and the coole irons for 
thy legges, will be a moft cooling fute for thee all this 
fummer time: therefore make much of it; let it not bee thy 
every day fute, but as the U‘opzans were wont to make 
them futes of leather, which lafted feven yeeres, in which 
they did all their labour, and when they went abroad they 
caft on their cloakes, which hid their leather cloathes, and 
made them feem comely and handfome, fo if thou canft 


but get fome old, grefie, caft fuftian fute to weare within” 


dores, this coate will ferve thee to caft on to jet abroad in, 
and doe thee credit. Wherefore (good Zo) I exhort thee 
to keepe thee (whilft thou art) in good cafe: thou art well 
apparelled; it may bee thou prefently maift beftowe a coate 
of mee: doe not fo; all thy coates are threedbare and I neede 
them not, though thou haft many, for I know thou haft 
three or foure coates ready made (like a faleman) for fome 
body. Then, to which foever thou foweft but a patch or 
two concerning me, that coat fhal ferve me: thou putteft 
divers ftuffe into one coate, and this is thy ufe in all thy 
confutations, as is in this book thou bringeft into the partie 
again{t whom thou writeft, his brothers, which argueth (as 
I fayd before) want of invention; but it fkils not, thou art 
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priviledged never to goe from the matter, it might as well 
bee permitted in thee as in the hiftorian that, promifing to 
fpeake of the faith of the Jewes, made a long tale of MVz/us: 
but (as I faid) be a good husband, Jom, and keep thy coate[s] 
to thy felfe, thou wilt need them al; and when this coate 
which I beftowe on thee fhall waxe threed-bare, I will dreffe 
it for thee the fecond time and give it thee againe. This 
I fpeake not to wage difcord againft thee, but rather to 
make an end of all jarres; that as wife and husband will 
brawle and be at mortall fewde al the day long, but when 
boord or bed time come they are friendes againe, and 
lovingly kiffe one an other, fo, though hetherto we have 
difagreed, and beene at oddes, yet this one coate fhall con- 
taine us both ; which thou fhalt weare as the cognifaunce of 
my fingular love towards thee, that wee, living in mutuall 
love may fo dye, and at laft loving like two brothers, Castor 
and Pollux, or the two fitters Urfa major and Urfa minor, 
" wee may bee carried up to heaven together, and there tranf- 
lated into two ftarres. 

Finally, thefe thinges confidered aright, in love I befeech 
thee (that thou maift fee I am not paft grace) to fuffer mee 
to retort thy grace, and fo to end, which my felfe will follow 
for you; you fuing /wb forma pauperis. 


A Grace in the bchalfe of Thomas Nafhe. 


To all ballet-makers, pamphleters, preffe-hanters, boon 
pot poets, and fuch like, to whom thefe prefents fhall come, 
greeting. Wheras 7/0. Na/he, the bearer heereof, borne I 
knowe not where, educated fometime at Cambridge, where 
(being diftraéted of his wits) he fell into divers mifdemea- 
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nors, which were the firft fteps that brought him to this 
poore eftate. As namely, in his frefh-time how he florifhed 
in all impudencie toward fchollers, and abufe to the townf- 
men ; infomuch that, to this daye, the townef-men call everie 
unt[o]ward fcholler, of whome there is great hope, @ verte 
Nafhe. Then, being Bachelor of Arte, which by great labour 
he got, to shew afterward that he was not unworthie of it, 
had a hand in a fhow called Terminus et non Terminus, for 
which his partener in it was expelled the colledge: but this 
forefaid Wa/he played in it (as I fuppofe) the Varlet of Clubs 
which he aéted with fuch naturall affection, that "allathe 
fpeétators tooke him to be the verie fame. Then, fufpecting 
himfelfe that he fhould be ftaied for egregte dunfus, and not 
attain to the next degree, faid he had commenft enough, and 
fo forfooke Cambridge, being batchelor of the third yere. 
Then, he raifd himfelfe unto an higher clime; no leffe than 
London could ferve him: where fome what recovered of his 
wits, by the excrements thereof (for the fpace of nine or ten 
yere) hee hath got his belly fed and his backe cloathed. As 
alfo I hope you are not ignorant how hee hath troubled the 
preffe all this time, and publifhed fundrie workes and 
volumes, which I take with me as humble fellow-futers to 
you, that you, being all in one ftraine (and that very low, 
he in a higher key), you would vouchfafe to take him as 
your graduate captain generall in all villanie: to which 
villanie conjoin your voyces,and in which villanie, praye and 
fay together, Vivat, moviatur Nafhe. To thefe premiffes, 
that they are true, and that hee, among you all, is onely 
worthie this title, I (as head leéturer) put too my hand. 


RICHARD LICHFIELD. 
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But, Zom, thy felfe art paft grace; for fome of thyne 
owne faction, envying thy proficiencie and honour to which 
thou afpireft, hath pocketted thy grace. O, envie! cater- 
piller to vertue! But let him know that thou haft a patron 
will {tick to thee, and that thou art gracious in more faculties 
than one, I will put up another: grace for thee, wherein he 
fhall have no voyce, and one onely man, an old friend of 
thine, fhall {trike it dead. 


A grace, in the behalfe of Thomas Nafhe, to the right wor- 
fhipfull and grand Commander of all the fuperrants and 
JSubercubants of Englands great Metropolis, the Provoft 
Marfhall of London. 


Forafmuch as Thomas Na/he, fundrie and oftentimes, hath 
been caft into manie prifons (by full authoritie) for his mif- 
behaviors, and hath polluted them all, fo that there is not 
one prifon in London that is not infected with Vafhes evill ; 
and being lately fet at libertie, rangeth up and downe, 
gathering poyfon in everie place, whereby he infeéteth the 
common air; I am to defire you, that as you tender the 
common good of the weale publike, and as the vertue of 
your office requireth, which is to clenfe the city of all vitious 
and unruly perfons, when this above named Nas/e shall 
happen into your prefinctes or dioces of your authority, you 
would give him unétion in the higheft degree, and clenfe us 
quite of him ; which you shall effect thus: Send him not to 
prifons any more which are corrupted by him already, but 
commit him to the Prodtor of the Spittle, where hee fhall 
not ftay long, leaft hee breed a plague among them alfo; 
but paffe from him to Bull, who, by your permiffion, having 
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ful power over him, and being of fuch amiable and dexteri- 
ous facility in difcharging his duety, will foone knit the 
knot of life and death upon him, ftronger then that gordian 
knot never to bee loofed ; and by that pritty tricke of fafte 
and loofe will loofe your cittie from him, and him from all 
his infe€tions, and will hang him in fo fweet and cleer a 
profpeét, as that it wilbe greatly to your credit to fee the 
ereat concourfe thether of all fects of people: as firft, I 
with my brethern, the barber chirurgions of London, wil be 
there, becaufe we cannot phlebotomize him, to anatomize 
him, and keep his bons as a chronicle to fhew, many ages 
heereafter, that fometime lived fuch a man, our pofteritie 
having by tradition what he was; and you in fome part 
might be chronicled (as well as S. George) for deftroying 
this ferpent: then, there will flock all the cunni-catchers of 
London to fee the portraiture of the arch architeCctour of 
their arte: laftly, at the ballad-makers of London, his 
very enimies that ftayed his laft grace, will be there “to 
heare his confeffion, and out of his laft words will make 
epitaphes of him, and afterward ballads of the life and death 
of Thomas Nashe. Wet this grace paffe as foone as may 
bee, if not for any perticular love to him, yet as you area 
magiftrate of the cittie, and ought to knowe what tis to 
prefer a publike commoditie. If this grace paffe not, hee 
is like to bee ftayde finally till the next yeere: I, his head- 
lecturer, prefent him to you, 
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Thus (curteous Gentlemen) I have brought you to the 
ende of his trimming : though he be not fo curioufly done as 
he deferveth, hold mee excufed ; hee is the firftt man that 
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ever I cut on this fafhion. And if, perhaps, in this trimming 
I have cut more partes of him than are neceffarie, let mee 
heare your cenfures, and in my next cut I will not be fo 
lavish ; but as the curate, who, when he was firft inftald into 
his benefice, and, among other injunctions, being injoynd 
(as the order is) to fore warne his parish of holy-daies, that 
they might faft for them, and thinking all thofe holy daies 
which hee faw in hys calender written with red letters, ona 
time faid to hys parishioners, You muft faft next Wenfday 
for Saint Sol zx Virgo, which is on Thurfday, becaufe he 
faw it in red letters. Which mooved laughter to the wife of 
the parish; who prefently inftructed him, that over what 
red words foever he faw fa/t written, thofe hee fhould bid 
holi-dayes: fo in fhort time he became expert init. In like 
manner, I, having but newly taken orders in thefe affaires, 
if heere I have been too prodigall in Snip J/naps, tell me of 
it; limit me with a faft, and in fhort time you {hall fee me 
reformed. 


FINIS. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


As there are but two known copies of this collection of Epigrams 


and Satires, and as, besides other merits, they very interestingly 


and cleverly illustrate manners and opinions at the conclusion of 


the reign of Elizabeth, we have chosen it for reproduction 
exactly in its original shape. When the late Mr. Utterson re- 
printed it at his Beldornie Press in 1843, he relied too much upon 
the transcribers and printers he employed, and the consequence 
was the introduction of about twice as many errors as pages 
in the sixteen copies to which his impression was limited. 

When the writer of the present notice prepared the “ Bridge- 
water Catalogue” in 1837, he was not aware who was the author 
of “ Skialetheia,” and all preceding critics had spoken of it as an 
anonymous publication. It had been so treated by Lowndes in 
his “ Bibliographical Manual” of 1834, nor could he be blamed 
for his ignorance of the fact; but the editor of the new edition of 
that work in 1863 ought to have been better informed, and we are 
glad to see that the mistake has not since been repeated. The 
claim of Edward Guilpin cannot be disputed, because, as we 
pointed out more than twenty years ago, long passages in “ Skia- 
letheia” ave assigned to him in “ England’s Parnassus,” 1600. 

Of Guilpin nothing is known, and no other volume from his 
pen has been brought to hight; but three specimens of his com- 
mendatory poems have been pointed out, before Kendal’s “ Epi- 
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farkham’s “ Devereux” in 1597, and 


grams” in 1577, before 4 
‘¢ Hand-book,”’ page 


before Baret’s “ Alvearie” in 1580 (Hazlitt’s 
247); but we doubt the correctness of the last ascription, inas- 
e find it in no copy of the work we have had an oppor- 
tunity of examining, though they may differ in this respect. 
e by the way that nobody has given the learned 
credit for the vast labour he bestowed upon 


“ Alvearie” in 1580, after the death of the 


much as w 


We may observ 
Abraham Fleming 
the impression of the 
original compiler, who printed his first edition (which we have 
never met with) in 1577. 

Guilpin has many severe and characteristic epigrams 1m his 
“ Skialetheia” addressed to contemporary writers, but generally 


under Latin names: thus Marston is ridiculed as Fuscus; but 


near the end of the Satires some amends are made to him as the 
author of “the double-volumed Satyre,” while high and unquali- 
fied praise is bestowed upon other poets, such as Spenser (not 
then dead), Daniel, Markham, and Drayton. These receive their 
English names, and to the latter is applied the epithet of “ golden- 
mouthed,” given to him in 1596 by Fitzgeoffrey in his poem on 
Si+ Francis Drake (st. 26), and repeated by Meres in his Palla- 
dis Tamia (fo. 281), published in the same year as the work now 


in the hands of the reader. 
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A shadowe of Truth in certaine 


Epigrams and Satyres. 
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Printed by I. R. for Nicholas Ling, and are to 
bee folde at the little Weft doore of 
Poules, 915038: 
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To the Reader. 


Lnfteede of ingling termes for thy good will, 
Reader, fall to, reade, Jef, and carpe thy fill. 


EPIGRAMS. 


Proemium. 1. 
Be in the greateft of focieties 
The firft beginners, like good natur’d foules, 
Beare with their neighbors poore infirmities, 
But after, when ambition controules 
Theyr calme proceedings, they imperioufly 
(As great things ftill orewhelme themfelveswith weight) 
Envy their countrimens profperity, 
And in contempt of poorer fates delight ; 
So Englands wits (now mounted the full height) 
Having confounded monftrous barbarifmes, 
Puft up by conqueft, with felfe-wounding {pight, 
Engrave themfelves in civill warres abifmes, 
Seeking by all meanes to deftroy each other, 
The unhappy children of fo deere a mother. 


To the Reader. 2. 


Whofe hap {hall be to reade thefe pedler rimes, 
Let them expect no elaborat foolery, 
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Such as hermaphroditize thefe times 

With wicked feald jefts, extreame gullerie : 
Bunglers ftande long in tinck’ring their trim fay ; 
Ile onely fpit my venome, and away. 


OU ETERS SB 
Titus oft vaunts his gentry every where, 
Blazoning his coate, deriving ’s pedegree : 
What needeft thou daily, Titus, jade mine eare? 
I will beleeve thy houfes aunceftry. 
If that be auncient which we doe forget, 
Thy gentry is fo: none can remember it. 


LOLMOLG A. 
Livia, I con thee thanke, when thou doft kiffe, 
Thou turn’{t thy cheeke: fee what good nature is! 
For well thou knowft thy breaths infection 
Able to turne my ftomack upfide down, 
Which when I thinke on, but for manners fake, 
I’ld pray thee thy cheeke too away to take. 


To Matho. 5. 


Matho, in credite bound to pay a debt 

His worde engagde him for, doth ftill replie, 

That he will aunfwere it with fopheftrie, 

And fo deferres daily to aunfwere it. 
Experience now hath taught me fophiftrie : 
He gave me his word ; that is, he couffend me. 


Of Faber. 6. 
Since marriage Faber’s prouder then before : 
Yfaith, his wife muft take him a hole lower. 


Skialetheta. 5 


Of a railing humour. 7. 
(Good Lord!) that men fhould have fuch kennel wits 
To thinke fo well of a fcald railing vaine, 
Which foon is vented in beflavered writs, 
As when the cholicke in the gutts.doth ftraine, 
With civill confliéts in the fame embrac’t, 
But let a fart, and then the worft is paft. 


Lo Deloney. 8. 


Like to the fatall ominous raven, which tolls 
The ficke mans dirge within his hollow beake 
So every paper-clothed poft in Poules 
To thee (Deloney) mourningly doth fpeake, 
And tells thee of thy hempen Tragedie. 
The wracks of hungry Tyburne naught to thine, 
Such maffacre ’s made of thy balladry, 
And thou in grief for woe thereof maift pine. 
At every ftreets end Fufcus rimes are read, 
And thine in filence muft be buried. 


Of die nO. 


Paule daily wrongs me, yet he daily fweares 
He wifheth me as well as to his foule. 

I know his drift, to damne that he naught cares 
To pleafe his body: therefore (good friend Paule) 
If thy kind nature will affoord me grace, 
Heereafter love me in thy bodies place. 


Of -SVCUTO MeL O: 
Sylvio, the lawyer, hunting for the fame 
Of a wife man, ftudies philofophie, 
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6 Shialetheia. 


And odly in his fingularitie, 

From being odde thinks wifdome hath her name. 

So long hath he turnde over Scaliger, 

Old Cardan, and the other chimick wits 

Which have to after-times demifde their writs, 

That a fift element he doth averre. 
Deferves not he to make the wife men even, 
Who odly thus makes odd the WMerues of heaven? 


LOGUE” AV: 


Gue, hang thy felfe for woe, fince gentlemen 
Are now growne cunning in thy apifhnes ; 
Nay, for they labour with their foolifhnes 
Thee to undoe, procure to hang them then: 
It is a ftrange feeld feene uncharitie 
To make fooles of themfelves to hinder thee. 


Of Cons eei2: 
Behold a wonder never feene before! 
Yonder’s Cottas picture, dauncing trenchmore. 


Of the fame. 13. 
I faw not Cotta thys halfe yeere before, 
When he was angry that I fpoke not to him: 
He hath no reafon to take it fo fore, 
Being fo painted that I did not know him. 


LOC 
Licus, thou often tell’{t me jeftingly 
Tam a fine man; and fo tyrannoufly 
Haft now tired that phrafe, that every one 


Skialetheta. 


Is a fine man in thine opinion. 

In thine opinion? no, it’s but thy word, 
Which doth that fine addition affoord : 

And yet I fee no caufe but many may 

Be even as fine as Licus every way ; 

In dauncing, vaulting, and in riming too, 

In theyr conceits they are as good as you. 
Then, wherein is ’t that you fo farre furpaffe 
Other plaine jades, like Lucius golden affe ? 
I heare thee fay, the fouleft day that is 
Thou art fhodde in velvet and in Naples biffe : 
Nay then I yeeld, for who will ftrive in it 
May have fine clothes, but a moft filthy wit. 


Dye TEGO 


Zeno, defirous of the idle fame 

Of ftoicke refolution, recklefly 

Seemes to efteeme of good report or blame, 

So proving himfelf dull moft foolifhly. 
To every. thing he heares, he faith he cares not : 
He cares not for his booke, nor yet for wit ; 


For pleafant catch-fooles in like fort he fpares not. 


To fweare hee ’s careleffe, careleffe to forget 
Or thinke upon his dutie, foules comfort ; 
Careleffe to thrive, or live in decencie, 
Careleffe of vertuous and a good confort, 
Careleffe of wifedome, and of honeftie: 
To all this carelefnes fhould one declare 
His fathers death, I am fure he would not care. 
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Of Rivusa, 1G: 
Once Rivus faw a pretty laffe 
And liquorous tooth’d defir’d to taft, 
But knowing not how to bring ’t to paffe, 
He vow’d to hange himfelfe in haft : 
I feard him not; the wench was gone, 
And he was loth to hang alone. 
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Of Clodius. 17. 


Clodius oft fayth he hath chaleng’d beene by many, 
But never tells me he hath anfwered any. 


Of Curio. 18 
Curio threats my death in an Epigrame: 
Y fayth, hee ’le eate his word: he is too blame ; 
And yet I think hee ‘le write; then, ware of bleeding. 
Nay, feare not ; he writes nothing worth the reading. 


Of Faufius. 109. 
Fauftus in fteede of grace faith Fufcus rimes: 
Oh graceleffe manners! Oh unhallowed times ! 


To Candidus. 20. 


Friend Candidus, thou often dooft demaund 
What humours men by gulling underftand ? 
Our Englifh Martiall hath, full pleafantly 
In his clofe nips, defcribde a gull to thee. 
Tle follow him, and fet downe my conceit 
What a gull is: oh, word of much receit ! 
He is a gull whofe indifcretion | 


Skialetheta. 9 


Cracks his purfe ftrings to be in fafhion: 

He is a gull who is long in taking roote 

In barraine foyle, where can be but {mall fruite : 
He is a gull who runnes himfelfe in debt 

For twelve dayes wonder, hoping fo to gets 

He is a gull whofe confcience is a block 

Not to take intereft, but waftes his ftock : 

He is a gull who cannot haue a whore, 

But brags how much he fpends upon her feore: 
He is a gull that for commoditie 

Payes ten times ten, and fells the fame for three: 
He is a gull who, paffing finicall, 

Peifeth each word to be rhetorical ; 

And, to conclude, who, felfe conceitedly, 
Thinkes al men gulls: ther’s none more gull then he. 


Of -Procuss 921. 
Procus, infteede of more fitting difcourfe 
To entertaine his miftris eares withall, 
Tells her a long tale of a rofted horfe, 
Of a great brabble did to him befall : 
When fhe demaunds the occafion of the braule, 
He in a gallant bravery, gull-like, fwore 
The reafon that he foorth with him did fall 
Was, for the other grutcht him of his whore. 
(Ye who doe love your loves better conceit) 
Judge if this gull deferved his miftris favour, 
Who thus his goatifh humours did relate, 
Or what paine with you for this rude behaviour ? 
Whomfo’ere he marries may fhe a whore prove, 
For this fpeech fhewes that he a whore doth love. 
A 


10 Shkialetheia. 


To. Glodius) ~ 22. 


I prethee, Clodius, tell me whats the reafon 
Thou dooft expect I fhould falute thee firft ? 
I have fized in Cambridge, and my friends a feafon 
Some exhibition for me there disburft : 
Since that, I have beene in Goad his weekly role, 
And beene acquaint with Mounfieur Littleton : 
I have walkt in Poules, and duly din’d at noone, 
And fometimes vifited the dauncing fchoole. 
Then, how art thou my better, that I fhould 
Speake alwaies firft, as I incroch faine would ? 
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But in a whore-houfe thou canft fwagger too. 
Clodius, good day : tis more then I can doo. 


1 OV EXTTILY See 
Sextilius tich'd) for Deuca letastart: 
Had not the youth a mervailous kind hart ? 


Of FUsCUus: 124; 
When Fufcus firft had taught his mufe to fcold, 
He gloried in her rugged vaine fo much 
That every one came to him heare her fhould: 
Firft Victor, then Cinna, nor did he grutch 
To let both players and artificers 
Deale with his darling ; as if confident 
None of all thefe he did repute for lechers, 
Or thought her face would all fuch lufts prevent : 
But how can he a bawdes furname refufe, 
Who to all forts thus proftitutes his Mufe ? 


Skialetheta. II 


Of Gnatho. 25. 
My lord, moft court-like, lyes in bed till noone, 
Then, all high-{tomackt, rifeth to his dinner, 
Falls ftraight to dice before his meate be downe, 
Or to digest walks to fome femall finner. 
Perhaps fore-tyrde he gets him to a play, 
Comes home to fupper, and then falls to dice: 
There his devotion wakes till it be day, 
And fo to bed, where untill noone he lies. 
This is a lords life, fimple folke will fing : 
A lords life! what, to trot fo foule a ring? 
Yet thus he lives; and what’s the greateft eriefe, 
Gnatho ftill fweares he leads true vertues life. 


Lo Pollio. 26. 
Th art a fine fellow, truft me, Pollio, 
And every one reputes thee fo to be, 
Both for thy ingles face, and goodly fhow 
Of thyne apparraile and thy naperie: 
Then for thou pertly knowes to wagge the head, 
Like fome old palfey-ftrucken ufurer, 
Chiefely for that this Chriftmas thou haft led 
An unthrifts life (gramercy creditor) 
But for this laft thou muft be faine to goe 
Into the country for a yeere or two. 


Of the fame. 27. 
Pollio at length’s fallne in my good conceit, 
Not for his wanton face and curled haire, 
Nor his fat buttocke, nor that I delight 
In his French galliard, which is nothing rare ; 
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Nor for that others thinke him to be fo 

(For others credits cannot better me) 

But for he thinks himfelfe a fine fellow, 

For his owne {tate who better knowes then hee ? 


Of Zend gee 


Zeno would faine th’ old widdow Azagle have: 
Truft me, hee’s wife, for fhee is rich and brave. 
But Zeno, Zeno, thee wil! none of you: 
In my mind fhee ’s the wifer of the two. 


OfAyion. 29: 


Arions thoughts are growne fo muficall 
That all his talke’s of crotchets and of quavers : 
His very words to fembriefe time doe fall, 
And blowing of his nofe of muficke favours. 
Hee'le tell you of well fretting of a lute, 
Even til you fret; and of the harmonie 
Is either in a {till cornet or flute ; 
Of refts and ftops, and fuch like trumperie: 
Yet loves he more, for all {weet mufick fence, 
His miftris belly then thefe inftruments. 


Of Chryfozonus. 30. 


Chryfozonus each morning by his glaffe 
Teacheth a wrinkeled a€tion to his face, 

And with the fame he runnes into the ftreet 
Each one to put in feare that he doth meet. 

I prythee tell me (gentle Chryfozone) 

What needs a borrowed bad face to thine owne? 


Skialetheia. 13 


Of Torques. 31. 


Torques, a knight, and of indifferent living, 
Is neyther free of houfe-keeping, nor giving, 


Yet ftands he in the Debet booke uncroft : 
Wonder not, man ; he keepes a. whore to his coft. 


Off Otsego) 


Wanton young Lais hath a pretty note, 
Whofe burthen is, pinch not my petticoate : 
Not that fhe fears clofe nips, for, by the rood, 
A privy pleafing nip will cheare her blood ; 
But fhe which longs to taft of pleafures cup 
In nipping would her petticoate weare up. 


Of Fidens. 33. 


Fidens inftructs young gentlemen to play: 

Who teach his wife they get true fingering ; 

But fhe learnes to play falfe: no mervaile; they 
Of a maifter, fhe of {chollers got her learning. 


Of Orpheus. 34. 


Orpheus had wed a young lufty wife, 

And all day long upon his lute doth play. 
Doth not this fellow lead a merry life, 

Who playes continually, both night and day ? 


OV MOD MAS. 


I wonder (Cotta) paynters art can like thee, 
Who drew thy picture, being nothing like thee. 
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Of Metius. 36. 


Metius of late hath greatly cofend me: 
I tooke him for an earneft Catholike, 
He talk’d fo much of almes and charitie ; 
But I was mightily deceav’d belike. 
He praifeth charity and almes, becaufe 
He was made barrifter for almes, not lawes. 
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Of the fame. 37. 


With what confcience can Metius fell law deare, 
When of meere almes he was made barrifter ? 


LOT EUSaae SO: 


Licus, thou art deceav’d in faying that 

I’me a fine man: thou faift thou knowft not what. 
He’s a fine fellow who is neate and fine, 

Whofe locks are keim’d, and never a tangled twine ; 
Who {mels of mufk, civet, and pomander, 

Who fpends and out-fpends many a pound a yeare ; 
Who piertly jets, can caper, daunce and fing, 

Play with his miftris fingers, her hand wring ; 

Who companying with wenches nere is ftill, 

But either {kips or mowes, or prates his fill ; 

Who is at every play, and every night 

Sups with his ingles, who can well recite 
Whatfoever rimes are gracious. (Licus) leave, 
Injure not my content, then, to bereave 

My fortune of her quiet: Lam I: 

But a fine fellow, in my fantafie, 

Is a great trouble: trouble me not then, 

For a fine fellow is a fine foole mong{t men. 


Skialetheia. 15 


To Chreftina. 39. 
I told Chriftina I would lie with her, 
When the with an old phrafe doth me advife 
To keepe my felfe from water and from fier, 
And fhe would keepe me from betwixt her thighs: 
That there is water I doe make no doubt, 
But Tle be loth (wench) to be fired out. 


Of Nevia. 40. 
Neevia is one while of the Innes of Court, 
Toyling in Brooke, Fitzherbert and in Dyer: 
Another while th Exchange he doth refort, 
Moyling as faft, a feller and a buyer. 
Will not he thrive (think yee) who can devife 
Thus to unite the law and merchandife ? 
Doubtleffe he will, or cofen out of doubt: 
What matter’s that ? the law will beare him out. 


Of the fame. 4l. 
seas 
Neevia’s a merchant, and a gentleman ; 
That is, fcarce honeft, live he how he can. 


Of the fame. 42. 
Pardon me (reader): I will not bewray 
Who Neevia is: not that I feare to fay 
But that he fhould be punifhd I am loth 
For engroffing occupations as he doth. 
He is a lawyer, and a merchant to, 
And fhortly will, I doubt, have more to do: 
He is a bufie fellow, and may be 
A knave promoter for his honefty. 
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OF Cioatis aA. 
Clodius, me thinks, lookes paffing big of late 
With Dunfton’s browes, and Allens Cutlacks gate. 
What humours have poffeft him fo, I wonder ? 
His eyes are lightning, and his words are thunder. 
What meanes the bragart by his alteration ? 
He knows he’s known too wel for this fond fafhion 
To caufe him to be feared : what meanes he than? 
Belike, becaufe he cannot play the man, 
Yet would be awde, he keepes this filthy revell, 
Stalking and roaring like to Job’s great devill. 
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Of Phrizx. 44. 
Phrix hath a nofe: who doubts what ech man knows? 
But what hath Phrix know-worth befides his nofe ? 


In Zelotypum. 45. 
Thy wife fo nymph-like fitting at the board, 
Why frown’ft thou that I look on her? good Lord! 
What finne i’ft to looke on a pretty laffe ? 
We look on heaven, the fun and moons bright face. 
Would’ft have me turne away, as I did fee 
Some filthy flut, or lewd deformity ? 
Why jealoufie her felfe may fuffer fight: 
Sight cannot cuckold thee, nor do thee fpight. 
If thow lt not have her look’d on by thy guefts, 
Bid none but harpers hence-forth to thy feafts. 


To Gellia, 46. 
The world finds fault with Gellia, for fhe loves 
A fkip-jack fidler: I hold her excus'd 


Skialetheta. 


For loving him, fith fhe her felfe fo proves. 
What! fhe a fidler ? but fhe is abus’d. 
No, in good faith: What fidle hath fhe us’d? 
The Viole Digambo is her beft content, 
For twixt her legs fhe holds her inftrument. 


To the Reader. 47. 


Excufe me (reader) though I now and than, 
In fome light lines, doe fhew myfelfe a man, 
Nor be fo fower fome wanton words to blame : 
They are the language of an epigrame. 


ORI a (mero: 

(Lydia) fo mote I thee, thou art not faire, 

A plaine brownetta when thou art at beft; 

Yet darft thou not come forth into the ayre, 

When no wind ftirres and funne’s hid in the weft, 
But mafk’d forfooth. I prethy what’s the reafon 
That having (God he knowes) no faire to loofe, 
Thou hid’ft that pitteous one fo out of feafon ? 
Oh! th’art a mummer, and perhaps doft choofe 

A faire calme even as fitteft for thy gaine: 

Sayeft thou me fo? nay then, we'le have about. 

Come, trip the dice: have at your box (madame) ; 

Vieicaiteatiall) torfurenicoe nottout, 

Nothing but mum? nay then, we are agreed: 
Be I well chanc’d, my chance may be to fpeed. 


To Cotta. 409. 


Bemotwrath, Cotta, that Inot falute thee: 
I us’d whilft I worthy did repute thee ; 
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Now thou art made a painted faint, and I, 
Cotta, will not commit idolatry. 


To Women. 50. 


Yee that have beauty, and withall no pitty, 
Are like a prick-fong-leffon without ditty. 


Of Chreftina. 51. 
Talke bawdery and Chreftina fpets and fpals, 
So much her chaft thoughts hate it : tut! that’s falfe ; 
She loves it well. Wherfore then fhould fhe fpet ? 
Her teeth doe water but to heare of it. 


OO TET 
Fine fpruce young Panfa’s growne a malcontent, 
A mighty malcontent, though young and fpruce: 
As herefie he fhuns all merriment, 
And turn’d good husband puts forth fighs to ufe. 
Like hate-man Timon in his cell he fits, 
Mifted with darknefs like a fmoaky roome, 
And if he be fo mad to walke the ftreetes, 
To his fights life his hat becomes a toombe. 
What is the caufe of this melancholly ? 
His father’s dead? no, fuch newes revives him. 
Wants he a whore? nor that. Loves he? that’s folly. 
Mount his high thoughts? oh, no. Then, what grieves him ? 
Laft night which did our Ins of court men call 
In filken futes, like gawdy butterflies 
To paint the torch-like fommer of the hall, 
And fhew good legs, fpite of flops-fmothering thies, 
He, paffing from his chamber through the court, 
Did fpoile a paire of new white pumps with durt. 
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Of Cornelius. 53. 


See you him yonder who fits o’re the ftage, 

With the tobacco-pipe now at his mouth? 

It is Cornelius, that brave gallant youth, 

Who is new printed to this fangled age. 
He weares a jerkin cudgeld with gold lace, 
A profound flop, a hat fcarce pipkin high ; 
For boots a paire of dagge cafes; his face 
Furr’d with Cads-beard, his poynard on his thigh. 

He wallows in his walk his flop to grace, 

Sweares by the Lord, daines no falutation, 

But to fome jade that’s fick of his owne fafhion, 

As farewell fweet captaine, or (boy) come apace. 
Yet this Sir Bevis, or the fayery knight, 
Put up the lie becaufe he durft not fight. 


Oya! mens 4. 
Iffa from me to a player tooke her way: 
No mervaile, for fhe alwaies lov’d to play. 


Loe irae) 5, 


Many afke, Mira, why I nam‘d thee fo? 
Let them afke Nature why fhe framd thee fo. 


De lgnoto. 56. 


There’s an odd fellow (ile not tell his name, 
Becaufe from my lines he fhal get no fame) 
Reading my Epigrams bathes every limb 

In angry fweat, fwearing that I meane him. 
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Content thyfelfe ; I write of better men: 
Thou art no worthy fubject for my pen. 


Of Nigrina. 57. 
Why fhould Nigrina weare her mafk fo much? 
Her fkins lawn’s not fo fine fo foone to ftaine ; 
Her tendreft poultry may endure the touch ; 
Her face, face and out-face, the wind againe : 
The cherry of her lip’s a winter cherry, 
Then weather-proof, and needs no mafks defence: 
Her cheeks beft fruit’s a black, no mulberry, 
But fearleffe of fharp guftes impoverifhments ; 
And to be briefe, fhe being all plaine Jone, 
Why is fhe mafk’d to keepe that where is none ? 
O, fir! fhe’s painted, and you know the guife: 
Pictures are curtaind from the vulger eyes. 


Of Drs,» 58. 
Drus for a cuckold and miferable’s fam’d, 
May not he well a hard-head then be nami‘d? 


To Miva ae: 
Thou fearft I love thee, for I praife thee fo: 
Should I difpraife thee, what would{t feare, I trow ? 


De Ignoto. 60. 


Yon fellow thinks mine epigrams him meane: 
Then, let me write of every bawd and queane. 


OF Niering ay Or. 
Painted Nigrina unmafk’d comes ne’re in fight, 
Becaufe light wenches care not for the light. 
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Of the fame. 62. 


Painted Nigrina with the picture face, 
Having no mafke, thinks fhe’s without grace ; 
So with one cafe fhe doth another cafe: 
Doth not her mafke become her then apace? 


Of baiUs e102: 
Eloquent Baffus fpeakes all with a grace, 
Not fo much but good morrow, and good night : 
I wonder, when the Somner did him cite 
For his fweet finne, how he fpake in that cafe; 
I am fure he could with no grace well refufe it, 
And worfe, I doubt, with any grace excufe it. 


lio Wivas, OA: 
Thou fear’{t I am in love with thee (my deare). 
I prethy feare not, /¢ comes with a feare. 


Of Nigrina. 65. 
Becaufe Nigrina hath a painted face 
Many fufpect her to be light and bafe: 
I fee no reafon to repute her fuch, 
For, out of doubt, fhe will abide the tuch. 


O77, Gelliaz, 06: 


Gellia intic’d her good-man to the Citty, 

And often threatneth to give him the lurch: 

See how this fweet finne makes the fimpleft witty. 
She (too prophane) whilft he is at the church, 
Ringing the firft peale at the greateft bels, 

At home will ring all in with fome one els, 
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Ad Crocum. 67. 
Crocus, thou fai’ft that thou do’ft know more queans 
Then many a poore man ears in Autum gleanes: 
But Crocus, Crocus, if they all know you, 
I feare, i-faith, you have too much to do. 
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Of Caius. 68. 


As Caius walks the ftreets, if he but heare 

A blackman grunt his note, he cries oh rare! 
He cries oh rare! to heare the Irifhmen 

Cry pippe, fine pippe, with a fhrill accent, when 
He comes at Mercers chappell ; and oh rare! 
At Ludgate at the prifoners plaine-fong there: 
Oh rare! fings he to heare a cobler fing, 

Or a waffaile on twelfe night; or the ring 

At cold S. Pancras church, or any thing. 
Hele cry oh rare! and fcratch the elbow too, 
To fee two butchers curres fight : the cuckoo 
Will cry oh rare! to fee the champion bull, 
Or the victorious maftife with crown’d fkull, 
And girlanded with flowers, paffing along 
From Paris garden: he renewes his fong 

To fee my L. Maiors henchman, or to fee 

(At an old Aldermans bleft obfequie) 

The Hofpitall boyes in their blew equipage ; 
Or at a carted bawde, or whore in cage. 

Hele cry oh rare! at a Gongfarmers cart, 

Oh rare! to heare a ballad or a fart. 

Briefly fo long he hath ufde to cry oh rare! 
That now that phrafe is growne thin and thred-bare ; 
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But fure his wit will be more rare and thin, 
If he continue as he doth begin. 


lo the Reader. 69. 
Some daintie eare, like a wax-rubd Citty roome, 
Wil haply blame my Mufe for. this falt rhume, 
Thinking her lewd, and too unmaidenly 
Por dauncing this jigge fo lafcivioufly ; 
But better thoughts, more difcreet, will excufe 
This quick couranto of my merry Mufe, 
And fay fhe keeps decorum at the times, 
To womens loofe gownes futing her loofe rimes: 
But I, who beft her humorous pleafance know, 
Say that this mad wench, when fhe jefteth fo, 
Is honefter then many a fullen one, 
Which being more filent thinks worfe, being alone, 
Then my quick-fprighted laffe can fpeake; for who 
Knowes not the old faid faw of the 2/7 fow ? 


Conclufion to the Reader. 70: 


(Reader) when thou haft read this mad-cap ftuffe, 
Wherein my Mufe fwaggers, as in her ruffe, 

I know thefe orphants fhal be foone renounced 
Of every one, and unto death denounced : 

I know thow’lt doome them to th’apotheta 

To wrap fope in, and affifcetida ; 

And juftly to, for thou canft not mifufe 

More then I will, thefe baftards of my Mufe. 

I know they are paffing filthy, fcurvey lines ; 

I know they are rude, harfh, and unfavory rimes, 
Fit to wrap playfters and odd unguents in, 
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Reedifiers of the wracks of fynne. 

Viewing this fin-drownd world, I purpofely 
Phifick’d my Mufe, that thus unmannerly 
She might beray our folly-foyled age, 

And keepe decorum ona comick ftage, 
Bringing a foule-mouth jefter, who might fing 
To rogues the ftory of the loufie King. 

I care not what the world doth think, or fay: 
There lies a morral under my leane play, 
And like a refolute epigrammatift, 

Holding my pen, my rapier, in my fift, 

I know I fhall wide-gaping momes convince, 
My Mufe, fo armed, is a careleffe prince. 


So Ae 


SATYRE PREEUDIURE 


Fie on thefe Lydian tunes which blunt our fprights, 
And turne our gallants to hermaphrodites ! 
Give me a Doricke touch, whofe femphony, 
And dauncing aire may with affinity 
Move our light vaulting fpirits and capering, 
Woo Alexander from lewd banquetting 
To armes. Bid Haniball remember Cannas, 
And leave Salapian Tamyras embrace. 
Hence with thefe fidlers whofe oyle buttred lines 
Are panders unto lufts and food to finnes ! 
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Their whimpring fonnets, puling elegies, 

Slaunder the Mufes, make the world defpife 

Admired poefie, marre refolutions ruffe, 

And melt true valour with lewd ballad ftuffe. 
Heere one’s elegiack pen patheticall 

His parting from his miftris doth bewaile, 

Which when young gallant Mutio hath perus’d, 

His valour’s creftfalne, his refolves abufd ; 

For whatfoe’ere his courage erft did move, 

Helle goe no voyage now to leave his love. 

Another with his fupple paffion 

Meaning to move his pigfney to compaffion 

Makes puifne Lucius in a fimpathy 

In love with’s pibald laundres by and by. 

A third, that falls more roundly to his worke, 

Meaning to move her were fhe Jewe or Turke, 

Writes perfect Cat and fidle wantonly, 

Tickling her thoughts with mafking bawdry, 

Which read to Captaine Tucca he doth fweare, 

And fcratch and fweare, and fcratch to heare 

His owne difcourfe difcours’d : and dy the Lord, 

It's pafing good: oh good! at every word: 

When his cock-{parrow thoughts to itch begin, 

He, with a fhrug, fweares ’t a moft /weet finne. 
Some others Lady Mufe is comicall, 

Thalia to the back, nay, back and all ; 

And fhe, with many a falt La volo jeft, 

Edgeth fome blunted teeth, and fires the breft 

Of many an old cold grey-beard Cittizen, 

Medea like making him young againe ; 

Who, comming from the Curtaine, fneaketh in 
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To fome odde garden noted houfe of finne. 

But, oh worfe yet! for fome capritcious humor, 
Making an iffue of his ulcerous tumor, 

Some prophane Clodian pen, daring difplay 
(Like connicatching) bawdries Orgia, 

With the provoft Martiall ranfacks every roome 
Of a vaulting houfe, and ribbald doth prefume 
With Midwife Albert, or the womans booke, 
To anatomize each corner and fond nooke. 

Let Rablais with his durtie mouth difcourfe, 
No longer blush, for they’le write ten times worfe, 
And Aretines great wit be blam’d no more ; 
They’le ftorie forth the errant arrant whore, 
And fpeaking painters excufe Titian 
For his Joves loves and Elephanticke vaine. 

Thus all our Poets, as they had caroufde 
A health to Circes, are in hogfties houfde, 

Or els transformed to goates, lafcivioufly 
Filthing chaft eares with theyr pens Gonorrhey, 
For even the ftatlieft and moft generous, 

The heroicke Poeme, is lafcivious, 

Which midft of Mars his field, and hote alarmes, 
Will fing of Cupids chivalrie and armes. 

The Satyre onely and Epigramatift 
(Concifde Epigrame, and fharpe Satyrift) 
Keepe diet from this furfet of exceffe, 
Tempring themfelves from fuch licenciousnes. 
The bitter cenfures of their critticke fpleenes 
Are antidotes to peftilentiall finnes ; 

They heale with lafhing, feare luxurioufnes : 
They are philofophicke true Cantharides 
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To vanities dead flefh, An Epigrame 
Is popifh difpling rebell flefh to tame ; 
A plaine dealing lad that is not afraid 
To {peake the truth, but calls a jade a jade. 
And Mounfieur Guulard was not much too blame, 
When he for meat miftooke an.Epigrame ; 
For though it be no cates, fharpe fauce it is 
To lickerous vanitie, youths fweet amiffe. 
But oh! the Satyre hath a nobler vaine: 
He’s the strappado, rack, and fome fuch paine 
To bafe lewd vice: the Epigram’s Bridewell, 
Some whipping cheere; but this is follies hell. 
The Epigram’s like dwarfe Kings fcurrill grace, 
meSatyre s Chetten toa paintedi face : 
It is the bone-ach unto lechery, 
To Acolaftus it is beggery : 
It is the fcourge, the Tamberlaine of vice, 
The three fquare Tyborne of impieties. 

But to come meere the verles of our time, 
It is (oh fcurvey) to a Lenten rime ! 
It is the grand kiffe to a filthy play, 
Tis peoples howts and fhowts at a pot fray. 
itch farther*yet.yetenerer-to them "fie! 
Their wits have got my Mufe with Tympanie, 
And with their loofe tayld penns to let it loofe, 
It’s like a fyring to a Hampfhire goofe. 
Thefe critique wits which nettle vanitie 
Are better farre then foode to foppery ; 
And I dare warrant that the hangingft brow, 
The foureft Stoicke that will fcarce allow 
A riming ftone upon his fathers grave 
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(Though he no reason have no rime to have) 
The ftricteft (Plato) that for vertues health 
Will banifh Poets forth his common-wealth, 
Will, of the two, affoord the Satyre grace, 
Before the whyning love-fong fhall have place ; 
And by fo much his night-cap’s over awde, 

As a Beadle’s better ftates-man then a Bawde. 
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Alterius qui fert vitia ferendo facit sua. 


Satyra Prima. 


Shall I ftill mych in filence, and give ayme 

To other wits which make court to bright fame ? 
A fchool-boy ftill, fhall I lend eare to other, 
And myne owne private Mufes mufick {mother ? 
Efpecially in this finne leapered age, 

Where every Player Vice comes on the ftage 
Mafkt in a vertuous robe? and fooles doe fit 
More honored then the Prefter John of wit ? 
Where vertue, like a common goffop, fhields 
Vice with her name, and her defe¢ts ore-guilds. 
No, no, my Mufe; be valiant to controule: 

Play the {cold bravely, feare no cucking-ftoole ; 
Begall thy fpirit, like fhrill trumpets clangor 
Vent forth th’impatience, and allarme thine anger : 
Gain{t finnes invafions rende the foggie clowde, 
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Whofe al blacke wombe far blacker vice doth fhrowd. 
Tell gyant greatnes a more great did frame 
Th’imaginary Coloffe of the fame ; 
And then expoftulate why Titus should 
Make shewe of AZtnas heat, yet be as cold 
As fnow-drownd Athos in’s frozen zeale 
Both to religion and his Common-weale? 
Or why should Celius injure thrift fo much 
As to entitle his extortion fuch? 
Or defperat Drus cloke the confufion 
Of heady rage with refolution ? 
Pale trembling Matho dies his milk-ftaind liver 
In colour of a difcreet counfell-giver, 
And coole advifement; yet the world doth know 
Hee's a rancke coward: but who dares tell him fo? 
The worlds fo bad that vertue’s over-awde, 
And forft, poore foule, to become vices bawde : 
Like the old morrall of the comedie, 
Where confcience favours Lucars harlotry. 
In fpight of valour martiall Anthony 
Doth facrifice himfelfe to lecherie, 
Wafting to fkin and bones (true map of ruth) 
Yet termes it folace and a trick of youth. 
Oh world! oh time ! that ever men fhould be 
So blinde befotted with hipocrifie, 
Poyfon to call an wholfome antidote, 
And made caroufe the fame, although they know’t ! 
How now, my Mufe! this right womans fafhion 
To fall from brawling to a blubbering paffion. 
Have done, have done, and to a nimbler key 
Set thy winde inftrument, and fprightly play. 
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Thys leaden-heeled paffion is to[o] dull 
To keepe pace with this Satyre-footed gull, 
This madcap-world, this whirlygigging age: 
Thou muft have words compact of fire and rage, 
Tearms of quick camphire, and falt-peeter phrafes, 
As in a myne, to blow up the worlds graces, 
And blaft her anticke apifh complements, 
Her jugling tricks and mifts which mock the fence, 
Make Cateline or Alcibiades 
To feeme a Gato or a Socrates: 

This vizar-fac’t pole-head diffimulation, 
This parrafite, this guide to reprobation, 
This fquynt-eyed flave, which lookes two wayes at once, 
This fork’t dilemma, oyle of paffions, 
Hath fo bereyde the world with his foule myre 
That naked truth may be fufpect a lyer. 

For when great Foelix, paffing through the ftreet, 
Vayleth his cap to each one he doth meet, 
And when no broome-man that will pray for him, 
Shall have lefs truage then his bonnets brim, 
Who would not thinke him perfect curtefie, 
Or the honny-fuckle of humilitie ? 
The devill he is as foone: he is the devill 
Brightly accouftred to bemift his evill: 
Like a Swartrutters hofe his puffe thoughts fwell 
With yeaftie ambition: Signior Machiavell 
Taught him this mumming trick, with curtefie 
T’entrench himfelfe in popularitie, 
And for a writhen face, and bodies move 
Be barricadode in the peoples. love. 

Yonder comes Clodius: give him the falute ; 
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An oylie flave: he, angling for repute, 
Will gently entertaine thee and prevent 
Thy worfe conceit with many a complement ; 
But turne thy backe, and then he turnes the word : 
The foul-mouthed knave wil call thee goodman Tord. 
Nothing but coffenage doth the world poffeffe, 
And ftuffes the large armes of his emptines. 
Make fute to Fabius for his favour, he 
Will f{traight proteft of his loves treafurie: 
Beleev'{t thou him? then, weare a motley coate, 
He'll be the firft man which fhall cut thy throat. 
Come to the Court, and Balthazar affords 
Fountaines of holy and rofe-water words : 
Haft thou need of him, and would’ft find him kind ? 
Nay then, goe by; the gentleman is blind. 
Thus all our actions in a fimpathy 
Doe daunce an anticke with hypocrifie, 
And motley fac’d diffimulation 
Is crept into our every fafhion, 
Whofe very titles to[o] are diffembled. 
The now all-buttockt and no-bellied 
Doublet and hofe, which I doe revell in, 
Was my great grandfires, when he did begin 
To wooe my grandame, when hee firft befpake her, 
And witneffe to the joynture he did make her. 
(Witnefs fome auntient painted hiftory 
Of Affuerus, Haman, Mordoche, 
For though fome gulls me to beleeve are loth, 
I know thei’le credite print and painted cloth) 
Yet, like th’ olde Ballad of the Lord of Lorne, 
Whofe laft line in King Harries dayes was borne, 
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It ftill retaines the title of as new, 
And proper fafhion as you ever knew. 


All things are different from their outward fhow: 


The very poet, whofe ftandifh doth flow, 
With Nectar of Parnaffus, and his braine 
Melts to Caftalian dew, and fhowres wits raine, 
Yet by his outward countnance doth appeare 
To have beene borne in wits dearths deereft yeere, 
So that Zopirus, judging by his face, 
Will pronounce Socrates for dull and bate. 

This habite hath falfe larumd-feeming wonne 
In our affeétions, that whatfoere is done 
Muft be newe coynd with flie deffemblance ftamp, 
And give a funne-shine title to a lampe. 

This makes the foifting travailer to fweare, 
And face out many a lie within the yeere ; 
And if he have beene an howre or two aboarde 
To fpew a little gall: then, by the Lord, 
He hath beene in both the Indias, Eaft and Weft, 
Talkes of Guiana, China and the reft ; 
The Straights of Gibraltare, and Atnian 
Are but hard by, no, nor the Magellane: 
Mandevile, Candifh, fea experienft Drake 
Came never neere him, if he truly crake, 
Nor ever durft come where he layd his head, 
For, out of doubt, he hath difcovered 
Some halfe a dozen of th’ infinity 
Of Anaxarchus worlds. Like foppery 
The antiquary would perfwade us to: 
He fhewes a piece of blacke-jack for the fhooe 
Which old A‘geus bequeath’d his valiant fonne : 
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A peece of pollifht mother of pearle’s the spoone 

Cupid eate pappe with ; and he hath a dagger 

Made of the fword wherwith great Charles did swagger. 

Oh! that the whip of fooles, great Aretine, 

Whofe words were fquibs and crackers every line, 

Liv’d in our dayes to fcourge thefe hypocrites, 

Whofe taunts may be like gobblins and sprights, 

To haunt thefe wretches forth that little left them 

Of ayery wit ; (for all the reft’s bereft them). 

Oh! how the varges from his blacke pen wrung 

Would fauce the idiome of the Englith tongue, 

Give it a new touch, livelier dialect 

To heare this two-neckt goofe, this falfhood checkt. 
Methinks I fee the pie-bald whorefone tremble 

To heare of Aretine: he doth diffemble; 

There is no truft to be had to his quaking. 

To him once more, and roufe him from his fhaking 

Feaver of fained feare: hold, whip and cord! 

Mufe, play the beadle, a lafh at every word. 

No, no, let be, he’s a true cofoner ftill, 

And like the cramp-fifh darts even through my quil 

His flie infinuating poyfonous juice, 

And doth the fame into my fpirit infufe : 

Me thinks already I applaud my felfe 

For nettle-ftinging thus this fayery elfe ; 

And though my confcience fayes I merit not 

Such deere reward, diffembling yet (God wot) 

I hunt for praife, and doe the fame expect. 

Hence (crafty enchaunter) welcome bafe neglect. 

Scoffes make me know my felfe: I muft not erre: 

Better a wretch then a dessembler. 
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Satyra secunda. 


Heere coms a coach: (my lads) let’s make a ftand, 
And take a view of blazing ftarres at hand. 
Who’s here ? who’s here ? now, truft me, paffing faire! 
Thai’re moft fweet ladies: mary, and fo they are. 
Why then, young puifne, are thou yet to learne 
A harper from a fhilling to difcerne ? 
I had thought the laft mafk which thou caperedft it 
Had catechiz’d thee from this errors finne, 
Taught thee S. Martins ftuffe from true gold lace, 
And know a perfeét from a painted face. 
Why, they are idols, puppets, Exchange babies, 
And yet (thou foole) tak’ft them for goodly ladies. 
Where are thine eyes? But now I call to mind, 
Thefe can bewitch, and fo have made thee blind: 
A compound mift of May deaw and beane flowre 
Doe thefe Acrafias on thine eye lids powre: 
Thou art enchaunted (Publius) and haft neede 
Of Hercules, thy reafon, to be freede. 

Consider what a rough worme-eaten table 
By well-mix’d colours is made faleable ; 
Or how toad-houfing fculs, and old fwart bones 
Are grac’d with painted toombs and plated ftones ; 
And think withall how fcoffe-infpiring faces 
From dawbing pencils doe derive their graces ; 
Their beauties are moft antient gentlemen, 
Fetch’d from the deaw-figs, hens dung, and the beane. 
Nay, this doth rather proove them baftard faires, 
For to fo many fathers they are heires, 
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Yet their effronted thoughts adulterate 
Think the blind world holds them legitimate. 
(Madame) you gull your felfe, thinking to gull 
Young puifnes eyes with your ore-varnifh’d fcull ; 
For now our gallants are fo cunning growne, 
That painted faces are, like pippins, knowne : 
They know your fpirits and your diftillations 
Which make your eies turn diamonds to charm paffions : 
Your ceruffe now grown ftale, your fkaine of silke, 
Your philterd waters and your affes milke. 
They were plaine affes if they did not know 
Quickfilver, juyce of lemmons, Boras too, 
Allom, oyle Tartar, whites of egges and gaules, 
Are made the bawds to morphew, fcurffs and icauls. 
Then, whats a wench but a quirke, quidlit cafe, 
Which makes a painters pallat of her face ? 
Or would not Chefter fweare her downe that fhee 
Lookt like an Elench, logicke fophiftrie ? 
Or like a new fherifes gate-pofts, whofe old faces 
Are furbifht over to fmoothe times difgraces ? 

Then how is man turnd all Pygmalion, 
That knowing thefe pictures, yet we doate upon 
The painted ftatues ; or what fooles are we 
So grofly to commit idolatry ! 
What ! are we Ethnicks that we honour beatfts ? 
(They are beafts which paint themfelves) or els papifts 
Whofe over-fleeting brittle memories 
Right worfhipfull intitle images. 
But be we anything, thefe wenches know 
We are but fooles to be deluded fo: 


Who for deluding us, to plague their finne 


* 
Vy) ) a 
oy 
i 
Vie’ 
ae | 
i. & 
a q 
ee 
|) 
Bit se s 
Paes 
u 
a 
wR 
wo tes 
he im 
: 
% 
oo 
a 
om 
Mt 
+ 
. r 
eq , 
a 4 
F ioe . 
of 
a 
ays 
oN 
b, 
“ 
: 
% 
5 
: 
j 
' 
‘ 
: 
| 


& 2 ene owe nee 


36 Skialetheta. 


Are turn’d to counterfeits, which their uncafde {kin 
Quickly difcovers, and to fhadowes too, 

For making lovers fhadowes, as they doo. 

Is he not fond, then, which a flip receaves 

For currant money ? She, which thee deceaves 
With copper guilt, is but a flip, and fhe 

Will one day fhew thee a touch as flippery : 
She’s counterfait now, and it will goe hard 

If ere thou find her currant afterward. 

A painted wench is like a whore-houfe figne, 
The old new flurred over; or mixt wine 
Sophifticate to give it hew and taft ; 

A dudgin-dagger that’s new fcour’d and glaft: 
Or I could fute her, were fhe not prophane, 

To a new painted and churchwarden‘d fane ; 
Or generall pardons, which fpeake glorioufly 
Yet keep not touch; or a popith jubily. 

Thus altering natures ftamp, they’re altered 
From their first purity, innate maidenhead, 

Of fimple naked honefty and truth, 

And given o’re to feducing luft and youth, 
Whofe ftings when they are blunted, and thefe freede, 
Then fhall they fee the horror of this deede, 
And leaving it, their lothfome playftered fkins 
Shall fhew the furrowed rivels of their fkins. 
And now their box complexions are defpofed, 
Their jaundice looks, and raine-bow like difclofed, 
Shall flander them with sicknes e’re their time 
For pocket-healths, vaine ufage in their prime. 
Then shall their owly confciences shun light, 
And thus like bats shall flutter in the night, 
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Asham'd that any eye should teftifie 

Their now impoverish’n beauties beggary : 

Nay, they fo far shal be asham’d thereof, 

That from themfelves they shall feare cannon fcoffe, 
And hate to fee themfelves ; a// glaffes break 

by which before they taught their looks to speake, 

And parly with their lufls, But mea foole 

Which talk to deafe eares, and dull ftocks do fchoole. 
Me thinks the painted Pageants out of fight : 

It’s time to end my lecture then. Good night. 


Satyra tertia. 


Mary and gup! have I then lost my cap? 

It shall be a warning for an after clap: 

Not that I weigh the tributary due 

Of cap and courtship complements, and new 
Antike falutes: I care not for th’embrace, 

The Spanish shrug, kiffd hand, nor-cheverell face, 
God fave you, fir, good fir, and fuch like phrafes 
Pronounce’d with lifping and affected graces, 

Move me no more than t’ heare a parrat cry 

Her by-roate leffon of like curtefie ; 

But this I wonder, that th’ art fo eftrang’d, 

And thy old English looks to outlandish chang’d. 
Howfoe’re thy felfe by English birth art freed 
Thou haft no neede to have thy looks endenized. 
With thee I have beene long time well acquainted, 
But thofe beyond-fea looks have now disjoynted 
Our well knit friendship ; for whofe fake, I doubt, 
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Th’art quite turn’d Dutch, or fome outlandish lowt : 
Thou haft cleane forgot thine English tong, and then 
Art in no ftate to falute Englishmen : 

Or elfe th’ haft had fome great ficknes of late, 
Whofe tiranny doth fo extenuate 

Thy fraile remembrance, that thou canft not claime 
Thine old acquaintance, mothers tong, nor name 
Given thee in thy baptifme ; for I cannot, I, 
Impute it unto pride, philofophy, 

Having fo well fore-feafon’d thy minds cafke. 

Of gulls and fooles I will no queftion afke 
Wherfore they looke fo ftrange, becaufe I know 
They are but poore in wit, though rich in fhow. 
Looke on Panduris, with whom in th’ infancy 

Of my then greene, now riper, judgement, I 

Was well acquainted: he, fir, will not fpeake, 
Thinking himfelfe the better man belike, 

Becaufe his father, with bartring and trucke 

Of bad greene-ficknes wines, hath heapt up muck ; 
And for his mother, with her greedy gripes, 

Hath out of neats-feet, chitterlings and tripes 
Scrapt many a durty pound: this is he 

That lookes like Guazzo, or pedant gravitie, 

Spits controverfies, prates of Bellarmine, 

And yet perhaps nere faw of his a line. 

Then, there is Cynops, whofe grandmother fold 
Good ale and wigs, in curtefy growne cold, 
Becaufe his father with a coffening fetch 
Purchafd land for him, which his confcience ftretch 
Hath almoft fworne the whole world, that the man 
Is damnd to make his fonne a gentleman. 
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With them in ranck La volto Publius, 
Who's growne a reveller ridiculous, 
And for his dad with chimicke ufurie 
Turnd yron to fterling, droffe to land and fee, 
And got fo by old horfe-fhoes that the foole 
Enterd himfelfe into the dauncing fchoole, 
Thinks fcorne to fpeake, efpecially now fince 
H’ hath beene a player to a Chriftmas prince. 
When thefe and fuch like doe themfelves eftrange, 
I never mufe at their fantafticke change, 
Becaufe they are Phantafmas, butterflies, 
Inconftant, but yet witleffe Mercurites. 
I know fome of their humorous neere of kin, 
Which fcorne to fpeake to one which hath not bin 
In one of thefe laft voyages ; or to one 
Which having bin there, yet (though he have none) 
Hath not a Cades-beard ; though I dare fweare 
That many a beardleffe chin hath marched where 
They durft not for their berds come, thogh they dare 
Come where they will not leave theyr beardes one haire. 
But I doe wonder what eftrangeth thee, 
New caft in mold of deepe philofophy ; 
Thee, whom that Queene hath taught to moderate 
Thy mounting thought, nor to be elevate 
With puffineft fortunes; though (for ought I know) 
Thy fortunes are none fuch to puffe thee fo. 

How, like a mufherom, art thou quickely growne! 
I knew thee when thou ward{t a thred-bare gowne, 
Siz’d eighteene pence a weeke, and fo did I, 
As then thou wert faine of my company, 
Of mine acquaintance glad: how art thou altred? 
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Or wherein’s thine eftate fo bettered ? 

Thou art growne a filken dauncer, and in that, 
Turn’d to a caper, fkipft from love to hate. 

To daunce Ma piu, French galliard, or a meafure: 
Dooft thou efteeme this cunning fuch a treafure ? 
Never be proud of that, for doft thou know 

That Laureat Batchelor Del Phrygio, 

He with a fpade-beard can full mannerly 

Leade the olde meafures to a company 

Of bare-chind boyes, and with his nimble feete 
Make our fore-wearied counfellours to fweat 

For envie of his ftrange activitie, 

Becaufe they cannot do’t as well as he. 
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But then a fimple reveller thou art more, 

Thou haft fom doings with the Prince a’ Amore, 

And playd a noble mans part in a play. 

Now out upon thee, Fabian, I dare fay, 

If Florus fhould alledge that caufe of pride 

Hiffe him thou wouldft to death for ’t ; and befide 

Thou mightft have had fom doings with that prince 

Which would have made thee lefs proude ever fince. 
Yet art thou ftately, and fo ftately to, 

That thou forget’{t thy ftate, and wilt not know 

Them which knowe thee and it: fo long thou haft 

True follower beene of fafhions, that at laft 

Thou art growne thy felfe a fafhion ; for to day 

Thou art common, popular, in ufe every way 

Fitting the various world, but by and by 

Thou art difufde, growft ftale, and too proudly 

Wringft thy felfe from the humorous worlds conceit : 

Now art thou like the wide breech, doublet ftrait, 
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But er't be long thou wilt eftranged be 
Like the French quarter flop, or the gorbelly, 
The long ftrockt hofe, or clofe Venetian. 
Now, fie upon this pride, which makes wife men 
Looke like expired leafes : out of doubt, 
Thou wert wife, but thy leafe of wit is out. 
For fuch fond toyes thou haft eftrangde thy felfe 
For vaine brave bragardifme and durtie pelfe, 
And yet I thinke thy pelfe with thee le difpence 
To kiffe the Counter ere twill bale thee thence. 

Thefe foolifh toyes have quite difparaged 
Philofophy, thy miftris; and tis faid, 
Thou art like to Damafippus, for thy hayre, 
Precifely cut, makes thee philofopher, 
And nothing (God wot) elfe. But what care I? 
Why fhould I reafon with thy furquedry ? 
I fmile at thy atturneys filken pride, 
Tufttaffeta ftate, and make my Mufe deride, 
In thefe her fcoffing rimes, thy beeing ftrange, 
And have good paftime at thy motley change. 
Prethee be proude ftill, ftrange ftill, ftately ftill, 
And with thy winde my Mufes organs fill 
To found an antheme of thy folly foorth : 
It wil be merry muficke, richly worth 
The laughing at; for I will play a jigge 
And thou fhalt daunce, my Mufe fhall play the rig 
Once in her dayes, but fhee fhall quittance thee, 
For thy contemptible inconftancie. 

Well, if thou wilt fpeake, fo, and fo farewell ; 
If not, I thinke thee worfe foole then [le tell. 
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Satyra quarta. 


What a feald humour is this jealous care, 

Which turnes a man to a familiare! 

See how Trebatio yonder haunts his wife, 

And dares not loofe fight of her for his life : 

And now there’s one fpeakes to her: mark his grace ; 
See how he bafts himfelfe in his owne greace. 

Note what a fquint afkew he cafts, as he 

Already faw his heads hornd-armory. 

Foule weather jeloufie to a forward /pring 

Makes weeds grow ranke, but fpoyles a better thing : 
Sowes tares (gainft harveft) in the fields of love, 
And dogged humor Dog-dayes-like doth prove ; 
Scorching loves glorious world with glowing tong : 
A ferpent by which love to death is fiung ; 

A fire to waft his pleafant fommer bowres, 

Ruine his manfions, and deface his towres. 

Yonder goes Ccelius, playing faft and loofe 
With his wives arme, but not for love, God knowes ; 
Sufpition is the caufe fhe well doth know. 

Can fhe then love him that doth wrong her fo? 
If fhe refufe to walke with him, hee’le frowne: 
Fore-wearied both they reft : he on her gowne 
Sits for his eafe ; fhe faith, afrayd in hart 

Leaft fodainly fhe fhould give him the ftart. 
Thus doth he make her prifoner to his feare, 
And himfelfe thrall to felfe-confuming care. 

A male-kind fparrow once miftooke his neft, 
And fled for harbour to faire Livias breaft : 
Her husband caught him with a jealous rage, 
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Swearing to keepe him prifoner in a cage. 
Then a poore flye, dreading no netty {nare, 

Was caught in curled mefhes of her haire, 

Humming a fad note for ’s imprifonment, 

When the mad beaft with ruder hands doth rent 

That golden fleace for haft to take the flie, 

And ftraight-wayes at a window gins to prie, 

Bufie, fharp-fighted blind-man-hob, to know 

Whether ’twere male or female taken fo. 
Marke how Severus frigs from roome to roome, 

To fee, and not to fee his martirdome : 

Peevifh difeafe which doth all food difiaf?, 

But what kils health, and that’s a pleajing feaft: 

Like weavers fhuttles, which runne to and fro, 

Rav ling thetr owne guts with their running So. 
He which infects thefe with this lunacy 

Is an odd figment jack called Jealoufie : 

His head is like a windmils trunk fo bigge, 

Wherein ten thoufand thoughts runne whirlegigge, 

Play at barley-breake, and daunce Irifh hay, 

Civill and peacefull like the Centaures fray. 

His body is fo fallen away and leane, 

That fearce it can his logger-head fuftaine : 

He hath as many hundred thoufand eyes 

As Argus had, like ftarres plac’t in the flies ; 

Though to no purpofe, for blinde love can fee, 

Having no eyes, farther then Jealoufie. 

Gulfe-brefted is he, filent and profound, 

Cat-footed for flie pace, and without found ; 

Porpentine backed, for he lies on thornes : 

Ts it not pitty fuch a beaft wants hornes ? 
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Is it not pitty fuch a beaft fhould fo 

Poffeffe mens thoughts and timpanize with woe 

Their bigge fwolne harts? for let Severus heare 

A cuckow sing in June, he fweats for feare ; 

And coming home he whurries through the house: 
Each hole that makes an inmate of a mouse 

Is ranfackt by him for the cuckold-maker: 

He beates his wife, and mongft his maides doth fwagger 
T’extort confeffion from them, who hath beene 

Familiar with his wife, wreeking his teene 
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Upon her ruffes and jewels, burning, tearing, 

Flinging and hurling, fcolding, ftaring, fwearing. 

Hee’s as difcreet, civill a gentleman 

As Harry Peafecod, or a Bedlam man, 

A. drunken captaine or a ramping whore, 

Or fwaggering blew-coate at an ale-house doore. 
What an infection ’s this, which thus doth fire 

Mens most discreetest tempers, and doth tire 

Their foules with furie; and doth make them thirft 

To caroufe bolles of poyfon till they burft! 

Oh! this it is to be too wife in fin, 

Too well experienft and fkill’d therein. 

for falfe fufpicion of another is 

A fure condemning of our owne amtifse. 

Unleffe a man have into praétife brought 

The theoricke art of love which Ovid wrote ; 

Unleffe his owne lewd life have taught him more 

Then Aretines adventurous wandring whore ; 

Unleffe he have an antient fouldiour beene, 

Brags of the markes, and fhewes the fcarres of finne, 

How could he be fo gorgde with loving hate, 
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As to thinke women fo infaciate ? 

How could he know their {tratagems and fhifts, 
Their politicke delayes and wilie drifts ? 

No, no; tis true, he hath beene naught himfelfe, 
And lewdnes fathereth this wayward elfe: 
Then take this for a maxim, generill rule, 

No jealous man but is or knave or foole. 


Satyra quinta. 


Let me alone; Ipprethee, inthys: Cell ; 

Entice memotunto the: Cittiesthell’: 

Tempt me not forth this Eden of content 

To taft of that which I fhall foone repent. 
Prethy excufe me: I am hot alone, 
Accompanied with meditation, 

And calme content, whofe taft more pleafeth me 
Then all the Citties lufhious vanity. 

I had rather be encoffin’d in this cheft 

Amongtft thefe bookes and papers, I proteft, 
Then free-booting abroad purchafe offence, 

And fcandale my calm thoughts with discontents. 
Heere I converfe with thofe diviner spirits, 
Whose knowledge and admire the world inherits : 
Heere doth the famous profound Stagarite 

With Natures miftick harmony delight 

My ravifh’d contemplation: I heere see 

The now-old worlds youth in an history : 

Heere may I be grave Platos auditor, 

And learning of that morrall Lecturer 

To temper mine affections, gallantly 
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Get of my felfe a glorious victory. 
And then for change, as we delight in change, 
(For this my ftudy is indeede m’ Exchange) 
Heere may I fit, yet walke to Weftminfter 
And heare Fitzherbert, Plowden, Brooke and Dier 
Canvas a law-case: or, if my difpose 
Perfwade me to a play, lsletomnerk oie 
Or Curtaine, one of Plautus comedies, 
Or the patheticke Spaniards tragedies. 
If my defire doth rather wifh the fields, 
Some fpeaking painter, fome poet ftraitway yeelds 
A flower befpangled walk, where I may heare 
Some amorous fwaine his paffions declare 
To his fun-burnt love. Thus my books httle cafe, 
My ftudy, is mine all, mine every place. 

What more variety of pleafures can 
An idle Citty-walke affoord a man ? 
More troublefome and tedious, well I know, 
T’will be into the peopled {ftreets to goe: 
Witnes that hotch-potch of fo many noyfes, 
Black-faunts of fo many feverall voyces, 
That chaos of rude founds, that harmony, 
And dyapafon of harfh Barbary, 
Compos’d of feverall mouthes, and feverall cries 
Which to mens eares turne both their tongs and eies. 
There fqueaks a cart-wheel, here a tumbrel rumbles, 
Heere fcolds an old bawd, there a porter grumbles : 
Heere two tough car-men combat for the way, 
There two for looks begin a coward fray: 
Two fwaggering knaves heere brable for a whore ; 
There brauls an ale-knight for his fat-grown fcore. 
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But oh purgation! you rotten-throated flaves 
Engarlanded with coney-catching knaves, 
Whores, bedles, bawdes, and fergents filthily 
Chaunt Kemps jigge, or the Burgonians tragedy : 
But in good time there’s one hath nipt a bong. 
Farewell, my harts, for he hath marrd the fong. 

Yet might all this, this too bad, be excufd, 
Were not an ethnicke foule much more abufd, 
And her {till patience choakt by vanitie 
With unfufferable inhumanitie : 

For whofe gall is’t that would not overflow 
Tosmeete in every itreete where he fhall coe 
With folly mafkt in divers femblances ? 

The Cittie is the mappe of vanities, 

The marte of fooles, the magazin of gulles, 

The painters fhop of antickes. Walke in Poules 
And but obferve the fundry kindes of fhapes, 

Th’ wilt fweare that London is as rich in apes 
As Affricke Tabraca: one wries his face ; 

This fellows wrie necke ts his better grace: 

He, coynd in newer mint of fafhion, 

With the right Spanith fhrugge fhewes paffion : 
There comes one in a muffler of Cad’z-beard, 
Frowning as he would make the world afeard ; 
With him a troupe all in gold-dawbed futes, 
Looking like Talbots, Percies, Montacutes, 

As if their very countenaunces would fweare 
The Spanyard fhould conclude a peace for feare ; 
But bring them to the charge, then fee the luck: 
Though but a falfe fire, they theyr plumes wil duck. 
What marvell fince life ’s fweete? But fee yonder 
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One like the unfrequented theater 

Walkes in darke filence and vatt folitude, 

Suited to thofe blacke fancies which intrude 

Upon poffeffion of his troubled breatt: 

But for blacks fake he would looke like a jeaft, 

For hee’s cleane out of fafhion: what, he? 

I thinke the genius of antiquitie 

Come to complaine of our varietie 

Of tickle fafhions: then you jeft, I fee. 

Would you needs know ? he is a malecontent. 

A Papift? No; nor yet a Proteftant, 

But a difcarded intelligencer. 

Here ’s one lookes like to a king Arthurs fencer, 

With his cafe of rapiers, and futed in buffe. 

Is he not a fargeant ? then fay’s a muffe 

For his furrd fatin cloake; but let him goe ; 

Meddle not with him; hee’s a fhrewd fellow. 
Oh what a pageant ’s this! what foole was I 

To leave my ftudie to fee vanitie! 

But who ’s in yonder coach ? my lord and foole, 

One that for ape-tricks can put Gue to fchoole: 

Heroick fpirits, true nobilitie, 

Which can make choyce of fuch focietie ! 

He more perfeétions hath than y’ would fuppofe : 

He hath a wit of waxe, frefh as a rofe ; 

He playes well on the treble violin ; 

He foothes his lord up in his grofeft fin ; 

At any rimes fprung from his lordships head, 

Such as Elderton would not have fathered, 

He cries Oh rare my lord! he can difcourfe 

The ftory of Don Pacolet and his horfe 
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(To make my lord laugh) fweares and jeft, 

And with a fimile zon plus the beft, 

Unleffe, like Pace, his wit be over-awde) 

But his beft part is he’s a perfect bawde. 

Rare vertues! Farewell they. But who ’s yonder 
Deep mouthd hound that bellowes rimes like thunder ? 
He makes an earthquake throughout Paules church-yard. 
Well fare his heart : his larum fhall be heard. 

Oh, he ’s a puifne of the Innes of Court, 

Come from th’ Univerfity to make fport 

With his friends money heere. But fee, fee 

Heere comes Don Fafhion, {pruce formality, 

Neat as a merchants ruffe that ’s fet in print, 

New halfe-penny, fkip’d forth his Laundres mint. 
Oh brave! what, with a feather in his hat ? 

He is a dauncer you may fee by that ; 

Light heeles, light head, light feather well agree : 
Salute him with th’ embrace beneath the knee. 

I thinke twere better let him paffe along, 

He will fo dawbe us with his oyly tongue; 

For thinking on fome of his miftreffes 

We fhall be curried with the brifke phrafes 

And prick-fong termes he hath premeditate. 
Speake to him: woe to us! for we fhall ha’te. 
Then farewell he. But foft! whom have we heare? 
What brave Saint George, what mounted cavaliere ? 
He is all court-like ; Spanith in’s attire ; 

He hath the right ducke: pray God he be no frier ? 
Thys is the dictionary of complements, 

The barbers mouth of new-ferapt eloquence, 
Synomicke Tully for varietie, 


And Madame Conceits gorgeous gallerie ; H 
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The exact patterne which Caftilio 
Tooke for ’s accomplifh courtier: but foft ho! 
What needs that bownd, or that curvet (good fir) ? 
There ’s fome {weet lady, and tis done to her, 
That fhe may fee his jennets nimble force. 
Why, would he have her in love with his horfe? 
Or aymes he at popifh merrit to make 
Her in love with him for his horfes fake ? 

The further that we walke, more vanitie 
Prefents itfelfe to profpect of mine eye: 
Here fweares fome feller, though a known untruth ; 
Here his wife ’s bated by fome quick-chapt youth. 
There in that window miftres minkes doth ftand, 
And to fome copefmate beckeneth with her hand. 
In is he gone; Saint Venus be his fpeede, 
For fome great thing muft be adventured. 
There comes a troupe of puifnes from the play, 
Laughing like wanton fchoole-boyes all the way. 
Yon goe a knot to Bloome his Ordinary, 
Friends and good fellowes all now: by and by 
Thei ’le be by the eares, vie ftabs, exchange difgraces, 
And bandie daggers at each others faces. 

Enough of thefe then, and enough of all: 
I may thanke you for this time fpent; but call, 
Henceforth I ’le keepe my ftudie, and efchew 
The fcandall of my thoughts, my follies view. 
Now let us home: I’me fure tis fupper time: 
The horne hath blowne. Have done, my merry rime. 


Satyra fexta. 
Oh, that mens thoughts fhould fo degenerate, 
Being free borne, t’ admit a flavith itate! 
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They difclaime Natures manumiffion, 

Making themfelves bond to opinion, 

Whofe galley-flaves they are, toft on the fea 

Of vulgar humors, which doth rage and play 

According as the various breath of change 

Calmes or perturbs her {mooth brow. Is ’t not {trang 

That heav’n bred foules, difcended from above, 

Should brooke fuch bafe fubje€tion ? feare reproofe 

From her cold northerne gales, or els be merry 

When her Favonian praife breathes a {weet perry. 
(R[e]afon) thou art the foules bright genius, 

Sent downe from Joves throne to fafe conduct us 

In this lifes intricate Daedalian maze: 

How art thou buffuld! how comes this difgrace, 

That by opinion thou art bearded fo, 

Thy flave, thy fhadow; nay, out-bearded too? 

She, earth-worme, doth derive her pedegree 

From bodies durt and fenfualitie, 

And marfhald in degree fitting her birth 

Is but a dwarffe, or jefter to make mirth. 

Thou the foules bodies queenes allie moft neere, 

The firit prince ofther bloodyand) chiefelt:peere, 

Nay, her protector in nonage, whilft fhe 

Lives in this bodies weake minoritie, 

Are yet kept under by that underling, 

That dreame, that breath, nay, that indeed Worthing. 

The ale-houfe Ethicks, the worlds upfide downe 

Is verified: the prince now ferves the clowne. 

Tf reafon bandy with opinion, 

Opinion winnes in the conclufon ,; 

For tf a man be once opintionate, 

Millions of reafons nill extenuate 


i IT ee 


52 Skialetheta. 

His fore-ceited maltlice: conference 

Cannot affwage opinions tnfolence : 

But let opinion once lay battery 

To reafons fort, fhe will turne herefie, 

Or fuperftition, wily politifi, 

But fhe will winne thofe rampires which repr. 
Then fince fuch innate difcord is maintain’d 
Twixt reafon and opinion, what ftaid-braind, 
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True, refolute and philofophick head 
Would by opinion be diftempered ? 

Opinion ts as various as light change, 
Now fpeaking court-like, friendly, {trait-wayes ftrange : 
She’s any humours perfect parafite, 

Difpleasd with her, and pleasd with her delight: 
She is the eccho of tnconftancie, 

Soothing her no with nay, her I with yea. 

Then, who would weigh this feather, or refpect 

The fickle cenfure of fhallow neglect ? 

Shall grave Lycurgus ftraite repeale his lawes, 
Becaufe fome cobler finds fault with this clawfe ; 
Some ale-konner with that ? Or fhall the ftate 
Be fubjeét to each bafe-groomes arbitrate ? 

No; let ’s efteeme Opinion as fhe is, 

Fooles bawoble, innovations mtfiris, 

The Proteus Robin-goodfellow of change, 
Smithfield of jaded fancies, and th’ Exchange 

Of fleeting cenfures, nurfe of herefre, 

Begot by Malice on Inconftancte : 

It’s but the hiffe of geefe, the peoples noyfe, 

Lhe tongue of humours, and phantafticke voyce 
Of hatre-brain'd Apprehenfion : wt refpects 

With all due titles, and that due neglects 
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Even tn one inftant. For in thefe our times 
Some of Opinions gulls carpe at the rimes 
Of reverend Chaucer: other-fome do praife them, 
And unto heav’n with wonders wings do raife them. 
Some fay the mark is out of Gowers mouth ; 
Others he’’s*better.then’ a trick-ofyouth! 
Some blame deep Spencer for his grandam words ; 
Others proteft that in them he records 
His maifter-peece of cunning, giving praife 
And gravity to his profound-prickt layes. 
Daniel (as fome holds) might mount if he lift, 
But others fay that he’s a Lucanift. 
Markham is cenfur’d for his want of plot, 
Yet others thinke that no deepe ftayning blot: 
As Homer writ his Frogs-fray learnedly, 
And Virgil his Gnats unkind Tragedy, 
So though his plot be poore, his fubject ’s rich, 
And his Mufe foares a Falcons gallant pitch. 
Drayton ’s condemn’d of fome for imitation, 
But others fay twas the beft poets fafhion, 
In fpight of ficke Opinions crooked doome 
Traytor to kingdome mind, true judgments toomb. 
Like to a worthy Romaine he hath wonne 
A three-fold name affixed to the Sunne, 
When he is mounted in the glorious South, 
And Drayton ’s juftly firnam’d Golden-mouth. 
The double volum’d Satyre praifed is, 
And lik’d of divers for his rods in piffe ; 
Yet other fome, who would his credite crack 
Have clap’d Reacétios Action on his back. 
Nay, even wits Czefar, Sidney, for whofe death 
The Fates themfelves lamented Englands fcath, 
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And Mufes wept, till of their teares did {pring 
Admiredly a fecond Caftal fpring, 

IS not exempt for prophanation, 

But cenfur'd for affectation. 

Thus doth Opinion play the two-edg’d fword, 
And vulgar judgments both-hand playes afford ; 
Then, who but fooles, and empty cafke like minds 
Would be engrofs’d with fuch phantaftique winds ? 
Let Players, Minftrels, filken Revellers, 

Light minded as their parts, their aires, their fethers, 
Be flaves t’ Opinion, when the people fhoute 

At a quaint jeft, croffe-poynt, or well touch’d lute, 
Let their fleight frothy minds be bubled up, 

And breake againe at a hiffe, or howt or hup. 

Let Caius, when his horfe hath wonne the bell, 
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Conceive more joy than his dull tongue can tell, 
Or let Lycanor feare a tennis fet 
More then his foules loffe, and for it more fret. 
Pollio me thinks is going into the towne. 
Boy, fet your maifters ruffe and brufh his gowne, 
Leaft fome fpruce taylor, fitting on his ftall, 
Say, there goes a floven, careleffe of all. 
Heere comes young Panfa: whether away fo faft ? 
Why, going to the barbers in all haft. 
Thy haire’s all fhort enough: but I muft crave 
A little labour to be fmug'd, and have 
A bleffing of rofe-water ere I goe 
To fee fuch and fuch ladies ; for you know 
Thei’le flowt a man behind his backe, tf he 
Be not trim furbifh’'d and in decencte. 
Oh, what a flaverie ’s this! fhall a free mind, 
Sicke of a Cockneys ague, feare the wind ? 
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No, let ’s be ftoicks, refolute, and fpare not 
To tell the proudeft criticke that we care not 
For his wooden cenfure, nor to mittigate 
The fharp tart verjuice of his fnap haunce hate 
Would change a line, a word, no, not a poynt 
For his deepe mouthed fcoffes : as foone difjoynt 
His grind-jeft chaps as hurt our credites, who 
Are careleffe of what he can fay or do. 

Oh Epictetus! perfeét libertine, 
Who though a flave, tyr’d daily in the mine, 
Yet haft as free a foule, as free a powre 
To calme content as any emperour. 
Thou wert no bufie Polypragmons thrall, 
No {lave to cenfures, caring not at all 
Which way the vulgar wind ftood, negligent 
Whether the world were angry or content. 
Thy vertue-purged foule, thy genius, 
Made all thine inclinations vertuous, 
Which thou didft follow, careleffe of th’ event, 
Or of the worlds applaufe or-difcontent : 
True patterne of a philofophick foule, 
Not fubjeét to mechanick mates controule, 
Nor puff’d up with the praifes of each hind, 
Which gave a froathy battery to thy mind. 

With fuch refolve, fuch perfect temperature, 
Should a Socratique mind her thoughts affure ; 
And as he taught young Alcibiades 
Audacity to pleade, and to defpife 
The popular fcarcrow eftimation, 
For that fuch bodies compofition 
Confifted but of brokers, coblers, flaves, 
Black-men, trap-makers, and fuch kind of knaves, 
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Whofe many headed doomes he never weighd, 
Nor of their giddy union was afraid ; 

So let all others care for vulgar breath, 

Which neither can preferve nor plague with death, 
(Unleffe their fent of garlike poyfon us) 

Should I take it at hart, or for hainous, 

To heare fome prentize, or fome players boy, 
Hath jefted at my Mufe, and fcoff’d my joy. 
Or that fome chaundler ftopt a muftard pot, 
Or wrap’d foape in fome leaves, her petticoate : 
Or perfum’d courtiour, in a peevifh fcorne, 
Some pages thereof tyrant-like hath torne 

To fcavenger his backe dore from thetduim 
Which if he do (though me it fhall not hurt) 
May my harfh ftile (the Mufes I befeech) 

Be but as arfe-fmart to his tickled breech. 

Or fhall I thinke my felfe t’ have better hap, 

If that fome weevil, mault-worme, barly-cap, 
Hearing my lines, halfe-fnorting ore his kanne, 
Sweares them for good, and me a proper man? 
Or fhall I waxe proude if fome pedant daigne 
The epithete of pretty for my paine? 

The pox I will as foone :—let others care, 

Ile play the gallant, I, the cavaleire: 

Once in my dayes Ile weene and over-weene, 
And cry, a fico for the criticke fpleene ! 

For let them praife them, or their praife deny, 
My lines are {till themfelves, and fo am I. 


LINIS. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Tue usual authorities give Samuel Rowlands credit for six-and- 
twenty different productions, all of a humorous character, except- 
ing the first in 1598, and the last in 1628: the earliest of these two 
may be his, though we doubt it; and we feel sure that the latest was 
by a different, and much inferior hand. He, possibly, originally 
tried his skill upon a sacred subject, ‘‘ The Betraying of Christ’’, 
but not succeeding, he resorted to satire and epigram, and put 
forth his “ Letting of Humours Blood” in 1600. To this style he 
adhered, as we apprehend, with one exception, for the rest of his 
career, because not only is ‘‘ Heaven’s Glory, seeke it; Harths 
Vanitie, flye it” quite in another vein, but the author’s name (a 
circumstance not hitherto noticed) is there printed Rowland, and 
not Rowlands. Consequently, we would restrict the authorship of 
Samuel Rowlands to, at most, five-and-twenty productions, all of 
which came out in about as many years. 

He was, in fact, more of a humourist than of a satirist, and in 
the latter department he is not to be compared with his imme- 
diate contemporaries, Donne, Hall or Marston; but his epigrams 
and lighter performances are seldom without point, spirit, and 
pleasantry, and most of his pieces were often reprinted in conse- 
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quence of the popular demand for them. If they are now and 
then a little coarse or indecorous, the blame, if any, belongs to 
the period at which they were written: Rowlands was not more 
faulty in this respect than most of his jocular rhyming rivals. 
The small publication we have here reproduced is at least of 
average merit, and it is one of the very rarest of its class: there 
are but two, or, at the utmost, three extant copies of it. It is 
full of amusing illustrations of the manners and opinions of the 
times. Excepting with a few individuals, who have over-paid, it 
exhausts the whole of the money placed in the hands of the 
Editor for the continuation of his Yellow Series. 

Of Samuel Rowlands nothing is known beyond his name and 
his works, and one of these (“A payre of Spy-knaves”’) exists in 
a single imperfect exemplar: their popularity accounts for their 
rarity. 

We are glad to acknowledge our obligations to Mr. Halliwell 
for the use of the transcript we have employed. 
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brand, and are to be fold at his Shop in 
the popes-head Pallace, right ouer a- 
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16006. 


Lo his verie Loving Friend Mafter 


George Lee, 


iz STEEMED friend, I pray thee take it kinde, 
Lhat outward action bears an inward minde: 

What objects heere thefe papers do deliver, 

Leflow the viewing of them for the giver. 

I make thee a partaker of ftrange fights, 

Drawne antique works of humours vaine delights ; 

A mirrour of the mad conceited fhapes 

Of thts our ages giddy-headed apes : 

Lhefe fash’on mongers, felfe befotted men, 

Of kindred to the fowle that wore my pen, 

Are at an howers warning to appeare, 

And mufter in fixe sheetes of paper heere. 

And this 1s all at this time I beftow 

lo evidence a greater love I owe. 


Yours, SAMUEL ROWLANDS. 
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A? many antique faces paffe, 

From Barbers chaire «into his glaffe, 
There to behold their kinde of trim, 
And how they are reform’d by him ; 
Or at Exchang, where marchaunts greete, 
Confufion of the tongues do meete, 
As Englifh, French, Italian, Dutch, 
Spanish, and Scot’sh, with divers fuch. 
So from the preffe thefe papers come 
To fhow the humorous fhapes of fome. 
Heere are fuch faces, good and bad, 
As in a barbers fhop are had, 
And heere are tongues, of divers kindes 
According to the fpeakers mindes. 
Beholde their fafhions, heare their voice, 
And at difcretion make thy choice. 


SAMUELL ROWLANDS. 
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Lpigram. 


SOME man, that to contention is inclin’de 
With anything he fees, a fault wil finde, 

As, that is not fo good, the fame’s amiffe, 

I have no great affection unto this ; 

Now, I proteft, I doe not like the fame, 
This muft be mended, that deferveth blame, 
It were farre better fuch a thing were out, 
This is obfcure, and that’s as full of doubt. 
And much adoe, and many words are fpent 
In finding out the path that Humours went, 
And for direction to that idle way, 

Onely a bufie tongue bears all the fway. 
The difh that Ae¢/ope did commend for beft. 
Is now a daies in wonderful requett ; 

But if you finde fault on a certaine ground, 
Weele fall to mending when the fault is found. 


Lpigram. 


PRA’Y, by your leave, make Mounfieur Humors roome 
That oft hath walk’d about Duke Humphries tombe, 
And fat amongft the Knights to fee a play, 

And gone in’s fuite of fattin ev'ry day, 
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And had his hat difplay a bufhie plume, 

And’s verie beard deliver forth perfume. 

But when was this? Afke Frier Bacons head, 
That anfwered 77me ts paft. O, time is fled! 
Sattin and filke was pawned long agoe, 

And now, in canvafe, no knight can him knowe. 
His former ftate in darke oblivion fleepes, 
Onely Paules gallarie, that walke he keepes. 


Lipigram. 


CROSSE not my humor with an ill plac’d worde, 
For if thou doeft, behold my fatall fworde ! 
Do'ft fee my countenance begin looke red ? 

Let that fore-tell ther’s furie in my hed; 

A little difcontent will quickely heate it. 

Touch not my ftake, thou wert as good to eate it! 
Thefe damned dice, how curfed they devoure : 
I loft fome halfe fcore pound in halfe an houre. 
A bowle of wine, firha! you villaine, fill! 

Who drawes it, rafcall? call me hether W2//. 
You rogue, what ha’ft to fupper for my dyet? 
Tel’ft me of butchers meate? knave, I defie it. 
Ile have a banquet to envite an earle, 3 
A Phenix boyld in broth diftil’d in pearle. 
Holde! drie this leafe; a candle quickly bring, 
Ile take one pipe to bed, none other thing. 
Thus with 7adacco he will fup to night : 
Fleth-meate is heavic, and his purfe is light. 


FLumors Looking Glasse. 
Lpigram. 


Two gentlemen, of hot and fierie fprite, 

Tooke boate, and went up Weftward to goe fight. 
Imbarked both, for Wens-worth they fet faile, 
And there arriving with a happie gaile, 

The water-men difcharged for their fare, 

Then to be parted, thus their mindes declare. 
Pray, Ores (faid they) stay heere, and come not nie, 
We goe to fight a little, but heere by. 

The water-men with ftaves did follow then, 

And cryd, Oh, holde your hands, good gentlemen! 
You know the danger of the law; forbeare. 

So they put weapons up, and fell to fweare. 


Lipigram. 


ONE of thefe cuccold-making queanes 
did graft her husbands head, 

Who, arm’d with anger, fteele, and horne, 
would kill him ftain’d his bed ; 

And challeng’d him unto the field, 

Vowing to have his life: 

Where being met, Sirha (quoth he), 

I doe fufpect my wife 

Is {carce fo honeft as fhe fhould ; 

You make of her fome ufe. 

Indeed, faid he, I love her well ; 

Tle frame no falfe excufe. 

O! d’ye confeffe? by heavens! (quoth he) 

Kiad’ft thou denide thy guilt, 

This blade had gone into thy guts, 

Even to the very hiit. 
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Lpigram. 


OCCASION late was miniftred for one to trie his friend : 

Ten pounds he did intreat him, that ofall love he would lend: 

His cafe was an accurfed cafe, no comfort to be found, 

Unles he friendly drew his purfe, and bleft him with ten 
pound, 

He did proteft he had it not, making a folemne vow, 

He wanted means and money both to do him pleafure now. 

Then, fir (quoth he) you know I have a gelding I love wel : 

Neceffitie it hath no law; I muft my gelding fell. 

I have bin offered twelve for him, with ten ile be content. 

Well, I will trie a friend (faid he) : it was his cheft he ment. 

So fectch’d the money prefently : tother fees angels fhine ; 

Now Godamercy horfe! (quoth he) : thy credit’s more then 
mine. 


Epigram. 


DIcE diving deepe into a ruffians purfe, 

Leaving it nothing worth but ftringes and leather, 
He prefently did fall to fweare and curfe, 

That’s life and money he would loofe together: 
Tooke of[f] his hat, and fwore, Let me but fee 
What rogue dares fay this fame is blacke to be? 


Another loft, and he did money lacke, 

And thus his furie in a heate revives. 

Where is that rogue denies his hat is blacke? 
Ile fight with him, had he ten thoufand lives. 
Oh fir! (quoth he), in troth, you come too late, 
Choller is paft; my anger’s out of date. 


Humors Looking Glasse. 9 


Lepigram. 


A KINDE of London-walker in a boote, 

(Not George a horfe-backe, but a George a foote) 
On ev'ry day you meete him through the yeare, 
For’s bootes and fpurs a horfe-man doth appeare, 
Was met with by an odde conceited ftranger, 
Who friendly tolde him that he walk’d in danger. 
For, fir (in kindenes no way to offend you) 
There is a warrant foorth to apprehend you. 

Th’ offence, they fay, you, riding through the ftreete, 
Have kil’d a childe under your horfes feete. 

Sir, I proteft (quoth he) they doe me wrong ; 

I have not back’d a horfe, God knows how long. 
What flaves be thefe! they have me falfe bely’d ; 
Ile proove this twelve-month I did never ride. 


Lipigram. 


WHAT feather’d fowle is this, that doth approach 
As if it were an E/tredge in a coach? 

Three yards of feather round about her hat, 

And in her hand a bable like to that: 

As full of birdes attire as owle, or goofe, 

And, like unto her gowne, her felfe feemes loofe. 
Cri’ ye mercie, Ladie Lewdnes! are you there? 
Light feather'd ftuffe befits you beft to weare. 
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A deafe eare in a juft caufe. 


A pooRE man came unto a judge, and fhew’d his wronged 
(tate; 

Entreating him for Jefus fake to be compaffionate : 

The wrongs were great he did fuftaine, he had no help at al. 

The judge fat ftil, as if the man had fpoken to the wall. 

With that came two rude fellows in, to have a matter tride 

About an Affe, that one had let the other forto ride: 

Which affe the owner found in field, as he by chance paft by, 

And he that hired him a fleepe did in the fhadow lye. 

For which he would be fatisfied : his beaft was but to ride ; 

And for the fhadow of his affe, he would be paid befide. 

Great raging wordes, and damned othes thefe two affe- 
wranglers fwore, 

When prefently the judge ftart up, that feem’d a fleep before ; 

And heard the follies willingly of thefe two fottifh men, 

But bad the poore man come againe; he had no leafure then. 


Epigram. 


A JOLLY fellow, Effex borne and bred, 

A farmers fonne, his father being dead, 

T’ expell his griefe and melancholly paffions, 
Had vowd hitfelfe to travell and fee fafhions. 
His great mindes object was no trifling toy, 
But to put downe the wandring Prince of Troy. 
Londons difcoverie firft he doth decide ; 

His man mutt be his pilot and his guide. 

Three miles he had not paft; there he muft fit: 
He afk’t, if he were not neere London yet? 


flumors Looking Glasse. II 


His man replies, Good fir, your felfe befturre, 

For we have yet to goe fixe times as farre. 

Alas! I had rather ftay at home and digge: 

I had not thought the worlde was halfe fo bigge. 
Thus this great worthie comes backe (thoe with ftrife) 
He never was fo farre in all.his life. 

None of the feaven worthies, on his behalfe: 

Say, was not he a worthie Effex calfe ? 


Lhe Humors that haunt a Wife. 


A GENTLEMAN, a verie friend of mine, 

Hath a young wife and fhe is monftrous fine ; 

Shee ’s of the new fantaftique humor right, 

In her attire an angell of the light. 

Is fhe an angell? I: it may be well, 

Not of the light, fhe is a light angell. 

Forfooth, his doore muft fuffer alteration, 

To entertaine her mightie huge born-fafhion : 

A. hood’s to bafe, a hat which fhe doth male 

With braveft feathers on the eftridge tayle. 

She fcornes to treade our former proud wives traces, 
That put their glory in their owne faire faces: 

In her conceit it is not faire enough; 

She muft reforme it with her painters ftuffe, 

And fhe is never merry at the heart, 

Till fhe be got into her leatherne cart. 

Some halfe a mile the coach-man guides the raynes, 
Then home againe: birladie! fhe takes paines. 

My friend, feeing what humors haunt a wife, 

If he were loofe, would lead a fingle life. 
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A poore Mans pollicy. 


NEXT, I will tell you of a poore mans tricke, 
Which he did practife with a polliticke. 

This poore man had a cow, twas all his ftocke, 
Which on the commons fed, where cattell flocke: 
The other had a fteere, a wanton beaft, 

Which he did turne to feede amongft the reft. 
Which, in proceffe, although I know not how, 

The rich mans oxe did gore the poore mans cow. 
The poore man, heereat vexed, waxed fad, 

For it was all the living that he had, 

And he mutt loofe his living for a fong : 

Alas! he knew not how to right his wrong. 

He knew his enemie had pointes of law 

To fave his purfe, fill his devouring mawe ; 

Yet, thought the poore man, how fo it betide, 

Ile make him give right fentence on my fide. 
Without delay unto the man he goes, 

And unto him this fayned tale doth gloze. 

(Quoth he) my cow, which with your oxe did feede, 
Hath kild your oxe, and I make known the deede. 
W hy (quoth my politique), thoufhouldft have helptit rather: 
Thou fhalt pay for him, if thou wert my father: 
The courfe of law in no wife muft be ftayde, 
Leaft I an evill prefident be made. 

O! fir (quoth he) I cry you mercy now ; 

I did miftake, your oxe hath gorde my cow. 
Conviét by reafon he began to brawle, 

But was content to let his aétion fall. 

As why? (quoth he) thou lookft unto her well, 
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Could I prevent the mifchiefe that befell ? 
I have more weightie caufes now to trie. 
Might orecomes right without a reafon why. 


Lipigram. 


One of the damned crew, that lives by drinke, 
And by tobacco’s ftillified ftink, 

Met with a country man that dwelt at Hull: 
Thought he, this pefant’s fit to be my gull. 

His firft falute, like to the French-mans wipe, 
Wordes of encounter, pleafe you take a pipe? 
The countrie man, amazed at this rabble, 
Knewe not his minde, yet would be conformable. 
Well, in a petty ale-houfe they enfconce ; 

His gull muft learne to drinke tobacco once. 
Indeede, his purpofe was to make a jeft, 

How with tobacco he the peafant dreft. 

Hee takes a whiffe with arte into his head: 

The other ftandeth ftill aftonifhed, 

Till all his fences he doth backe revoake, 

Sees it afcend much like Saint Katherins {moake ; 
But this, indeede, made him the more admire: 
Lieiawithe imoke; thought hey his head's avtire, 
And to increafe his feare he thought, poore foule, 
His fcarlet nofe had been a fierie cole, 

Which, circled round with fmoak, feemed to him 
Like to fome rotten brand that burneth dim. 

But to fhew wifdome in a defperat cafe, 

He threw a can of beere into his face, 

And (like a man fome furie did infpire) 
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Ran out of doores for helpe to quench the fire. 

The ruffin throwes away his Trinidado: 

Out comes huge oathes, and then his fhort poynado ; 
But then the beere fo troubled his eyes, 

The countrieman was gone ere he could rife. 

A fier to drie him he doth now require, 

Rather then water for to quench his fire. 


Epigram. 


COME, my brave gallant; come, uncafe, uncafe! 
Nere fhall oblivion your great a¢ctes deface ; 

He has been there where never man came yet, 
An unknowne countrie, I, ile warrant it, 

Whence he could ballace a good fhip in holde 
With rubies, faphiers, diamonds and golde ; 

Great Orient pearles efteem’d no more then moates, 
Sould by the pecke, as chandlers meafure oates. 

I mervaile, then, we have no trade from thence ? 
O! tis too farre, it will not beare expence. 

T’ were far, indeede, a good way from our mayne, 
If charges eate up fuch exceffive gaine. 

Well, he can fhew you fome of Lybian gravell. 

O, that there were another world to travell! 

I heard him fweare that hee (twas in his mirth) 
Had been in all the corners of the earth. 

Let all his wonders be together ftitcht, 

He threw the barre that great A/cides pitcht. 

But he that faw the oceans fartheft ftrands, 

You pofe him if you afke where Dover ftands ? 
He has been under ground, and hell did fee, 
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Aeneas nere durft goe fo farre as hee ; 

For he has gone through Plutoes regiment, 
Saw how the fiendes doe lyers there torment, 
And how they did in helles damnation frye. 
But who would thinke the traveller would lye? 
To dine with Pluto he was made to tarrie, 

As kindly us’d as at his ordinarie : 
Hogsheades of wine drawne out into a tub, 
Where he did drinke hand-fmooth with Belzebud, 
And Proferpine gave him a goulden bow. 

Tis in his cheft: he cannot fhew it now. 


Of one that coufned the Cut-purfe. 


ONE toulde a drover, that believ’d it not, 
What booties at the playes the cut-purfe got; 
But if twere fo, my drovers wit was quicke, 
He vowd to ferve the cut-purfe a new tricke. 
Next day unto the play pollicy hy’d, 

A bag of fortie fhillings by his fide, 

Which houlding faft, he taketh up his ftand: 
If ftringes be cut, his purfe is in his hand. 

A fine conceited cut-purfe, fpying this, 

Lookt for no more, the forty fhillings his. 
Whilft my fine politique gazed about, 

The cut-purfe feately tooke the bottom out, 
And cuts the ftrings: good foole, goe, make a jeft, 
This difmall day thy purfe was fairley bleft. 


Houlde faft, good Noddy; tis good to dreade the worfe: 


Your monie’s gone, I pray you keepe your purfe. 
The play is done, and foorth the foole doth goe, 
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Being glad that he coufned the cut-purfe foe. 

He thought to jybe how he the cut-purfe dreft, 
And memorize it for a famous jeft ; 

But putting in his hand it ran quite throw, 

Dafh’t the conceite! heele never fpeake on ’t now. 
You that to playes have fuch delight to goe, 

The cut-purfe cares not, ftill deceive him fo. 


A drunken fray. 


DICKE met with Tom: in faith it was their lot, 
Two honeft drunkards muft goe drinke a pot ; 
Twas but a pot, or fay a little more, 

Or fay a pot that’s filled eight times ore. 

But being drunke, and met well, with the lees 
They drinke to healthes devoutly on their knees. 
Dicke drinks to Hall: to pledge him Tom rejects, 
And fcornes to doe it for fome odde refpects. 
Wilt thou not pledge him? Th’ art a gull, a fcab! 
Wert with my man-hood, thou deferveft a ftab. 
But tis no matter, drinke another bout: 

Weele intoth’ field, and there weele trie it out. 
Lets goe (faies Tom), no longer by this hand! 
Nay, ftay (quoth Dicke), lets fee if we can ftand. 
Then forth they goe after the drunken pace, 
Which God he knowes was with a reeling grace. 
Tom made his bargaine thus with bonnie Dicke : 
If it fhould chance my foote or fo fhould flip, 
How wouldft thou ufe me, or after what fize? 
Wouldft pare me fhorter, or would{t let me rife ? 
Nay, God forbid: our quarrells not fo great, 
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To kill thee on advantage in my heat. 

Tufh! we'll not fight for any hate or foe, 

But for meere love that each to other Owe ; 

And for thy learning, loe! Ile thew a tricke. 

No fooner fpoke the worde, but downe comes Dicke. 
Well now (quoth Tom) thy life hangs on my fworde: 
If I were downe, how wouldft thou keepe thy worde ? 
Why with thefe hilts ’'de braine thee at a blow, 
Faith, in my humor cut thy throate, or foe. 

But Tom he fcorne[s] to kill his conquered foe, 

Lets Dicke arife, and too ’t againe they goe. 

Dicke throwes downe Tom, or rather Tom did fall : 
My hilts (quoth Dicke) fhall braine thee like a maull. 
Is ’t fo? (quoth Tom), good faith, what remedie? 
The Tower of Babell’s fallen, and fo am I. 

But Dicke proceedes to give the fatall wound: 

It mift his throate, but run into the ground : 

But he fuppofing that the man was flaine, 

Straight fled his contrie, fhip[’d] himfelfe for Spaine 
Whilft valiant Thomas, dyed dronken deepe, 
Forgot his danger, and fell faft a fleepe. 


, 


Lipigram. 


WHAT'S he that ftares as if he were afright ? 

The fellowe, fure, hath feene fome dreadfull {fpright. 
Maffe, rightly gueft! why fure I did divine, 

Hee’s haunted with a fpirit feminine. 

In plaine termes thus: the fpirit that I meane, 

His martiall wife, that notable curft queane ; 

No other weapons but her nailes or fit - 
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Poore patient idiot, he dares not refift. 

His neigbor once would borrow but his knife, 
Good neighbor, {tay (quoth he), ile afke my wife. 
Once came he home infpired in the head, 

He found his neighbor and his wife a bed, 

Vet durft not fturre, but hide him in a hole; 

He feared to difpleafe his wife, poore foule! 

But why fhould he fo dreade and feare her hate, 
Since fhe had given him armor for his pate ? 
Next day, forfooth, he doth his neighbor meete, 
Whome with fterne rage thus furioufly doth greete : 
Villaine, Le flit thy nofe! out comes his knife. 
Sirra (quoth he) goe to, Ie tell your wife. 
Apaled at which terror, meekely faide, 

Retire, good knife, my furie is allaide. 


' 


A | 
i 
rf 


Proteus. 


TIME-SERVING humour, thou wrie-faced ape, 
That canft transforme thyfelfe to any fhape, 
Come, good Proteus, come away a pace, 

We long to fee thy mumping antique face. 
This is the fellow that lives by his wit, 

A cogging knave, and fawning parrafit. 

He has behaviour for the greateft porte, 

And hee has humors for the rafcall forte : 

He has beene great with lordes and high eftates, 
They could not live without his rare conceites : 
He was affociat for the braveft fpirits, 

His galland carriage fuch favour metrits ; 

Yet to a ruffin humor for the f{tewes, 
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A right graund captaine of the damned crewes, 
With whome his humor alwayes is unftable, 
Mad, melancholly, drunke, and variable. 

Hat without band, like cutting Dicke, he goes, 
Renowned for his new invented oathes. 

Some times like a civilian, tis ftrange, 

At twelve a clocke he muft unto the Change, 
Where being thought a marchant to the eye, 

He tels {trange newes ; his humor is to lie, 

Some damafke coate the effect thereof muft heare, 
Invites him home, and there he gets good cheare. 
But how is’t now fuch brave renowned wits 
Weare ragged robes, with fuch huge gaftly flits ? 
Faith thus: a ragged humor he hath got ; 

Whole garments for the fummer are too hot. 
Thus you may cenfure, gently if you pleafe, 

He weares fuch garments onely for his eafe ; 

Or thus; his credit will no longer wave, 

For all men know him for a prating knave. 


Lipigram. 


A SCHOLER, newly entred marriage life, 
Following his ftuddie did offend his wife, 
Becaufe when fhe his company expeéted, 

By bookith bufines fhe was ftill neglected : 
Comming unto his ftuddy, Lord! (quoth the) 
Can papers caufe you love them more then mee? 
I would I were transform’d into a booke, 

That your affection might upon me looke ; 

But in my wifh, withall be it decreed, 
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I would be fuch a booke you love to reede. 

Husband (quoth fhe), which books forme fhould I take ? 
Marry (faid he) t’'were beft an almanacke: 

The reafon wherefore I doe wifh thee fo 

Is, every yeare wee have a new, you knowe. 


Lepigram. 


SrraA, come hether, boy ; take view of mee ; 
My lady I am purpos’d to goe fee: 

What! doth my feather flourifh with a grace, 
And this fame dooble fette become my face ? 
How defcent doth this doublets forme appeare ? 
(I would I had my fute in houns-ditch heere). 
Do not my fpurs pronounce a filver founde ? 
Do’s not my hofe circumference profounde ? 
Sir, thefe are well; but there is one thing ill: 
Your tailour, with a fheete of paper bill, 

Vowes hee’le be paid, and ferjeants he had feed, 
Which wayte your comming forth to do thy deede. 
Boy, god-amercy ! let my lady ftay ; 

Ile fee no counter for her fake to day. 


Much a doe about chufing a Wofe. 


A WIDDOWER would have a wife were old, 
Paft charge of children to prevent expence ; 

Her chefts and bagges cram’d till they crake with gold, 
And fhe unto her grave poft quickly hence. 

But if all this were fitting to his minde, 

Where is his leefe of life to ftay behinde ? 
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A batcheler would have a wife were wife, 
Faire, rich, and younge, a maiden for his bed; 
_ Not proude, nor churlith, but of fautles fize, 
A country houfewife, in the citty bred. 
But hees a foole, and longe in vaine hath ftaide : 
He fhoulde befpeake her ; there’s none ready made. 


Lhe Taming of a wilde Youth. 


OF late, a deare and loving friend of mine, 

That all his time a gallant youth had bene, 

From mirth to melancholy did decline, 

Looking exceeding pale, leane, poore, and thin. 

I afk’d the caufe: he brought me through the ftreete 
Unto his houfe, and there hee let me fee 

A. woman, proper, faire, wife and difcreete, 

And faid, behould! heer’s that hath tamed mee. 
Hath this (quoth I), can fuch a wife do fo? 

Lord! how is he tam’d, then, that hath a fhrow? 


A firaunge fighted Traveller. 


AN honeft country foole, being gentle bred, 

Was by an odde conceited humor led 

To travell, and fome Englith fafhions fee, 

With fuch ftrange fights as heere at London be. 
Stuffing his purfe with a good golden fome, 

This wandring knight did to the Cittie come ; 
And there a fervingman he entertaines, 

An honefter in Newgate not remaines. 

He fhew’d his maifter fights, to him moft {trange, 
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Great tall Pauls fteeple, and the Royall-Exchange: 
The Boffe at Bzllings-gate, and London-/tone, 

And at White-Hall the monftrous great whales bone: 
Brought him to the banck-fide where beares do dwell, 
And unto Shor-ditch, where the whores keepe hell, 
Shew’d him the lyons, gyants in Guild-Hall, 

King Laud at Lud-gate, the babounes and all. 

At length his man, on all he had did pray, 

Shew’d him a theevifh trick and ran away. 

The traveller turnd home exceeding civill, 

And fwore in London he had feene the devill. 


Three kinde of Cuckoldes. 


ONE, AND NONE. 


FIRST, there’s a cuckolde called One and None, 
Which foole from fortune hath receiv’d fuch favour, 
He hath a wife for beutie ftands alone, 

Grac’d with good carriage and moft fweete behaviour ; 
Nature fo bounteous hath her gifts extended, 

From head to foote ther’s nothing to be mended. 


Befides, fhe is as perfect chaft as faire, 

But being married to a jealous affe, 

He vowes fhe hornes him; for he feeles a paire 
Have bin a growing ever fince laft graffe: 

No contrary perfwafions hee’l indure, 

But’s wife is faire, and hee’s a cuckolde fure. 
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Lhe fecond. 
NONE, AND ONE. 


THE fecond hath a wife that loves the game, 

And playes the fecret cunning whore at plaifure ; 

But in her husbands fight fhees wondrous tame, 

Which makes him vow he hath U//s treafure. 

Sheele wifh al whores were hang’d, with weeping teares, 
Yet fhe herfelfe a whores cloathes dayly weares. 


Her husbands friends report how’s wife doth gull him 
With falfe, deceitfull and diffembling fhowe ; 

And that by both his hornes a man may pull him, 
To fuch a goodly length they daylie growe, 

He fayes they wrong her, and he fweares they lye: 
His wife is chafte, and in that minde hee'le dye. 


The Third. 
ONE, AND ONE. 


THE third is he that knowes women are weake, 
And therefore they are dayly apt to fall ; 

Words of unkindneffe their kind hearts may breake, 
They are but flefh, and therefore finners all: 

His wife is not the firft hath trod awry ; 

Amongft his neighbours he as bad can fpye. 
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What can he helpe it, if his wife do ill, 

But take it as his croffe and be content ? 

For quietneffe he lets her have her will : 

When fhee is old perhaps fhe will repent. 

Let every one amend their own bad life; 

Th’are knaves and queans that medle with his wife. 


FINITS, 


INTRODUCTION. 


We only know that the ensuing tract was the work of Samuel 
Rowlands by his initials, and by the character of the composition. 
Who or what he was, beyond the fact that he wrote no fewer 
than about thirty small tracts for his subsistence, and that nearly 
all of them were extremely popular, we know not. Some of his 
writings gave offence to the public authorities; and one, “The 
Letting of Humour’s Blood in the Head-vein”, 1600, was ordered to 
be burned, though it afterwards re-appeared with a different title, 
and finally resumed the name under which it had been forbidden. 
All were ludicrous or satirical, unless we except the first and the 
last—“ The Betraying cf Christ”, 1598, and “ Heaven’s Glory, 
seeke it”, 1628: possibly (as we formerly remarked) they were 
not by him, and the second professes to be by Samuel Rowland, 
and not Ltowlands. In our index to the “Bibl. Account, ete.,” 
11, 585, the mistake is made of mis-spelling the name of Samuel 
Rowlands ; and it is still more likely that it should have been 
committed two hundred and fifty years ago. The two works above 
specified are unlike anything else Samuel Rowlands left behind 
him, and they were printed and published by persons whose names, 
we think, do not appear on his other title-pages. As might reason- 
ably be expected, Rowlands in his numerous tracts now and then 
repeats himself; and, as an instance, we may point to his descrip- 
tion of the then sights of London, in the penultimate “ Epigram” 
of the sheets in the hands of the reader, which he had used in an 
earlier production. (See our reprint of “‘ Humor’s Looking Glasse”, 
1608, p. 21.) It is curious in our day ; and the whole of this very 
scarce production is characteristic and amusing. 
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As oftentimes as friend his friend doth meet, 
And with falute each other kindly greet, 

The fecond fpeech that commonly they ufe 

Is to enquire ftraight, Pray, what good newes ? 
The eare for novelties ftill harkens out 

After the tales which tongues doe fpread about ; 
And many a one, moft wicked, doth devife 

To feed the world with falfe deluding lies, 
Becaufe men are fo apt for to inquire, 

And after rumours have fo great defire. 

But heer’s no imitation of fuch men, 

Good news and bad, prefented by a pen 

That to your view fuch humours doth prefent, 
As by the good you may the bad prevent: 
Heer’s choife of change of both forts to be had, 
Full of variety, Good Newes and Bad. 
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An Epigram upon a Feft of Will Sommers. 


WILL SOMMERS once unto King Harry came, 
And in a ferious fhew himfelfe did frame, 

To goe to London taking of his leave. 

Stay, William (quoth the King) : I doe perceive 
You are in hafte; but tell me your occafion, 

Let me prevaile thus by a friend’s perfwafion. 
Quoth he, If thou wilt know, Ile tell thee, marry! 
I goe to London for Court newes, old Harry. 
Goeft thither from the Court to heare Court newes ? 
This is a tricke, Sommers, that makes me mutfe. 
Oh, yes (quoth William), citizens can fhow 
What’s done in Court, ere thou or I doe know: 
If an embaffador be comming over, 

Before he doe arrive and land at Dover, 

They know his mafter’s meffage and intent, 

Ere thou canft tell the caufe why he is fent: 

If of a Parliament they doe but heare, 

They know what lawes fhall be enacted there : 
And, therefore, for a while, adue White-hall ! 


~ Harry, Ile bring thee newes home, lyes and all. 
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To Make-tale and Carry-tale. 


IT were good newes to any honeft minde, 
That we could fuch a reformation finde 
Amongft our wandring wits and giddy braines, 
That they would ceafe their fottifh idle vaines 
Of intermedling (as they daily doe) 
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With things their calling hath no claime unto: 
Groffe ignorance prefumptuoufly will prate 

Of ferious matters that concern a State; 
Dull-underfianding never heeds his owne, 

But other men’s affaires; that muft be knowne: 
Llockifh-conceit will boldly take in hand 

That he Church government, doth underftand 

To want (what he hath need of) Reformation ; 
And this is growne to fuch a graceleffe fafhion, 
That we the common cuftome may forbeare, 

Us’'d when men meet, What's the good newes you heare ? 
And to another queftion may proceed, 

What lies abroad ? aiid then y’are fure to fpeed: 
You fhall have them by wholefale quickly vented. 


’Tis wondrous ftrange how people are contented 
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To have themfelves deluded in this fort 


By every flying fained falfe report : 

How itching eares doe entertaine all ftuffe! 

If it be named JVewes, ’tis good enough. 

One faies, a traveller (a friend of his) 

Is new come home, and he hath told him this : 
Another faies, as he in Paules did walke, 

He heard the newes whereof two knights did talke : 
Another, he hath newes is very rare, 

And heard it fitting in a barber's chaire : 
Another, he is furnifh’t very ftrange 

With newes new taken up at the Exchange. 
And thus about from man to man it flies: 
Was never fuch an age for telling lies! 
Make-tale and Carry-tale a worke are fet ; 
Father of lies hath caught them in his net : 
They are his owne, and he emploies them {ftill, 
And fo I leave them to his curfed will. 

The good Newes and the Bad that here is told 
Doth take foundation on a better hold; 

And when this booke is over read by you, 

Ile lay the price, you will confeffe ’tis true. 
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Good Newes. 


A WEALTHY citizen, that di’d of late, 
Did leave his wife a very great eftate, 
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Sum’d up in thoufands, to her hearts content. 
All forts of futers to this widow went, 

As courtiers, lawyers, citizens, divines ; 

But fhe unto a gallant knight inclines, 

And would be Madam’d, Worfhip’d, Ladifide, 
And in the leather-carted fafhion ride. 

The match was made; the marriage confummate ; 
Her Ladifhip was grac’d in pompe and ftate, 
With all content unto her hearts defire, 

So bravely proud that all her friends admire: 
Their old acquaintance quite afide was layd, 
Her worfhip highly fcorn’d fhop-keeping trade: 
Friends, kinsfolkes, neighbours are inferiour all: 
She much difdains What lacke ye ? at a ftall. 
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Bad Newes. 


FIE upon giddie Fortune and her wheele, 
Unconftant and as flipperie as an eele ! 

From kitchin-maid to miftris the arofe, 

From miftris unto madame up fhe goes ; 

And there a yeare or two lets Lady fwagger, 
Then turns about, and fends her downe to begger. 
Her deareft knight (whom fo fhe juft may call), 
What with his debts, and what with Have at all, 
Lay hidden, like a favage in his den, 

For feare of bayliffes, fergeants, Marfhals men, 
And fhe doth on her virginals complaine 

! waile in woe, my knight doth plunge in paine. 


Good Newes. 


A USURER met late with a divine 

At a friend’s houfe, where they together dine, 
And entring good difcourfe, the preacher tooke 
Occafion to condemne, out of God’s booke, 
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The finfull trade that money-mongers ufe, 
Beginning with God’s law unto the Jewes ; 
And fo throughout all ages, how the beft 
Of holy men did ufurie deteft ; 

And that there never any faint had bin 
Would venter foule upon that wicked fin. 
The ufurer that heard his zealous {peech 
Repented, and God’s mercy did befeech, 
In his defence, not knowing what to fay, 
But free confeft his heart had gone aftray ; 
And from that day would reftitution make, 
And ten in the hundred utterly forfake : 
To hofpitals moft liberall would he give, 
To pris’ners that in miferie doe live ; 
Almes-houfes for the poore he will have made, 
And repaire churches, ruinous, decay’d : 


High wayes and bridges he would likewife mend, 
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And bountifull benevolence extend 


To fchooles of learning; yea, would thoufands give 
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To pious ufe, while he had time to live. 
And, fo detefting damned ufury, 


Learne every day unto the world to die. 


PIRI IIR 


Bad Newes. 
AFTER he did this godly motion chufe, 
He walketh home, where, fitting in a mufe, 
Ais man comes in, and to him fadly fpoke, 
Sir, he you fent me to this morning’s broke ; 
Hee’s gone to Ireland, the neighbours fay, 
And what he owes never intends to pay. 
Another of his fervants commeth in, 
And tells him as bad newes where he had bin: 
One that fhould pay five hundred pounds together 
Had taken Ludgate, and was new gone thither. 
Now, out upon them, villaines both ! he faid ; 
Is this a world t’ have reftitution made ? 
Give unto hofpitals that will for me, 
And tarry knaves in prifon, where you be: 
Build almes-houfes, you that have mind thereto ; 
I with my coyne have fomewhat elfe to doe: 
Mend bridges you that over bridges goes, 
For you fhall make no bridge (friends) of my nofe: 
And for your churches with decayed wall, 
Get briefes to begge, or let your churches fall. 
Mine owne’s mine owne upon my felfe to fpend : 
Ile truft to none ; gold’s my affured friend. 
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Good Newes. 

LADY, thou fhalt not lacke while I have land: 

Money we will have ready at command. 

The wealthy citizen is my caffeere ; 

The foole has money, and Ile fell him deare. 

How brave I fold the farme a month agoe! 

Oh! that I had good {tore to utter fo. 


This ready money gives a man content, 
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For tenants come but lingring in with rent. 
When I for hundreds have a prefent ufe, 

I afke to borrow ; ftraight ther’s an excufe: 
I cannot, fir; I have it not to fpare. 

It makes me fcorne fellowes that are fo bare. 
Ile have my purfe with money furnifh’d ftill, 
Sell medow, pafture, arable, I will, 

And fo be ready for to make fupply 
Gentilities beft ornaments to buy : 

Weele have a coach like chariot of the funne, 
With hautie horfes, for our jades be done: 
New futes for thee and I; at leaft fome ten 
New liveries for all our ferving-men ; 

And thus to credit, madam, weele afcend, 


That vulgar fort our worfhips may commend. 


PEE ERO Sean aston soon 


Sea 


Vy 


Bad Newes. 
Str Nimble-touch makes his poffeffions flie, 
And on his ready money doth relie: 
Heele be admir’d for bravery out of hand, 
And where his father left him fpacious land, 
A journey to him for to walke about, 
He by a nimble policy found out 
To fhorten tedious fteps ore bridge and Ttile, 
And bring his land in compaffe of a mile: 
A pretty walke, to give himfelfe content, 
And fave much trouble in receiving rent. 
But now his worfhip hath much charged bin 
With laying out, having no comming in, 
And finds moft true what he before did fay, 
That ready money ever will away. 
Now land is fold, and money gone to goods, 
He cals out, Andrew! I am in the fuddes: 
I had good tenements, I had faire land, 
But of that fute others have cleer’d my hand, 
And Iam left a Melancholy Kuight: _ 
As Ploydon fayd, the cafe ts alter'd quite. 
What remedy gainft Fortunes raging fits, 


But live, like other lacke-lands, by my wits. 
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Good Newes. 


Two canting rogues, that old conforts had bin, 
And cage and ftockes met often kindly in, 
That had beene fharers long and many a day 
Of what they got upon the common way, 

Did accidentall at an alehoufe meet, 
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And in this manner one another greet : 


What, Roger! Well met, rogue, old fellow begger, 
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When did we two like boone companions {wagger, 
As we have done, thou knowft, in youthfull prime? 
How doft thou thrive, mad flave, this farthing time, 
This copper age? What! come they roundly in? 
Yes, faith the trade hath never better bin: 

Pence and few givers we had heretofore ; 

But farthings now, and givers theres good ftore ; 
Men, women, fervants, children, all are able: 

I tell thee, fellow, this is comfortable. 

There’s never a day that I abroad doe roame, 

But I bring copper, like a tinker, home. 

Knocke for tobacco! Call for ale! Hang forrow! 


God ble/s you mafler will bring more tomorrow, 
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Bad Newes. 


THUS at their ale and pipe of fmother fitting, 

And boafting each to other of their getting, 

Within fhort time they plyde the liquor fo, 

As, drunke as beggers both, they could not goe, 
And fell to quarrell of old matters done 

When they their begging partnerfhip begun. 

Thou cheats’t me once of twenty pence, quoth one: 
Unto thy confcience it is plainly knowne. 

I cheat ! (quoth he) thou lyeft in thy throat ; 

Thy company hath coft me many a groat: 

Thou canft not fay that I have cut a purfe ; 

Thou haft broke into houfes, and done worfe, 
Stolne fheets from hedges, broke up doores by night, 
And deferv'd hanging, if thou hadft thy right. 

With that together by the eares they fall : 

The conftable on tother fide the wall 

Was drinking with a friend, and for aid knockes 
To carry drunken beggers to the ftockes : 

From thence he fent them to another coaft, 


And made their pafport from the whipping poft. 
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Good Newes. 


A SHEPHEARD, fitting on a pleafant banke, 

In fummer fun-fhine, where the graffe grew rancke, 
And nature’s paintments, red and yellow, blew, 
With colours plenty round about him grew, 

Efpide at fea a gallant fhip did faile, 

With calme and mild and favourable gale. 

Oh! (quoth the fhepheard) what a pleafant thing 
To fee a veffell with a canvafe wing 

Glide on the waters, fly upon the flouds, 

And coaft from place to place with man and goods: 
Ile be no longer land-man on this hill, 

But Ile to fea: let him keepe sheepe that will. 

So, felling all his cattell at good rates, 

Turnes marchant, fraughts a barke with figs and dates, 
Buyes pen-worths, better not this feven yeare, 

And underftands where he may fell goods deare. 

So, taking leave with friends, he vow'd and fwore 
He was a foole to itay fo long a shore. 
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Bad Newes. 


IMAGINE now our shepheard’s under faile, 
Where raging ftormes and tempefts fo prevaile, 
The ship with all the goods is caft away, 

And the young merchant, beggar’d in a day, 
Comes poorely home from Neptunes raging deepe, 
And takes his trade againe of keeping fheepe ; 
And, fitting penfive on the graffie fhore, 

He fpied a fhip come fayling as before, 

In mild, calme weather, on a funfhine day, 
Whereat he fhooke his head, and thus did fay: 

I once had wealth, and got an honeft gaine, 

In my content of calling taking paine. 

My flocks did profper, and my felfe did thrive, 
Till fuch a flattring fhow did make me ftrive 

To get fea-fortunes, which I now repent, 

That had enough, and could not live content ; 
But God bleffe all mafters and mafters mates, 
And farewell fhip ! Ile deale no more with dates. 
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Good Newies. 


AN ancient bachelour did long forbeare, 

Becaufe of houfhold charge he ftood in feare, 
And would not marry till he heard of one 

Was ftor’d with money, but of children none, 
Good hufwife, and moft fparing of her purfe, 

She fhould be his, for better and for wore. 

Thus, looking out, and fearching with a care 

To have a wealthy match unto his fhare, 

At length upon a wench he chaunc'’t to light, 
Childleffe and rich, unto his humour right, 

As greedy as himfelfe, being wholly bent ; 

And heer’s a match unto his hearts content. 

He doth rejoyce and boaft amongft his friends 
That his good fortunes to fuch height extends, 
For fuch a compleat wife, from head to foot, 

He would not change for thoufands given to boot : 
And thus with joy he doth imbrace his bride, 
Holding himfelfe rifen upon right fide, 

That he had grace fo luckily to chufe: 

Oh, joyfull, happy, admirable newes! 

You bachelors beware; take heed (he faid), 

Let no young man run rashly on a mayd: 

Thei’r proud and poore, and muft be long a wooing, 
Then prove bad hufwifes, to a mans undoing ; 
But take a widow to augment thy ftate, 

That hath good leafes, houfehold {tuffe and plate, 
Gold, linnen, woollen, pewter and good braffe ; 
And welcome widow! Tut! a maydes an affe. 
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THE bachelor (after his wooing paines) 

Maries the widow with her golden gaines, 

And live together loving man and wife 

Some fortnight after, ere they fell to ftrife: 

But two weeks paft grew fuch a ftormy shower, 
He never faw calme weather till this hower. 

His name of John is turned into Jacke, 

She tells him that her mony cloathes his backe, 
And that he was a needy rafcall knave, 

And fhe hath made a man of fuch a flave. 

Her words (laft weeke) of love, fweet hart and joy, 
Are turn’d to villain, rogue, and beardleffe boy ; 
And tells him further that it is her fhame, 

That fhe hath grac’d him with a husband's name, 
Being unworthy, wretch, to wipe her fhoes. 
Friend, this is bad, and yet we have worfe newes ; 
For tis too true (as all the neighbours knows) 
From rayling words fhe fals to fwaggring blowes, 
And fcracht his face, in fury broke his head, 

Yea, in her choler, kickt him out of bed. 

He fhall not walke before her in the {treets, 

Nor meet with her betweene a paire of fheets : 
She is his better many a degree, 

And vowes her beft bags he fhall never fee. 
Heer’s a brave match for mony! is it not? 

The bachelor hath a rich widow got, 

But he doth wish, in griefe and anguifh pang’d, 
That he were buried, or his wife were hang’d: 
And now a maid, as poore as poore may be, 

Is worth ten thoufand widowes fuch as fhe. 
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Good Newes. 


WHEN country Nanne the milkemaid-laffes left, 
She came to London, very neat and deft, 
To feeke preferment and her fortunes raife, 
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Being indeed (as all the parish faies) 

A handfome wench, and likely to do well, 

If with a London miftris she might dwell. 
Even according to her heart’s content 

Into a right good fervice Annis went ; 

As good a miftris as fhe could defire, 

And as good wages as fhe did require. 

After she two years kitchin mayd had ferwd, 
So well by her good carriage fhe deferwd, 
That to be chamber maid she did afcend, 
And therewithall her wages much did mend. 
Now like a gentlewoman she doth goe, 

And country maids admire to fee her fo, 
Telling their friends, with all the fpeed they can 
They will be Londoners like miftreffe Anne. 
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HEIGH ho! bad newes as ever came to towne 
From London to the countreys caried downe. 
Alas, poore wench! a fcurvy ferving man 

Has (out upon him!) bin with countrey Nan, 
And given her fuch a knavish overthrow, 

She is as bigge as ever she can goe. 

The cafe is alter’d : twill no more be faid 

There goes the kitchin or the chamber maid ; 
But this is she changed (the world knowes how) 
From maid that was to be a fervant now ; 

And that fame wicked fellow that did this, 

Doth vow and fweare the childe is none of his, 
But fets it light, and makes thereof a fcoff, 

And thinkes in knavery thus to bob her off; 

But heele be talkt withall ere one moneth ends, 
For the poore wench hath fent for all her friends, 
And then it will be proved, plaine at large, 

That hees the man muft beare the nurfing charge : 
Since Nans virginity paft help is loft, 

They’l teach him what a maidenhead will coft : 
What law will doe he fhall be fure to finde, 
Becaufe he beares fuch bafeneffe in his minde. 
Meane while, be it a daughter, or a fonne, 

No remedy, it is fo lately done: 

Nan’s mafter and her miftreffe both abhor it, 
And what fayes fhe? They cannot hang her for tt. 
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Good Newes. 
GOoD newes is come for Goodman Groutnols fonne: 
His wretched father with the world hath done, 
Dead as a dog that lieth in a ditch, 
And now the youth meanes to goe thorough ftitch, 


And be a gallant in his golden dates. 
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His father was a fimple man, he faies, 

For, though he gather'd ftore of worldly pelfe, 
Why yet he did not underftand himfelfe : 

He was for profit evermore prepard, 

But for gentility he never card: 

A plaine blunt fellow, ftill a plodding an, 

But Chriftopher will be another man. 

He will not have his armes a moneth to feeke, 
For he hath been with heraulds but laft weeke, 
And will have fomething for himfelfe to fhew, 
Although it be a cuckoe or a crow ; 

Nay, and perhaps (if all things fall out right) 
He may, before he goes to grave, turne knight ; 
But he will make no boafting ; let that rest ; 
Kit will be ever joviall as the beft : 

His father was a good old man, he faies, 


And for his death he gives God heartie praife. 
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Bad Newes. 


Now for the citie is young Groutnoll bound, 
Where humors for to grace him may be found. 
Firft, he muft learne to dance, and dance he will: 
Then, to the noble fcience for fome fkill, 

If any roaring boy should chance to fwagger, 

And challenge him at rapier and at dagger. 

In taverns then his credit muft appeare, 

Where ftill his purfe doth all the reckoning cleare : 
Dinners and fuppers, drunken healths to any, 

He doth difcharge the bils unto a pennie: 

To sharkes that are his daily feafting friends. 

He gives, maintains, and what they’le borrow lends ; 
Falls in with cheaters that can cog a die, 

And ftill his open purfe lets money flie. 

And thus he revels it, still fpending on, 

As if he were in hatte to fee it gon; 

Which by his lavish hand being brought to paffe, 
His conforts cenfure him an idle affe, 

A gull that fuffer’d all men to deceave him, 


And fo unto the Counter-hole they leave him. 
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Good Newes. 


FRIENDS, I proteft by my gentilitie, 

Your citie’s full of rare civilitie, 

Where I have been moft bravely us’d of late, 

By worthy citizens, as Tle relate, 

Since my arrivall out of forraine parts, 

In meafure farre beyond my poore defarts : 

I cannot paffe through any ftreet or lane 

But barehead curtefie doth entertaine 

My worship with What lacke you ? wondrous kinde, 
And credit with all forts of trades I finde. 

My word for wares they never yet forfooke, 

But take my hand familiar to their booke. 

I goe my felfe, or fend by any token, 

’Tis ready ere the meffage be halfe fpoken : 

Much in commodities I could proceed, 

More then my ufe hath any caufe to need; 
Therefore I’le trie my further credit rather, 

With ten ith’ hundred, that old pennie-father : 

To fhop-mens bookes my hand no more will deale ; 
I am for fcriveners now, with hand and feale. 
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Bad Newes. 


WHAT hungrie fellowes doth the citie breed, 

That will not fpare a gentleman in’s need, 

But even by meere extremities doe ftrive, 

And gape as they would eat a man alive! 

My London lodgings are all haunted fo 

With wicked {pirits, that I am faine to goe 

Into the fuburbes, there to feeke fome charme 

That may fecure me from the catchpoles harme ; 
And there by chance I met with a conceit, 

Which in my minde I daily muft repeat. 

All grocers {pice you freely may imbrace, 

Only take heed you touch not of the Mace; 

Nor is it for your freedoms eafe and good 

To walke the ftreet that’s call’d by name of Wood: 
Poultrie refraine, for that’s a meat will bind you, 
And, of all feekers, let not Sarjeants find you: 
Keepe backe your feet from their z7-countring wates, 
For they’le falute you with a frightfull phrafe, 

As, Gentleman, at fuch a fuit [ reft you: 


This vexing word will very much moleft you. 
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Good Newes. 
Goop lucke’s good newes ; a man would think it were, 
And heer’s a tale of good-lucke you fhall heare. 
One had a legacie of forty pound, 
Which came in cleere, as if ’twere money found : 
This he imployes in divers kinde of things 
Which benefit unto the buyer brings ; 
For all he bought it was exceeding cheape : 
Double and treble profit he did reape. 
A horfe for which he did but five pound pay 
Was fold for fifteene, readie coine, next day. 
Sutes of apparell, cloakes, and ftore of plate, 
Great penny-worths, and at an eafie rate: 
Pawnes came in plentie, upon bills of fale 
Made lawfull purchafe if the pay-day faile. 
Thus in fhort time, beginning with a gift 
Of fortie pound, he made fuch fhuffling fhift, 
He was a man of hundreds in account, 
And did in termes of credit fo amount. 
Within the parifh he a great fway bore, 
Which made them wonder, knew him bafe before, 
That in fo fhort a time wealth flow’d fo faft, 


And begger got on horfebacke in fuch hafte. 
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Bad Newes. 


THE fpeech is true, Experience proves no leffe, 
That goods ill gotten meet with ill fucceffe : 
Where God doth bleffe, happie abundance fprings, 
And greatneffe growes of many little things ; 

But whereas wealth by wicked meanes is bred, 

A curfe will fall upon the getters head. 

For all the bargaines that this wretch had made 
Was out of theiving, and of brokers trade: 

Stolne goods were fold unto him at beft hand ; 
Upon deare price his chapmen did not ftand, 
Becaufe it coft them only but the taking, 

And it is term’d cloake, cup, or linnen making : 

I made (faies one) this ruffe, this fword, this hat ; 
So what the broker bought, the theeves made that. 
But after this fame making comes a marring. 

The proverb faies, when theeves doe fall to jarring 
By that meanes true-men doe regaine their owne, 
And this is often manifeftly knowne ; 

Contention comes, and that fo overfwaies them, 
The Devill owes a fhame, and then he paies them. 
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Good Newes. 


FRoM Neptunes rough encountring dreadfull deepe, 
And Eolus that ftormie quoile doth keepe, 
With furious blafts amids the liquid waves, 


Making the waters winding fheetes and graves. 
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A merchant did in fafetie retire, 

And brought home goods, which, to his hearts defire, 
He fold for profit and for readie pay. 

But in the time that he had beene away, 

He found (to his exceeding chiefeft joy) 

His wife deliver’d of a gallant boy, 

Which never in her life had childe before. 

This did enlarge his gladfome heart the more, 
To finde his fortunes were fo faire and good, 
As firft efcape the ocean’s raging flood 

With extreme hazard of his goods and life, 
And then receive fuch welcome from his wife ; 
As, husband, here behold your mafter-prize, 
This little boy, that hath thine owne gray eies : 
Unto it let your kindeft love be fhowne, 


For on my credit (fweet-hart) tis thine owne. 
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Bad Newes. 


THIS gladfome father and rejoycing mother 

With much contentment doe injoy each other : 
Their little one doth fuch affection feale, 

And every hurt of their diftafte doth heale ; 

Nor thought, nor word, nor deed did paffe betweene 
The parents ; not a cloudie looke was feene, 

Untill a goffip of the gageling crew 

Into a humour of contention grew 

With her familiar friend, the merchants wife, 
Revenging of her quarrell with their ftrife, 

And told the husband fhe did greatly doubt 

That he was mightie wrone’d (if truth came out). 

I will not (quoth fhe) for a thousand pound 

A makebate ’twixt a man an’s wife be found ; 

But I know fomewhat that would breed a fcabbe ; 
Yet, pardon me, I never was a blabbe: 

We know that little faid is foone amended ; 

The blinde eates many a flie ; what’s paft is ended. 
Thefe quenifh termes fuch jealoufie allur’d, 

He grew horne mad, and ftill remaines uncur’d. 
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Good Newes. 


A HASTIE fellow of a froward nature 

Was married to a mild and gentle creature, 
Which was moft willing to content him ftill ; 
But he of difpofition was fo ill, 

With every trifle he a fault would finde, 
Which made his wife intreat him very kinde 
That he in writing would his minde explaine, 
What things fhe fhould performe, and what refraine. 
He was content, and writ his wife a booke, 
And bade her often thereupon to looke, 

For in the fame he plainly had expreft 

What fhe fhould praétife to content him beft, 
And matters that difpleasd him to omit. 

She very kindly gave him thanks for it, 
Vowing fhe would a willing fcholler be 

To learne thofe leffons did with peace agree, 
Which fhe in memorie would ftill retaine, 

And croffe the devill in his make-bate veine : 
All ftormy tempefts fhall be midly laid ; 

Tle pleafe my husband now by booke, fhe faid. 
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Bad Newes. 


THE world being now a little better mended, 

To walke and fee a friend they both intended, 
Some two mile out of towne ; and merrie make 

So frolique till the husband’s cap did ake, 

And he muft needs (at evening fomewhat late) 
Returne home reeling with a drunken pate. 

No friends perfwafions could with him prevaile 

To fleep away the head-ach of the ale; 

But home, quoth he, come, wife, we’re homeward bound, 
I, like old Harry, meane to ftand my ground : 

And fo along goes drunkard, thorow {ftitch, 

Untill he came unto a fcurvie ditch: 

Into the fame downe from the bridge he falls, 

And then, Helpe, wife! a hand, {weet wife! he calls. 
Husband (quoth fhe) to helpe forth ditch or brooke, 
As I remember, is not in my booke ; 

And, therefore, firft I will go home and fee, 

Before you get a helping hand of me: 

‘If it be written, I thall lend a lift, 

V'le doe it willing, elfe your felfe fhall fhift. 
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Good Newes. 


A SUTOR, that a wealthy widow plid, 

To grace out his bad fortunes did provide 
Upon his credit for an outward fhow, 

That gallantly he might a wooing goe: 

His hat new block’d, and golden banded too ; 
His ruffe he wore like fome Szr Reverence doe. 
His fuit the tailor trufted him withall ; 

For fword and ruffet bootes he in did fall 
With cutler and the gentle-craft: befide 

He had a gallant gelding to beftride, 

That grac’d his worfhip above all the reft, 
Efteem’d to be a twenty pounds-worth beaft, 
And all that was his carcaffe outward cafe, 
(Except his bodkin, beard and naked face) 
Were freely come to hand by be/t-be-tru/f.. 

His bravery might be compared juft 

Unto the bird trim’d up in th’ ancient tale ; 
Had each their plumes, then naked as my naile. 
Well, to the widow now we let him ride, 


And bid him welcome home on tother fide. 


SESS a ee 


EEA 


Bad Newes. 


BEING arived at his wifhed port, 

He doth begin moft eloquent to court, 

And makes account by inkhorne tearmes to get 
One to maintaine him, and difcharge his debt : 
But fhee’s a wench hath wit to hold him too'’t, 
And overthrowes her lover, horfe and foot ; 
Telling him that her felfe and her eftate 

Is not to be obtain’d by verball prate 

Of love and fancie by the gods decreed : 
Therefore, beftow it, pray, on fome that need; 
I have a friend whofe love and faith I know: 
Y’are welcome, fir ; there’s all I can beftow. 
With that fhe leaves him, and departs away. 
Surely (quoth he) this is no wooing day : 
Some fcurvy plannet hath become my foe, 
That at the firft I fhould have this croffe blow. 
Well, I will trie another widow yet, 

And if no better comfort I doe get, 

In fpight of fortune (looke fhe ne’re fo grim), 
My horfe [le rifle, though I borrow’d him. 
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Good Newes. 


FORTUNE was conftant in unconftancie : 
The fecond widow gave him the denie, 
More fcornfull and disgracefull then the firft, 


Which made the wooer fweare he was accurft, 
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To venture all the credit that he had, 

And be fo bravely to the fashion clad. 

Yet {till reje€ted, being a proper man, 

(Though good for nothing) did refolve him than 
To have a rifling for his borrow’d beaft, 

And get fome twentie pound by th’ hand, at leaft ; 
Retires to London, fingles out an inne, 

Invites all his acquaintance, friends and kinne, 
That, of all loves, they would on fuch a day 

Be fure to meet him without all delay : 

He had a gelding coft him fiftie pound, 

A braver beaft did never pace on ground, 

And he should fpoile him being too too free, 

A moft rancke rider (as brave gallants be), 

And, therefore, he was willing to forgoe him, 


And ev’n amongft their fortunes to beftow him. 
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Bad Newes. 


THE rifling time being come that he had fet, 

His friends, according to their promife, met : 

A great affembly, a good fupper made, 

And ev'ry one his ventur’d money pai’d 

To his content. Thought he, why, heres good doing ! 
Why this is better farre then fcurvy wooing, 
Betoyl’d about a wife, and cannot get her: 
Widowes be hang’d, for I like horfe flesh better. 
But fee the mifchiefe fortunes fpight did bring, 

To make the rifling a mere trifling thing! 

No fooner they to throw the dice begin, 

But comes the owner, with a ferjeant, in, 

And claimes the gelding which was at the ftake. 
This did amoneft them an amazement make, 

For every man his money backe did claime, 

Which was returned with a cheating shame. 

Oh, fcurvy world! quoth he, how croffe things goes! 
The next will be the tailor for my clothes: 

My wooing overthrowne, my horfe play marr’d, 


As Iam a gentleman, this nips me hard. 
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Two that had been aboord a Burdeux barke 
Came reeling thorow Ratcliff in the darke, 
And to fecure them from al {tumbling harme, 


They linckt together, loving arme in arme ; 
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But as they came along the gravell pit, 

The one of them got fuch a reeling fit, 

That from his fellow downe the banke he fell, 
And, lying on his backe, cri’d Hey da, Nell! 
Why, here’s a towne is e’ne well govern’d right, 
Keepe open feiler doores this time a night ? 
Where art thou, Robin? to his fellow calling, 
Who up the banke thorow the dirt was crawling. 
Marry! (quoth he) I knocke and call for beere, 
And there is not a rogue will anfwer here ; 
Therefore, as true as this good light doth fhine, 

I am a climing to pull downe their figne.— 

And I am fearching all the feller here, 

To finde the taps, and let out all the beere: 

The knaves fhall know they have not us’d us well. 


Why, heres a towne brave govern’d! Hey da, Nell ! 
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EPIGRAM, 


A RUIND gallant, in’s declining age, 

Calling his life in queftion in a rage, 

Did vow and {weare, and to himfelfe proteft 

He was a villain, flave, and brutith beaft. 

Such fun-fhine fortunes as his daies had knowne, 
And might have free injoy’d them as his owne, 
To let them paffe with time, and glide away, 
And no fure hold upon good hap to lay. 

I might have had a widow once (quoth he), 

That would have made, at leaft, a knight of me, 
And, like a gull, a whorfon coxcome affe, 

Unto another foole I let her paffe. 

I might have had an office, that would cleere 
Have brought me in two hundred pound a yeare, 
And liv’d at eafe, gon up and downe to brave it, 
But, like a goofe, I let another have it. 

I might have had good land to live upon, 

But, like a wood-cocke, all is fold and gone. 

I might have been a fcholler, learn’d my grammar, 


But I have loft all, like a ninnie-hammer. 
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EXPERIENCE, out of obfervation, faies, 

Six fortes of people keepe their fafting daies, 
Which, if you will in order have them knowne, 
Then, thus they are diftinguifht every one. 
The ficke man fafts becaufe he cannot eat, 

The poore man fafts becaufe he wanteth meat ; 
The mifer fafts with greedy minde to fpare, 
The glutton fafts to eat a greater fhare; 

The hypocrite he fafts to feeme more holy, 
The vertuous man to punifh finfull folly. 

But at all thefe the drunkard, in his quaffing, 
In fcoffing manner doth deride them, laughing, 
And faies, I am for none of all thefe fix ; 

Faft they or feed, I am for drinking tricks : 
With pipe and pinte I entertaine my diet ; 
Sacke and tobacco keepes my ftomacke quict. 
I doe not care for over-cloying difhes, 

So that I may attaine to thefe two wifhes : 
The Vintner ftill to draw me of the beft, 

And when the reckoning comes, why, let that reft. 
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EPIGRAM. 


How am I vext, that muft keepe in a dore 
Only for feare to pay a tapfters {core! 

AX flave that’s bound in confcience to forbeare, 
For I have grac’d his houfe in lying there. 
But I have vow’d revenge : the villaine dies, 
Only my weapon at the cutlers lies, 

And I doe linger to redeeme it thence. 

Beere and tobacco is my moft expence, 

A lowfie lodging and a {curvy diet, 

And this is that which puts me out of quiet. 
It is againft my confcience for to pay him, 

I can fhew reafon why I doe delay him. 

My diet ever over-roft or raw, 

My cans were alwaies nick’t again{t the law: 
My wafhing and my wringing was but bafe, 
And I count all worth nothing: heres the cafe. 
Yet there be ferjeants waite me for arreft, 
In-countring fellows, which I ill difgeft. 

Oh! that another mad horfe there would be, 
To catch the fergeant would be catching me! 
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EPIGRAM, 


GILBERT, this glove I fend thee from my hand, 
And challenge thee to meet on Callis fand : 

On this day moneth refolve I will be there, 
Where thou fhalt finde my flefh I will not feare. 
My cutler is at worke, both day and nicht, 

To make the fword wherewith I meane to fight. 
If I doe faile thee at the time and place, 
Account me to defcend of cowards race : 

If thou negle%, and doe not meet me then, 

Ile make thee odious unto martiall men.— 
This challenge paft, the challenger at Dover 
Imbarks for Callis, and being halfe way over, 
Grew mighty fea-ficke and did backe retire, 
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Having by vomit purg’d out all his ire: 

Oh, wretch! (quoth he) to quarrell moft accurtt, 
My heart doth faint, my very gall doth burft. 

I was a villaine to intend this fight ; 

But if I doe efcape this fearefull flight, 

Unto the field a farewel I will give, 


And nere draw fword in anger while I live. 
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EPIC AVE, 


‘4. POCKET-PICKER, moft exceeding brave, 

(For true men’s purfes did maintaine the knave) 
In fute of fattin, cloake with velvet lin’de, 

His golden hatband, guilded rapier fhin’d, 

His ruffet bootes and fpurs, in all compleat, 
Which he maintain’d by pilfring theft and cheat, 
Being at affifes, in a countrey towne, 

And ftanding neere a feely, fimple clowne, 

With bold, audacious, and outfacing looke, 

The rufticks purfe out of his pocket tooke ; 

Who, very fearefull of his furious fhow, 

Shranke backe amongft the throng, and let him goe. 
Within a little fpace a crie was made: 

A cut-purfe! cut-purfe! all the people faid. 

When he that loft his purfe the noife did heare, 
He thrung’d among the crowd, and got him neere, 
And faid (when he perceived proofes made duely) 
My lords, his worfhip had my purfe too, truly. 
They, fmiling, faid: In figne that we abhor it, 
Wee'le be fo bold as hang his worfhip for it. 
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SED 
EPIGRAM. 


A FELLOW, that had beene exceffive trading 

In taking liquor in beyond his lading, 

Of claret and the Spanifh Malligo, 

That’s legs unable were upright to goe, 

But fometime wall, and fometime kennell taking, 
And, as the phrafe is us’d, indentures making, 
Was met with by a moft unhappy boy, 

That at the drunkards fight did greatly joy. 

To put a jeft upon the reeling mome, 

Having a birding peece to carry home, 

He with the fame doth thus begin his jeft ; 
Prefenteth it againft the drunkards breft, 

And levels at him, making fire fly. 

The drunkard lowd did murder! murder! cry: 
Oh, cruell rogue, and bloudy flave! quoth he, 
Helpe! helpe! this villaine meanes to Murder me. 
Sir (quoth the boy) you greatly doe miftake, 
This needleffe clamour and outcries to make: 

I doe proteft I meane your felfe no harme, 


I only fhoote the fox under your arme. 
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EPIGRAM. 


WHEN Hodge comes home, hee'le tell his vather newes 
Shall make the good old clowne admire and mufe ; 
For he hath memory, fo able ftrong, 

Shall finde him tales for all the winter long. 

He came not up in vaine to London, no ; 

Hodge hath feene that his father nere fhall know 

Of wenching matters; but hee’le keepe that in, 

And tell him other fights where he hath bin; 

As of the Tower, and the lyons there, 

Of Paris garden and the Bull.and Beare ; 

Of Weftminfter what monuments there be, 

And what two mighty giants Hodge did fee, 

With fearefull countenances in Guild-hall, 

The Old Exchange, the New Exchange, and all ; 

The water-workes, huge Paules, old Charingcroffe, 
Strong London Bridge, at Billinsgate the Boffe : 

Nay, Hodge hath feene fhips, boats, and barges, which 
Swim about London in a greate large ditch ; 

And he hath vow’d he will not jogge away, 


Till he hath feene fome pretty puppet play. 
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HLPIGRAM, 


Tom TEMPEST fell at ftrife with Steven Storme, 
And fel’d him with a pint pot from a forme: 
Storme rows’d himfelfe, and fiercely did rebound 
At cruell Tempeft with a ftabbing wound ; 

But it was done in a moft coward kinde, 

In his breech backward, where he breaketh winde. 
The Vintner (being of the Separation) 

Comes in and lends his wifeft exhortation :-— 
Tempeft and Storme (my windy brethren both) 
In fadneffe and in truth, without an oath, 

You are to blame to drawe that iron toole, 

And make my civill houfe a fencing fchoole : 
This is the force of your exceffive wine. 

I rather will take downe my bufh and fign, 
Then live by men of riotous expence. 

In peace, I fay, brethren, depart from hence. 

I will not take a penny for the fhot ; 

And, furthermore, Ile melt that bloody pot, 
Which is polluted thus with fanguine gore. 


All’s paid: y’are welcome, when y’are out of doore. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


As long since as 1761 Thomas Warton, in his “Life and 
Literary Remains” of Dr. Ralph Bathurst, printed the com- 
mendatory poem (which precedes the Pastorals in this volume) 
as the production of that distinguished divine. Hence it was 
known that the manuscript, here put in print for the first time, 
was in existence; but, as far as we are aware, 1t has not been heard 
of for the last 108 years, until it was recently obtained by F. W. 
Cosens, Esq., of Clapham Park, who, in the generous and liberal 
spirit which becomes a lover of our early and admirable literature, 
has allowed it to be printed. 

It is the production of a ‘“‘servant.of the Muses’? who began 
writing in 1612, and who was perhaps living at the Restoration, 
William Basse ; and, unless we are altogether mistaken in our esti- 
mate, it will entitle him to a high place, not indeed in the first class 
of our great original poets, but among those of second-rate im- 
portance, who, by following the steps of more exalted prede- 
cessors, have left behind them specimens of versification which, 
from their grace and facility, if not from their strength and 
genius, will ever be ranked among the ornaments of our language. 

There was an elder William Basse, or Bas, who published two 


productions in 1602, one called “ Sword and Buckler’’, and the 
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other “Three Pastoral Elegies of Anander, Anetor, and Muri- 
nella”; but the younger William Basse, who may have been 
his son, has hitherto only been known as the writer of a 
poem on the death of Prince Henry, dated 1613; a collection 
of manuscript miscellanies, under the title of “ Polyhymnia’”’; 
some lines in the Annalia Dubrensia, 1636 ; a song in Walton’s 
Angler, 1653 (the same date as the volume in the hands of the 
reader); and two other songs separately printed, one called 
‘Master Basse his Careere’’, and the other “Tom of Bedlam”. 
What we now print is superior to anything hitherto imputed 
cither to the father, or to the son. As the productions are 
in the hands of the reader, it will only be necessary to say of 
them, that they were carefully prepared for the press during 
the Protectorate, though never printed, and that they form three 
separate portions :— 


1. A series of nine Pastorals, in avowed imitation of Spenser’s 
“ Shepherd’s Calendar’; of course not equal to the original, 
in force, beauty, or pungency, but even more varied in versi- 
fication, and upon topics not touched by the author of the “ Fairy 
Queen”, who never acknowledged his earliest production. 

2. A mythological fancy, if we may so term it, of a very 
distinct character, and in exceedingly attractive verse, founded 
upon the notion that Jupiter, having accidentally, and uninten- 
tionally, elevated a woman to the heavens, was afterwards 
obliged to banish her to the moon (where she is still seen) in 
consequence of the disputes and jealousies she created in the 
“celestial family.” 


3. A local poem of great merit, but making considerable de- 


il 
mands upon the imagination of the reader, on the death, and in- 
tended funeral, of a walnut-tree near the residence of Lord 
Wenman at Thame Park, Oxfordshire; who, from first to last, had 
been the kind friend and patron of Basse. In this poem the 
author supposes the nut-trees in various parts of the kingdom 
to shake off the clinging clay in which they grew, and to travel 
on their rugged roots to the burial of the old Walnut-tree of 
Borestall, which is ultimately converted into a pew, for a distin- 


euished lady, in the parish church. 


As to the age of the different poems, it is not easy to settle 
that point satisfactorily. The manuscript bears date in 1653, when 
it was unquestionably intended to have had the poems printed 
and published ; but it will be found that certain passages in each 
of the three portions into which the volume (a small folio) is 
divided must have been added at various periods. The piece which 
we most value, both for fancy and originality (to say nothing of 
the smoothness and finish of the stanzas), entitled “ The Woman 
in the Moon,” was actually dedicated, in the first instance, to 
Prince Henry, so that it must have been in existence before 
November 1612, when he died. The Pastorals, too, in celebration 
of nine virtues, are evidently old, and may have been composed, 
at least in part, while Spenser’s ‘‘Shepherd’s Calendar’’ was 
popular as a separate publication; but the piece last written 
was, in all likelihood, the third: those who are acquainted with 
the vicinity of Thame may be able to detect local and temporary 
allusions, which will assist in ascertaining its date. 

We may add a sincere expression of thankfulness to the pre- 


sent owner of the manuscript for the great pleasure we have had, 
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even in correcting the press, while restoring to light poems of 


such undoubted excellence. The title they bear is precisely 


that which, we apprehend,-was given to them by Basse, when, 
in advanced years, he amused himself by superintending the 
labours of the scribe who copied his works for publication. 
Possibly, death, or the disorder of the times (as Warton sug- 
gested) prevented the accomplishment of the intentions of the 
author. Basse will in future stand, upon his own merits, among 
the distinguished poets of our nation. 

Our title-page is an exact copy of the original manuscript, 
which is most clearly and carefully written, the Pastorals in an 
ordinary English hand, and the rest in Italian. The whole is 
legible ; but the paper has in many places been injured by 
damp. Round the title-page is a coloured wreath of laurel ; 
and before the first Pastoral is a coarse drawing of two shepherds, 
in imitation of the woodcuts that accompany, we cannot say illus- 
trate, Spenser’s ‘‘Shepherd’s Calendar’? in all the early im- 
pressions. 
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1653. 


Imprinted at Oxford, &ct. 
Are to be fold, &¢t. 
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To Mr. William Baffe, upon the now 
publifhing of his Poems. 


Baffe, whofe rich mine of wit wee here behold, 

As Porfilane earth more precious caufe more old, 
Who, like an aged oake, fo long haft ftood 

And art Religion now as well as food, 

Though thy gray Mufe grew up with elder times, 
And our deceafed grandfires lifp’d thy rhymes, 

Yet we can fing thee too, and make that bayes 
Which deckes thy brow look frefher with thy praife. 
Some poets, like fome fafhions, onely fit 

One age or place, you to mankinde have writ ; 
Whofe well-weigh’d fancy flyes an even pitch, 

And neither creepes, nor foares beyond our reach: 
Like fome cleare ftreame whofe everlafting ftore 
Still filles its bankes, and yet not drownes the fhore. 
Art governes Natures bounty, and your feaft 
Feares no cookes palat, yet contents the cuett, 
Where wealth, like Guajans gold, i’th furface dwelles, 
As the beft kernelles have the thinneft thelles ; 

Not leffe in worth caufe more attain’d with eafe, 
You can even criticks without criticks pleafe. 

Seene by your owne light ftill your vaine fo flowes, 
It yeildes good verfe without the helpe of profe, 
Where a foft ftrength and generous handfomneffe 
Shewes like Achilles in a female dreffe ; 
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Like polith’d fteele, where force and fmoothnes meet, 
Or like the riddle of the ftrong and fweet. 

Goe then fecure into the armes of fame ; 

Applaufe, which others beg, is your juft claime. 
Goe cenfure proofe (as when Apelles lay 

Behinde his worke, liftning what all would fay, 

The worke ftood yet unalter’d, and now more 

We praife his modefty, than flkill before) 

That when fome greater names admired lye, 

But let alone, men may reade yours and buy. 
Though thefe your happy births have filent paft 
More yeares than fome abortive wits fhall laft, 

He ftill writes new who once fo well hath fung: 
That Mufe can ne’re be old, which ne’re was young. 
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or 
The firft Mufe; in 9 Eglogues in honor of 
9 Vertues. 


As it was in his dayes antended. 


To the right honorable St Richard Wenman, K™, Baron 
of Kilmainham, Lord Vif-Count Wenman of Tuham, my 
much honoured Lord & Mafter. 


Since (Noble Lord) your groves have been the bowers, 
Where Shepheards fongs not onely fung have been, 
But Shepheards felves been fheltred from the powers 
Of Summers heate and blaftes of Winters keene, 
The gentle fruites of all thefe freindly howers 

To climbe your hand are thus ambitious feene : 

For Swaine is none fo fimple on the greene, 

But knowes thefe honors all fo much your due, 

That other claime there can be none between 

Your title unto them, and theirs to you ; 

For this, that of all Ilandes is the queene, 

Never Mzecenas bred more nobly true. 

And O, what vertue, more than life to give 

To verse, whereby all other vertues live 


The famous fhepheard, Collin, whom we looke 
Never to match (though follow him we may 
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That follow fheep, and carry fcrip and hooke) 
By juft advantage of his time and way, 

Has plac’d the Moneths in his eternall booke 
All in their owne due order and aray: 

(A Kalender to laft, we cannot fay 

For one yeare but, as long as yeares fhalbee) 
Yet of the weeke ha’s left me every day, 

Vertues to fing, though in more low degree : 
And could they reach (my Lord) I higher key, 
Yours (as the shepheard is) the fonges fhould be. 


Great merit may claime grace in noble breatt; 
Favour is greateft where defert is leaft. 
And were I not an Englifh workeman right, 
That never thought his worke enough well don, 
Thefe fooner had unto your noble fight 
Been offered by the all-beholding sun. 
Pardon the bafhfull Shepheard : tis no flight 
Adventure through a world of eyes to run: 
As in fome clymate half a yeare is fpun 
Away by night before the day appeare, 
And when Aurora there hath rayes begun, 
There is againe no night for halfe a yeare. 


Like that is this my Mufe, who, having won 
From halfe an ages fleep a morning cleare 
Of your aspeét and favour, hopes fhe may, 
For fo long night, purchafe perpetuall day. 


Your Lordfhip’s very humble fervant, 


WILL. BASSE. 
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ve POROGIEG TOeeCLIOF AN DEH ERE SIS PERS: 


1 Renowne of Nymphes, that fits on verdant throne, 
Where Lawrell chaft doeth thy chaft temples crowne, 
On ftately hill, to neighbour f{tarres well knowne, 
And deck’d by Phcebus in a flowery gowne, 

Yet haf’t in all this glory looked downe 
On me, fo worthles Swayne in fimple guife, 
Bleft favours that defcend from vertuous eyes. 


2 Lo! here the fruits of thine owne bounty, wrought 
In meafures fuch as granted was thy Swaine, 
Whenas admiring thee (O Mufe) I fought 
Renowne (whereof thou miftreffe art) to gaine, 
Though full of earthly imperfections ftaine. 

New wine fhall fpirit loofe in veffell olde, 
And fo fhali heav’nly guift in earthly molde. 


3 Let not offended be thy noble ftate 
(What can, though meane, if honeft, Mufe offend ?) 
That I my fonges, fo fimply literate, 
Entitle to thy hand ; from whence defcend 
The ftately {tories that have oft been pen’d, 
And workes of wonder, that, in antique age, 
Were done by writers grave, and fingers fage. 


4 But thou art firft of all the fifters nine 
(Nine Ladyes great and yet none wrone’d thereby) 
For place is fet to all eftates that fhine, 
And ftarres their limits know. The hand on hye, 
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That framed all things, fram’d this heraldry, 
Which harmony preferves, and order frees, 
From blinde confufion, that knowes no degrees. 


And thefe poore numbers, clad in fwainifh mafke, 
Are eldeft iffues of my flender quill. 

Much worthier tribute might thy favours afke, 
But that the ftrength of thy infufed fkill 

Is leffen’d by my frailty imbecill. 


Great minde, that more receives, may render more: 


Small can no more than it receives reftore. 


But fome (perchance) in my too hafty prime 
May have efcap’d my young and loofer hand, 
And fare as fruits fallen before their time. 
Pardon what paff’d ere I did underftand 

The fober method of thy grave command ; 
And let it be to youth not too much blame 
Lightly to erre in coveting of fame. 


Much workes on our fond youth our elders praife, 
(And when we well doe, praifes doe as well) 
Strongeft is felfe-conceit in weakeft dayes: 

We vainly deem our felves our times t’excell, 
When time and felves we want ; whereby hath fell 
Full often from green reed of youthfull fwaine 
Much mufique wilde, that age would call againe. 


Of thefe light layes fome heretofore were made 
When as alone (my but too much delight) 
Under the differing bowers of fun and fhade 
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I fat, and thought no ill to living wight, 

But good to all (to fome but too much right) 

And to the world might have been heard and feene 
Long fince, that long has muf’d where they have beene. 


9 For many elder Shepheards, and more fuch 
As deeper div’'d have in your happy fpringes, 
This floath of mine have oft condemned much, 
And forward workes blam’d for fo backward winges ; 
And would with pitty fay, fo harmles thinges 
That merit may the grace of pleafant light, 
Should not obfcured rest in endles night. 


10 And certainly, as painter doeth not lim 
A lively peice in clofet darke to hide, 
Nor Nature doeth the earth with flowers trim 
In her black womb to drowne again their pride, 
Nor harmles verfe is made to lay afide. 
Jewell as good ne’re had, as never worne: 
Neglected fame may juftly turne to fcorne. 


11 Yet (noble Mufes) doe I not repent 
That I this floth (if floth it be) did ufe, 
Ere I thefe fonges into the world have fent; 
Since time the while hath taught me how to chufe, 
What hopefull are, and others to refufe 
At whofe undeck’d and childifh rudenes you 
Would then have bluth’d, & now your Shepheard too. 


12 As worthles droffe with precious metall growes, 
As fweeteft nut doth bitter worme conceive, 
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As painted fly doth blaft the gallant rofe, 
To our beft actions imperfections cleave, 
Our vanities our ferious thoughts deceive, 
And vice is fubtill, and with cunning fnares 
Oft {teales on human weaknes unawares, 


But like as carefull Shepheard fheds the found 
From fheep difeaf’d, that might infection breed ; 
As heedfull hufband that manures the ground 
Culles harmfull cockle from his hopefull feed, 
Seeke I my verfe of vicious {taines to weed, 
That none may bluth a worke to looke upon, 
Of vertues fome, of wilfull vices none. 


Your fervant, 


COLLIDEN. 


1 ORL O TRI A La 


This Shepheards plaine apologie (deare freind) 
To me addres’d to you I recommend ; 

Since I conceive, and (fure) I not miftake, 

Tis done for yours, as well as for my fake. 

Let this, therefore, at my requett, fuffize 

Into the reft to leade your gentle eyes. 
(Though little to expect from promife leffe, 
They onely much doe owe that much profeffe) 
But you fhall finde, as tis true Shepheards part, 
In fimple weeds to mafque an honeft heart ; 
So in his fonges, of flender compofition, 

Some vertue is his innocent ambition. 

If brighteft jewell, and of richeft worth, 

Is by the darkeft foyle the more fet forth, 
Without all queftion, we the more fhould prize 
Any true vertue found in fwaynifh guize. 

Hee (if he gaine your love) has his defigne, 


And if his workes deferve it, I have mine. 


Your fervant, 
ERG. 
and the Shepheard, 


CoOreioen: 
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Of true and chaft 


( 
LAURINELLA {} Eglogue 
H 5oYS Love. 


Colliden. Wilkin. 


The Shepheard Colliden, who ere him know 

(Who know him not that Shepheards lives doe fare) 

He that was wont with filver fheep-hooke goe, 

And by his belt the filken {crip to weare, 

A jolly fhepheard to the outward fhowe, 

Till fadly crazed with loves youthfull care, 
Low kept his flock in humble vale, where hye 
Upon a hill kept Laurinella by. 


Scarce could he looke fo hye, fo weake was he, 
Yet, when he could, hee weakely looked hye, 
Though fhe but feldome would looke downe to fee 
The wofull plight of him, now waxen, by 
His love to her, almoft as faire as fhee : 
igs onely ditterence, [eene to every cye, 

Her native white with rofy joy was fpread, 

His lovefick pale had little hopefull red. 


His sheepe, that bore the brand of his neglect 

On their bare ribbes, refembled his defire, 

As if perceiving where he did affect 

From their own vale attempt to clamber higher ; 

But, like their gentle keepers love, foon check’d 

To his and their owne miferies retire, 
While her proud lambs, mark’d with her like difdaine, 
Shew careles lookes to the defpifed playne. 
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Looke home, (quoth he) you my ungraced heard, 


And on your owne foile chew your harmles cuds: 


Tis for your shepheards fake you thus have er'd, 

For no fuch heate boyles in your chiller bloods ; 

Or if it could, although a fweeter fweard 

Growes on the hill, the vale has cooler floods. 
Water your thirft may quench, but my defire 


Drinking love dry, yet drinkes it felf the dryer. 


O Laurinella! little doft thou wot 
How fraile a flower thou doft fo highly prize : 
Beauty’s the flower, but love the flower-pot 
That muft preferve it, els it quickly dyes. 
As care and forrow (thou fee’ft) mine can blot, 
Loneffe and time ore thine will tyrannize. 
Joyes waft afunder that would thrive togither, 
As double daifys laft when fingle wither. 


View all my ftock of pineing sheep, and fee 

In their gaunt wombs the fulnes of my woe. 

My carelefnes of them’s my care for thee, 

Thy negleét mine, and mine their overthrow : 

Loyall defire is true loves husbandrie, 

Which till it gaines it lets all other goe. 
Admiring thee, what wealth can I affect ? 
Had I thy love, what els could I neglect ? 


The fhepheard that hath once well underftood 
What tis to keepe fo neare the groves (he may 
Winter his cattell under fheltering wood) 

No more will much for naked pafture pray. 
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So yeild to love would beauty, if she cou’d 
Forefee her lovers care, or her decay: 
For what (when ages winter shall take place) 
But love can shelter beauty from difgrace ? 


I am not faire, if ever fo I were: 

I loft my beauty after thine to feeke ; 

Which ere I fought (unleffe our rivers here 

Diffemble much) I had a lively cheeke ; 

But now my fuit, that might make thee more cleare, 

(if thou didft want it) makes me wan and meeke., 
Such force hath love beauty to make or marre 
That they are onely faire that loved are. 


) 


O! that thou would’ft come downe to me, that I 

With Pamenarcha might bring thee acquainted. 

To waite on her, and learne to beare an eye 

Of humblenes that thou fo long haft wanted. 

As in more danger is the cedar high 

Then jilly-flower that under wall is planted, 
High mindes to fate are fubject moft of all ; 
They fureft ftand that can no lower fall. 


Or (if thou would’ft) I could thee recommend 

To the great lady of the houfe of Thame; 

And by thofe holy {tories fhe hath pen’d 

Show how fhe hath immortaliz’d her name: 

On her I, for her vertues, doe attend. 

More free are fuch as wait on worthy fame, 
Then fuch as their owne humors vaine obey, 
Although they have no miftreffes but they. 
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Or I could bring thee (beauteous Laurinell) 
Hard by to old Antaprium, where is found 
Another fuch Penelope to dwell 
As was in Ithaca, fo much renown’d ; 
One that in bounty doth (like her) excell, 
In workes alike, and chaftity as found. 
If thou wert lovingly, or humbie hearted 
Then wert thou both, for they cannot be parted. 
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Come, Laurinell, come downe the haughty hill 

Into this vale, where thou on beds fhall fit 

Of yellow hyacynth and daffadill, 

And lillies chaft that therein beft befit 

My loyall thoughts, and thy long-wooed will, 

And never blemifh beauty, birth nor wit ; 
For wifedome, birth and beauty their owne graces 
Ever encreafe by gracing humble places. 


While to the ftately hill thou doeft repaire 
With thy faire flock, and fairer guifts thou haft, 
Be thou as Cytherea fpruce and faire, 
As Pallas wife, and as Diana chatft. 
Yet fhould’ft thou here a wonder be more rare: 
The higheft ftarres the leffer light doe catft ; 
But as a chryftall in a marble mine 
Rare graces doe in lowly places fhine. 


Come downe, and weare my fcrip of azure hue, 
(Too fine for mee, but onely for thy fake) 

For no requitall but affection true, 

And fuch exchange us both fhall richer make, 
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For all that lovers have to both is due, 

And tis no loffe to give, nor gaine to take, 
When in thy Swayne thou fhalt thy felfe poffeffe, 
And I mine owne in mine owne Shepheardeffe. 

Walkin. 

Now, Colliden (good day). I ftood behinde 

Yon little haw thorne buth, and heard thee fay 

Such plaint to Laurinella, that I finde 

Thou art in love (I think in honeft way). 

If it be fo, though yet fhe feeme unkinde, 

Shepheard, let that not thee too much difmay : 
Young maidens that mens fuits too eas’ly grant, 
Wit, modefty, or both, may feeme to want. 


As thy affection the more thou doeft fue 
The more doth fhew it felf both true and ftrong, 
So her delays do promife her more true 
When fhe fhall yeild (though fhe to yeild be long) : 
We feare we doe for wares bid more then due 
When merchant takes firft offer of our tongue: 
Holds eafily won have little prize within ; 
The trueft heart may hardeft be to win. 


But, gentle fwayne, if thou wilt counfell take, 
(None counfell need fo much as lovers doe 
Though none leffe apt thereof true ufe to make) 
Doe as Amyntas did when he did wooe ; 
Frame to thy pipe a ditty for her fake, 
And fing it in her eares, and praifes too. 
His fong (if thou canft fecond) Tle begin : 
Where fpeeches faile fometimes examples win. 
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Well. 
As Amyntas young did ad 
His lip unto his lively reed, 
When as in her bower he had 
Of lovely Phillis taken heed, 
Mee thought I thus ore-heard the lad, 
Come, let our flockes together feed. 

Coll. 
Little feeme thy lambes alone, 
And mine (like mee) of mates have need : 
Let thy fheep amend the mone 
Of mine, and mine amend their breed : 
So both our flocks shalbe thine owne, 
And we will them together feed. 

Well. 
What although fo black I shew 
With flames that from fun-fhine proceed ; 
When as yonder milke-white ewe 
My beft and blackeft lamb did breed, 
What couler’d locks (I faine would know) 
Had he that then did with her feed ? 


Coll. 
Match thou canft none like thee faire, 
Or if thou could’ft, it would but breed 
Jealous thoughts : let Nymph be rare 
In face, and fwayne in faith exceed. 
So, full of love and freed of care 
Both fhall their flocks together feed, 
Will. 


Looke upon this garland gay, 
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Which here I give thee for thy meed. 
Marigolds are match’d with May, 
Pinkes and panfeys are agreed : 
Why should not wee, as well as they, 
Agree, and flockes together feed ? 

Coll. 
In mine armes a fairer light 
Will from thine eyes, then now, proceed: 
Starres at noone-tide shew not bright, 
Tis blacknes doth their brightnes breed. 


Come, be my ftarre, Tle be thy night, 
While both our flockes together feed. 
Wl. 
Whether Phyllis had no power 
To deny fo kinde a deed, 
Or Amyntas chofe an hower, 
When fortune would that love should fpeed, 
Amyntas lives in Phyllis bower, 
And both their flockes together feed. 
Colliden. 
How ever in my fuite I fhall fucceed, 
I joy Amyntas love fucceeded fo. 


Welkin. 
And fo doe I: he merits not to fpeed 
In his owne with, that wifhes others woe. 
Colliden. 
Never to envy others fhall hee need 
That could in Laurinellas favour grow ; 
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Who now (I fee) retir’d is to her bower. 
So (now tis noone) let us: Dayes brighteft hower 
To love (in beauties abfence) feems to lower. 


Wilkins Embleme. 
Vulnus non herbis effet medicabule verbrs. 


Colliden’s Embleme. 
Falfa libido procul noster honefius amor. 
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PAMENARCHA { Eglogue 2 | Of Gratitude. 


Cuddy. Fefoer. 
Jefper, How comes to pas you now alate 
With hook fo trim and fcrip fo laced fhine ? 
Beware (young lad) thou ’poverifh not the ftate 
Of thy fine flock, to make thy felfe fo fine, 
Shepheards that long have liv’d at thrifty rate, 
And wealthy Neat-heards that of pafture-kine 
Good ftore of golden creame before hand have, 
Are feldom feene to deck themfelves fo brave. 


Fefper. 

Cuddy, the more may thou and I condemne 
Such as poffeffe, and yet not ufe their wealth, 
As he that thirftes, in midft of pleafant ftreame, 
And will not drinke, robs his owne felf of health. 
Unufed gaine is but a golden dreame, 
And niggardnes unto it felf a ftealth : 

Ufe is the life of riches; take away 

Both life and ufe, both man and wealth are clay. 
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The man is truely rich on whom we fee 
The feemely arguments thereof appeare : 
His wealth hath him, his riches hath not hee, 
Who on himfelfe doeth not the famples weare. 
But, know, my little flock, and like degree, 
Doe not this dreffing ably yeild or beare ; 
For this fine hook, and fcrip fo gayly lac’d 
(No coft to me) rare bounty on me plac’d. 


For which my fold, upon a folemne day, 
To the faire hands of the beftower fhall 
A tender lambe full gratefully repay, 
All ftuck with flow’rs, as thick and fweet as fall 
Of Sommers honey-dewes; whereto a lay 
I will invent to render it withall, 
Set to as many notes as fhall fulfill 
All the divifions of mine oaten quill. 
Cuddy. 
Borne wert thou (fhepheard) on a lucky day 
Favour to win, or fortunes to obtaine, 
Such as without deftruction or decay 
Unto the fheep fo well becomes the {waine. 
Alas! for us poore heards, whom every way 
Our niggard fortune hath in fuch difdaine, 
That neither heard nor heardfman well can thrive, 
Although for thrift we late and early {trive. 


I wot not what difafter hath fore fhew’d 

My cattells ruth, what fate my thrift forbids, 
What ravens death-prefaging fong, or lewd 
Witch-craft fore-fpeakes my miferable kids: 


Clio. 


NO 
Ind 


Some are with foares, with fickneffe fome befhrew’d, 
Some ore their eyes let fall their meagre lids: 
Both old and young together often grone. 
Direfull misfortune feldome comes alone. 


Fefper. 

Yee wretched goat-heards thus cry out of fate, 
Fortune and ftarres and witches wicked {kill, 
When ’tis more like your perverfe and ingrate 
Behaviour is the caufe of all your ill. 
Who ever hopes for ’mendment of his ftate, 
Muft his ill manners mend and froward will. 

This leffon learn of Peemenarcha’s fwayne ; 

There’s none but civill fhepheards in her traine. 


Cuddy. 
Where have I liv’d that I, till now, that name 
Did never heare reported on this greene ? 
Thou doft fome idoll, fwayne, or fiction frame. 


Fefper. 
O filly heardfman ! that haft never feene 
Thefpe nor Tempe fhades, nor learn’d of fame 
That Pemenarcha is the Shepheards Queene ; 
The ftory of whofe praife to fing or fay 
My wits too weake, and thine to beare away. 
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But thou this night befide my gentle fheepe 
May’ft pen thy goats, and reft thyfelfe with me. 
Wee cider have that will enchaunt the lip, 

And flawnes as yellow as the cow-flips bee ; 
Where fomething to her praife, thats in my ferip, 
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Thou by her fifter Cynthia’s light fhalt fee ; 
For as fhe borrows, and yet lends us light, 
What Mufe to me has lent, Ile lend thy fight. 


Cuddy. 


Well haft thou done to minde me (gentle {waine) 
That now the moone doth in her fulnes shine: 
I may walke home with thee, and thou againe 
With me retire from thine owne home to mine. 
Though like to yours be not our entertaine, 
Thy counfell fweet has made my heart like thine; 
And thou shalt have a quarter of the beft, 
And fatteft kid I have, for fupper dreft. 


Fefper. 

No: keepe fuch feaft of ven’fon for fome gueft 

Of better worth: thy offer is fo kinde, 

Tt is to me more welcom then the feaft, 

To heare thy heart fo thankfully inclin’d ; 

For Gratitude’s a vertue of the breaft, 

That worke enough for both our breafts may finde, 
From time the queene of night begins to rife, 
Until her brother gildes againe the fkyes. 


Fefper's Emblem. 


Vertue to know, and not to ufe, is vice. 


Cuddy’s Emblem. 


Vertue to know and ufe ts vertue twice. 
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UTHYMIA | Eglogue 3 \ Of Contentment. 


Meliden. Chanttlet. 


Meliden. 
Chauntlet, I mufe what folitarie vaine 
So bindes thee prentice to the lowly plaine, 
That we thy pleafant pipe can never heare 
In Chilterne now a dayes, nor fee thee there. 
Would not the hilles yeild lambes a fweeter feed, 
And woods a lowder eccho to thy reed ? 


Chauntlet. 


O Meliden! thou well perceiv’ft thefe plaines 

To hold my humble heart in eafy chaines, 

But in my heart, the while, thou doeft not fee 
That freedom, from all vaine ambition free, 
Content, that truely makes a lowly ftate, 

And shuns afpiring as a dangerous mate ; 
Content, that bounds each minde within her owne, 
Makes want to weale and woe to want unknowne ; 
That, by perfwading men to feare to rife, 
Advances them, and teaches to defpife. 

Riches enriches men : happy content, 

The bodies fafeguard and foules ornament, 

Gentle (detaines me) shepheard, in this playne 

As I with me my gentle sheepe detaine: 

Here where their feedes and floods as equall bee 
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As my affections are with my degree: 

Here where their daily walke and nightly lare 

Is always one; as night and day my care 

Of them is alwayes one: keepe I my sheepe 

As them and me thefe humble valleys keepe, 

While on yon mountains fide thy ramping kine 

To crop the blooming goffe that is not thine ; 

And on the tender tops and velvet buds 

Of the young Spring to whet their hungry cuds. 

I fee, and am agas'’t to fee, them creep, 

Ready to tumble downe the def’prate fteep, 

To writhe their doubling chines againft their fides, 

And with their sharp hornes gore their lenow hides. 

Beleeve me, fuch bold climbeing often throwes 

The heardlem low, and in the heardfman showes 

Or too much covetage, or little care. 

Such perillous wayes my flock shall never fare. 
Meliden. 

But fince a bleffing fuch befalles thy minde 

Unfought, that all our labours cannot finde, 

Say (gentle shepheard) what is true content ? 

Where do’s it grow, or whence hath it defcent ? 

And how (fith to this vale confin’d thou art) 

Dwelles free content in fo confin’d a heart. 


Chauntlet. 
That have I told thee (neatheard) once in short, 
And more, if thou wilt be the better for’t. 
Contentment is a guift, proceeding forth 
Of inward grace, and not by outward worth. 
That, that of fortune’s bafer feed doth grow 
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Clio. 


After her bafer kinde, doth ebbe and flow 

As fortune ebs and flowes: it is not found 

On cedars tops, nor dig’d from under ground. 

It is a jewell, loft by being fought 

With too much travell, found by feeking naught : 

But what it truely ownes it is the grace 

Of greatnes, greatnes of inferiour place. 

Tis double freedom to condition free : 

Tis forrows eafe, and thraldoms libertie ; 

Delighting not extreames, but middle part : 

It dwelles in neither head nor heeles, but heart. 

And then thou heareft what and where’s content ; 

But fince thou afkeft whence it hath defcent, 

Tis (doubtles) from fome place defcended hither, 

As farre beyond the ftarres as it is thither: 

For who can thinke but fuch a heav’nly grace 

Mutt needs defcend from fuch celeftiall place. 

And this is that that has my lowly minde, 

And little flock, fo in this vale confin’d, 

Joyn’d with his favour who doth my content 

(Mecenas \ike) both cherifh and augment. 
Meliden., 

Well fare thy heart, wherein content doth dwell, 

And tongue for reprefenting it as well 

AsIdefire. But I defire withall, 

Who’s that whom thou doft thy J/ecenas call ? 
Chaunttlet. 

T cannot tell whether he would be knowne, 


Who noble deeds more loves to doe than owne ; 
But I can tell, the leffe that fuch men would 
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Their names to be declar’d, the more they fhould, 
Who nobly doe and feeke no praife therefore : 

The more’s our fhame, if they not praif’d the more. 
But fhepheards flender Mufe, in great defcents 

In Chronicles or ancient monuments, 

Is little learn’d (fuch ftories doe belong 

Not to the heard’s, but to the herald’s fong) ; 

Yet in my younger and delightfull dayes, 
Through him and my content, his name and praife 
I once compof’d in fuch acroftick verfe 

As then I could, and thus to thee reherfe. 


S ole Lord is he of thefe now teeming feilds, 
I n time this herbage him her herbage yeilds : 
R ayf'd were thefe banks at his coft and command. 


eleiving arbours, under which we ftand 

n heate and cold, are his: yon pale fo neare 
ontaines his fpeckled heard of nimble deere : 

e for his friends more than him felfe doth keep, 
> coc thein fethvand fleeces beare oursihceep. 
ight as it fhould there ftands his houfe, to fight 
elightfull, and within of more delight. 


OAPrP TOA 


W here my JZecenas in all rightes and merits 

E xpired Lords of his great line inherits. 

N ature with almoft all her beauties grac’d it, 

M an’s art in mid{t of Natures pleafures plac’d it ; 
A. nd Ifis ancient freind, the river Thame, 

N amed it (for neighbourhood) by his owne name. 
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Clio. 


K nowne far and neere, and as well lovd as knowne, 
N eighbour to all good men, and ftrange to none. 

I ngenuous, temperate, of generous molde, 

G ood fouldier young, and as good ftate-man old. 

H onours for youthand age deferving well, 

T rue honours in both ages on him fell. 


L ooke ore yon parke of his, and thou fhalt finde 
O f beaftes and birdes, of fundry fortes and kinde, 
R eft there for mutuall love and place fo faire ; 

D eere jealous of the bow, and timerous hare. 


V nto the fluces there the hearne refortes. 

I n the thick grove eeiryes the hawke for fportes. 
S age ravens build amidft the oaken ftelmes, 

C aftles and rookes encampe in grove of elmes. 

O wzles (more old then oakes) their golden billes 
V fein wilde mufick, there to fhew their fkilles. 

N _ uts, plummes and berryes there doe cherifh well, 
T he robin fweet, and fweeter philomell. 


W hen winter comes the poore finde warming there, 
E. xcepted not againft for his moft deare 

N ame that accompts them his; and worke there made, 
M aintaines the handler of the axe and {pade ; 

A nd (which is the moft to be admired of all) 

N o loffe, but more encreafe doth {till befall. 


R are things; but fee what bleffings heavens hye 
W ill render thofe whofe mindes are heavenly. 
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Clio. 29 


Meliden. 


I now perceive his noble name by thee, 
And doe by him perceive nobilitie. 

In thy content, fo fofter’d by his grace 

And favour, who defcends of noble race. 
How might I now requite thy honeft Mufe ? 


Chantlet. 


For me thy beft requitall is to {cufe 
My fimple verfe, that being ty’d to letters 
Thus puts the Mufe (that fhould be free) in fetters. 
But fince I able am to doe no more 
In my J/ecenas right then this fo poore, 
While here my flock, by help of fummer fhowers, 
The healing fpoyles of the fharpe fythe devoures, 
Or winters envy makes the fwayne anew 
To fpred the fodder where before it grew, 
This pipe of mine fhall fill fucceeding dayes 
With never filenc’d mufic in his praife. 
And while with ftreames of wealth and pure good will 
Our amourous neighbour Thame doth hourely fill 
The lap of his belov’d; and doth no leffe 
Therewith this houfe and land his minions bleffe, 
As long as I upon his feilds shall feed 
My flender flock of fuch as there I breed, 
He shall have fruits with honours of the Mufe, 
Whofe fimple ftate he doth fo nobly ufe. 

Meliden. 
I never will thee (Chantlet) more perfwade 
From the fun-shine into our woodland shade. 
Contented shep-heard, here repofe thee ftill 
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In low and lovely vale ; and, while our hill 

Ecchos applauding anfwere to thy notes, 

Leade thy well-liking lambes unto their cotes. 
Chantlet. 


And, reftles neat-heard, thinke not wealth to gaine 
By lewd encroachings, or afpirings vaine ; 

But learne to be contented with thine owne: 
There’s neether thrift nor joy in what is ftolne ; 
And homeward turne thy heard of harmfull cowes, 
That now upon thy neighbours beeches browze. 


Chantlet's Emblem. 
Seque fuus animus placitus res poffidet. 


Meliden’s Emblem. 
Nec fua, nec fe mens tnfatiata tenet. 


W EDN iss Dav 
EPITAPHIUM | Eglogue [4] \ Worthy Memory. 


Watty. Welly. 
Under the forry fhelter of a bryer, 
‘Two mournfull thepheards fat, in fad attire : 
Watty, full woe for his freind dead and gone, 
And Willy, that for his no leffe did moane. 


Watty. 


O Willy! if thou canft, to me declare 
This ayre of life (or if it be not ayre 
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That life we call) then, what fhould called be, 
So fickle thing that hath no certaintie ? 
Or what offended hath the Deftinies, 
That they fo moft unfparingly furprize 
Our friends, that we moft forrow to forgoe. 
How great a ftrength hath gaftly death, that no 
Humane authoritee can check his force, 
Vertue, nor beauty, move him to remorfe! 
No age can dotage plead to his inquett, 
Nor youth by nonage hinder his arrett ; 
No fexe excufe, nor no excufe perfwade, 
No wifedome charme his fythe, nor teares his fpade, 
But that I fee how quickly fades and dyes 
All earthly pride, as flowers doe: mine eyes 
Would on thefe flowers a drowning fhower fhed, 
For Meridie, for Meridie is dead. 

Wrlly. 
O Wat! and fo is rare Brianoled. 
But know, there is no wit, no worth, nor fkill, 
That can with-ftand pale deaths deferved ill. 
Could mortall dayes prolonged be by arts, 
Or greedy time fufficed with defarts ; 
Could mans acquain[tan]ce with the ftarres produce 
The limits of his life, or treate a truce 
With fpining Fates; could fage philofophy 
Prevaile with death, or pleafant poefy 
Enchant his eare, I fhould almoft with ruth 
To image of old age transforme my youth, 
For my Brianoled that young did dye. 

Watty. 
And fo for my young Meridie fhould I ; 
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Clio. 


For in yon towne that doeth with cities fort, 
Whofe old foundations (as old times report) 
On Englands centre ftand, and once the knowne 
Metropolis unto the Mercian throne, 
Though now (alas !) diffigured with the fcarres 
Of Saxon tumults and of bloody warre|s], 
With yellow Danes (that there were overthrowne), 
Whofe metamorphof’d blood to weeds is growne : 
But whether that but fable be, or true, 
The branch of both our garlands now is rue, 
For gentle Meredie who there was fprung. 

Willy. 
And {weet Brianoled there nurfed young. 

Watty. 
And that faire city, that as farre exceeds 
Our towne as cedars doe excell the reeds, 
That famous Academ, and happy place, 
Belov’d of Phoebus and of Memories race, 
That fil’d with fpringes of more renown'd account 
Then Aganippe or Libethris fount, 
More rich in knowledge, and deep learning flowes 
Then others doe in mercenary fhowes, 
Fill’d ftudious Meredie with ftore of arts. 


Willy. 

And ripe Brianoled with wondrous parts. 
Watty. 

Young Meredie, as he was freind to me, 


So freinded by my greateft freind was he, 
And there on Baliols and their bounty fed. 


Cho. 33 
Wally. 
Great Maudlins ftreames refrefh’d Brianoled. 
Watty. 
Rare Meredie rankes early with divines. 
Welly. 


Rare wifdome in Brianoled fo fhines, 
That he in Philofophique chaire doeth fit. 


Watty. 
Sage Meredie expoundeth holy writ ; 
And, like a fhep-heard true, the joyfull fame 
Of our redemption and Redeemers name 
That there he learn’d, in every place he {pred. 
Willy. 
Brianoled fed flockes where he was fed, 
And where the wondrous knowledge he did reach 
Of pipe and ftarres he did as freely teach. 
Watty. 
But as the lambe that moft maturely growes 
Unhappy flaughter fooner undergoes. 
Willy. 
As ftore of fruit makes the abounding tree 
To ftoop, and burthens bow the bearing knee. 


Watty. 
As ripeft eares of wheate doe fooneft fhed, 
Is Meridie in early ripenes dead. 

Wally. 
As faireft flower’s foone blafted in his prime, 
Brianoled fell in his flow’ring time. 
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Clio. 


Watty. 
What then avayles us more to waite our eyes, 
(Poore fwaynes) for them that wee, till all men rile 
No more fhall fee? Teares doe but wrong fuch men, 
Who for no wages would live here agen. 
Wee that furvive the loffe of dead fuftaine, 
And death to all that vertuous are is gaine. 
Wally. 
I neither fing nor weepe, to win from clay 
Fraile bodies juftly doomed to decay: 
I only ftrive to memorize the beft 
Examples of thofe mindes whofe bodies reft. 
And though the frame of mortall flefh doe dye, 
Let’s give th'immortall minde her memory. 
Wee cannot keepe alive what perifh will: 
What death cannot, let not our filence kill. 


Watty. 


If guiftes, entreates, or teares of freinds might fave, 
I gueffe fo few had ever gone to grave, 

That by this time the whole earths ample plaine 
Had wanted roome the living to containe : 

But if we fhould, like favadges, or worfe, 

Interre each dead mans vertues with his corfe, 

Ime fure we fhould impoverifh then too much 

The world, that cannot be too rich in fuch: 

But fince true vertue never fades away, 


Wally. 


Nor fame with forme doth ever turne to clay, 
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Watty. 
So long as piety is reverenc’d here, 
Welly. 
Or poefy is pleafing to the eare: 
Waitty. 
My gentle Meredie fhall live though dead, 
Welly. 
Though dead fhall live my fweet Brianoled. 
Watty. 
As glorious rofe the fun to-day, and fo 
Continues ftill, and fo is like to goe, 
They two by his example both their dayes 
Begun, and led, and ended in their praife. 
Willy. 
Then, ike th’example rare of two fuch freinds 
Let be our lives, that like may be our ends, 
So both our flocks let both our.dayly cares 
In proofe and fafety keepe, as they did theirs ; 
And when we reft our felves, learne death to keepe 
In memory by her elder brother fleepe. 


Wattyes Emblem. 
4 


Longa dies firuxit, deflruit arcta dies, 


Willies Emblem. 


Nulla quies prima vita fecunda qutes, 
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Clio. 


Eelogue 5 Of Temperance. 


Orpin. Clorus. 


Orpin. 
How fad and lonely (Clorus) doeft thou ftand ! 
Beware fuch vaine not melancholly bring. 
Come; either take thy charmefull reed in hand, 
Some wakefull note in eccho’s eares to ring, 
Or with fhrill bofome entertaine the Spring. 
If thou thy breaft canft more then fingers ufe, 
Or be thy Mufe not bent to pipe nor fing, 
(Pitie fo bent fhould ever be thy Mufe) 
Say (gentle fwayne) how thou the time haft fpent, 
The tedious time fince Pamenarcha went. 


Clorus. 


Yon bufh our nymphs with fummers wreaths adornes 
As thick as he in native bloomes is blowne: 

How fares he that fad time, wherein forlorne 

He ftands of their fine dreffings, and his owne? 

This ftreame that hath by our greene meaddows flowne 
Before our anceftour of us did dreame, 

Suppofe his chryftall head fome-courfe unknowne 
Should chance to take, how then would fare this {treame ? 
How fare the fheep by fhepheard left alone? 

So fhepheard fares fince Peminarchas gone. 


Since Peminarchas paces plaines forfooke, 
And playnes forfooke their pleafance with her paces, 
(And under Decks not for their owne faire looke, 
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So call’d but for fo deckt within with graces) 
Cauf’d emulation in the prowd embraces 

Of amorous pine and odoriferous firre, 

While they, with fame of farre difcover’d places 
And perfumes, like fea-courtiers honour her, 
And our owne winde the fwelling canvas ftores, 
Longing to fhew fuch prize to forrayne fhores. 


When this fayre Iland, fond of her, was feene 
Caft chalky cheekes from her relinquish’d fhore, 
And with’d her felfe in gray or (fince in greene) 
With’d all th’apparrell willow that she wore ; 

And ocean proud, imagining he bore 

His Governeffe upon his curled crett, 

(And blame not much his over-joy therefore, 

For in this fare was all that Ladyes beft) 

With dolphins yoak’d, and fonges of Syrens fweet, 
From followeing eyes fteales on the lefs’ning fleet. 


Rough faylers now leade shep-heards lives at fea, 

Shep-heards at land now faylours fortune beare: 

We plung’d in greifes, in calme delightes are they, 

Ships there as sheepe, and sheepe as ships are here. 

Wee now keepe flocks with more than wonted feare, 

Since from our fight our shep-heards ftar doth flip, 

And they without their card or needle fteare, 

All while they have their load-ftarre in their ship. 

So crofs’d are wee, they blefs’d. Thou think’{ft me long, 

But what mean’ft thou to thrall me in this fong ? 
Orpin. 

That thou may’ft tell thy greife : it is the way 

The danger of it from thy heart to draw. 
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38 Clio. 


Cloris. 
The Belgique boates enamour’d, as they fay, 
Then ventur’d drowning when her fayle they faw. 
Slow-paced Seyne befought her for a law, 
That he might eb and flow like Thames, and shine 
3right as his brothers brow ; and famous Spaw, 
That lineally from {tock of precious mines 
Derives him-felfe, yet more advance’d his ftreames 
To flow from earthly into heavenly gemmes. 


When in our treafure ftrangers rich became, 

When forraine shepheards thrive and wee decay. 

Haft thou forgotten (Orpin) what I am, 

That thou demand’ft how I paffe time away ? 

Why, what is time ? the eldeft and moft gray 

Of all the ftarres, and therefore drawne by howers 

In forme of fleeteft ftags; and what are they 

That draw his coach, if fun withdraw his powers ? 

Hide he his face, will diall shaddow show ? 

Or Cynthia hers, how shall wee midnight know ? 
Orpin. 

Well, Clorus, well: I finde thou doat’ft on much 

Though doft but little good ; and I confeffe 

Such paffions may attend on caufes fuch: 

Some great felicities make mindes the leffe. 

But what ! doth vow thy folemne thoughts poffeffe ? 


Cloris. 
He parts the wed that vowes and thoughts doth sever. 
Orpin. 


Plac’d in one place is thy hearts happines. 


Cho. 39 


Cloris. 


Hearts ‘till fo plac’d (thou know’ft) are happy never. 


Orpin. 
Containes thy minde but one delight in all ? 
Then, great is that delight, or minde is fmall. 
But that fome one mans great delight I note 
Is in his eye, fome others in his breaft, 
And fome doe joy to think on joyes remote, 
More then to bee of prefent joyes poffefs’d. 
Art fo unbleft, or should I fay, fo bles’t, 
Thou canft not love ? fo dull thou canft not dance? 
Nymphes never were more worthy thy requeft, 
Nor did in any age more bridalls chance. 
Who forrow can fo out of fweetnes borrow, 
Me thinkes, might fteale fome fweetnes out of forrow 
When civill ftreame, difeas’'d with {torme, denyes 
The patient hooke his filver hopes by day: 
Perhaps with plumed pris’ners, {miling {kyes, 
By night the fprindge or lime-twig profper may 
Our youngeft lads, when lillyes fade away, 
With lady-gloves can deck their hoods againe, 
And fimple fhep-heardeffe that walkes in gray, 
More than one fuiter hath, if not then twaine. 
If what I fay thou think’ft is true to finde 
But will to joy, what joy then wantes thy minde? 


Clorits. 
Say (fimple fwaine) the fayling pilots eye 
Should loofe the fight of the Arcadian Beare, 
Could he as well by fickle Mercury, 


40 Clio. 


As by his fixed ftarre his veffell fteere ? 

Should wee forget in thriving moone to fheare, 
Will fleeces thrive as well in her decay? 

So may we fowle with danger, fifh with feare, 
In languor love, and dance in dumpes we may , 
3ut when nor minde nor meanes are prefent to 
Our deeds, wee doe but undoe what we doe. 


As mans owne garment ever fuites him beft, 

So fuites him beft that humour is his owne, 

Be it white or black, or myrth or mone: the reft 
Are borrow’d vizars and behaviour ftolne. 

Like as yon lamb that (motherleffe and lone) 

In a falfe {kin now fuckes a lambeles mother, 

Is not to us (though to his nurfe) unknowne 

By his loofe robe from his dead fofter-brother. 
Delightes difeuife fo loofe on forrow fhowes, 

Fain’d joyes are much leffe gracious then true woes. 


And though my pipe I had no mind to ufe 
Since fhee went hence, yet to give thee content, 
Shall heare a little of my flender Mufe 

In fong that I devifed fince fhee went, 

Though fome thing fad, (for fadly was I bent 
When firft I fram’d it, I muft needs confeffe.) 


Orpin. 
O, fing it though. Twill helpe the woe to vent 
That doeth thy gentle heart too much poffeffe. 


1 Silly fwaine, fit downe and weepe, 
Weepe that fhe from hence is gone, 
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Cho. Al 


She, of all that follow fheepe, 
By her matchles beauty knowne. 


All the playne by her bright eyes 
Shin’d, while fhe did here remaine ; 
Now her eye her light denyes, 
Darknes feemes to hide the playne. 


Phoebus now feemes leffer light 
To th’unhappy vale to fend, 
Having loft more by her flight 
Then he doth his fifter lend. 


Cynthia yeilds night fewer rayes, 
Since the fun her fewer yeildes : 
He has wanted for the dayes, 
Since her wanted have the feildes. 


Mountaines never knowne to rue, 
Rockes that ftrangers were to woe, 
Since her abfence cleave in two, 
And their ruin’d hearts difclofe. 


Feildes are left to winters wrack : 
Sheepe that fhare the fhepheards woe, 
Change their hue to mourning black, 
Once as white as mornings fnow. 


Earth in withring weeds doth mourne, 
Flowers droop their heads difmay’d 
Trees let fall their leaves, that. borne 
Were her beautious browes to fhade. 


Clio. 


8 All the yeare, while she was here, 
Spring and fummer feem’'d to laft : 
Since fhe left us, all the yeare 
Autumne feemes, and winters blaft. 


g While fhe grac’d us and thefe plaines, 
Forraine fwaynes of her did heare ; 
Now fhe graces forraine {waines, 

We envy their fortunes there. 
Fame where-ever fhe remaines 
Soundes her wonder every where. 


It fhould be more, but that my voyce is faint : 
The reft by thus much may bee underftood. 


Orpin. 
It is enough: exceed not in complaint, 
To hurt thy felfe, and doe thy freind no good. 
Make ufe of vertuous Temperance, that shoud 
The miftreffe bee of all our wordes and deeds. 
And now the fun in Tritons fomeing flood 
Cooles the hot fet-locks of his yellow fteeds, 
Leade home thy lambes; with fo much more good {peed, 
And fleepe, which thou a little feemes to need. 


Clorus. 


Well fare thy heart that mindes me Temperance, 
Whofe onely name mine eare doth fo enchant: 

I wifh that it may never be thy chance, 

The freindly counfell thou doft give to want ; 
For thou (I know) canft not be ignorant, 

It is two vertues well to doe and teach. 


Gi. 42 


But now, before the black inhabitant 

Of Cimeris fhall this horizon reach, 

With thy faire heardlem hye thee home apace. 
Embrace my counfell : I will thine embrace. 


Orpin’s Emblem. 


Lemperance tout affeure, 
Violence nulle dure. 


Clorus his Emblem. 


Amour loyal, et ferme, 
N’a jamats fin, ne terme. 


Lee Re > toe Ve: 
Crema f Eglogue 6, \ Of Patience. 


Lenedic. Nucco. 
Benedte, 

How now (old Nick) what, ripe in age and teares? 
What drawes fuch youthfull humour from fuch yeares ? 
I would thou didft but looke in yonder brooke, 
How well this whimpring mood becomes thy looke. 
Give o’re (for fhame) thy childeifh pueling notes, 
And fay what harmes befalne thee or thy goates. 
What ever woes thee, let thy freind it know: 
This th’onely way to eafe thy heart in woe. 
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44 Clio. 


Nicco. 
O let my caufe foften thy careles eares, 
Freind (Benedic), before thou blame my teartes. 
As true it is, thou fayeft, to eafe the heart 
Is to our freind our forrow to impart, 
So he anothers forrow muft beleeve, 
That would be pitied when himfelfe doth grieve. 
That gallant goat that I have fhew’d thee oft 
In head of all my heard, lifting aloft 
His gray and curled browes, whereon he bore, 
In his two horny regifters, the score 
Of his owne yeares, and of my yearely care 
Since of a kid I bred him up fo faire ; 
That to his brifket from his ftreaked back 
Shed parting lockes of blended white and black, 
The yearne whereof, almoft with fupple fleave 
Of Syrian wormes, I durft for wager weave ; 
His oyly gilles let fall a checquerd beard 
Downe to his knees, that awed all the heard ; 
Yet under awfull brow, and vifage bent, 
Jarb’ring a nature fo benevolent, 
That he (ah he!) as willingly would ftand, 
And leane his itching forehead to my hand, 
And in mine armes fodder or play, or fleepe, 
As lovingly as any kid I keepe. 

Benedte. 

And what difeafe of him difeafes thee ? 

Nicco. 


Saweft thou not him my beft, and doft not fee 
That he of all my heard is now unfeene ? 
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What is the caufe that he forfakes thy greene? 


Nicco. 
Whilome by night (O night! for reft ordain’d, 
But with unreft and all abufes ftayn’d) 
A woolfe or fox, our ill-defended cotes 
Ufeing to haunt, affaults my horned goates, 
Till with his fharpe and cruell fangs he had 
For his blood-thirfty throat an entry made, 
Whereat a fudden fright and fearefull note 
Of trembling kids waken’d my flumbring goate ; 
Who rowfing up, and quickly cafting eye 
Of th’ugly fnout of deadly enemye 
To heard and heard{men, back he fetch’d his foes, 
And with his foreheads curl’d and crooked trees, 
He met the vermine with a brufh fo ftrong, 
As made his teeth meet through his burning tongue ; 
And while unfatisfy’d againe he flew 
Upon his foe, the favadge dog withdrew, 
And my heards champion through the breach fo wrought, 
Ran head fo fierce, his crooked antlers caught 
A rafter on the outfide of my ftack, 
That hamper’d him: he could not forth nor back: 
And then all fweltred in his paines and heate 
Of rage, while in his bandes himfelfe he beate, 
The carion coward fometimes feiz’d the throat, 
Sometimes the eyelids of my luckles goate, 
Who (though thus bound) maintain’d a defprat fight, 
Till honeft day reveal’d the wrongs of night, 
And I with fpeare came in, to earth to joyne 
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The falvage theifes already bleeding groyne. 

But all too late! for what with greife, and what 
With bruifes fore, and venime wounds thus got, 
Ne’re thrived more my goat, but pin’d away. 

No clover-graffe, corne-blade, nor odorous hay, 
Garlique, nor beet, nor betony, nor fage, 

Mallow, nor rue, nor plantain, would affwage 
His inward ficknes, or his outward fmart, 

No holy-thiftle water chear’d his heart. 
Stone-pitch did not bruifed fillets good, 

Nor wholefome treacle cleanfe his poifon’d blood. 
No faire words tic’d him to his woonted cribs, 
Nor ftroaking made him licke his ftareing ribs : 
Low lean’t his head, his gray beard fwept the duft, 
Downe fell his creft, and with his creft his luft. 
His ragged chines feem’d dayly more and more 
Higher to grow, his ftarving belly lower, 

Untill his eyes their black and lively fightes 
Shrowding in their owne pale and deadly whites, 
Yeilding to death long dying life, my goat 

Left his unhappy heard and curled coat. 
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Benedie. 
Now, what a tedious tale (but that to doate 
Thine age has leave) haft thou told of a goat! 
But thy condition’s to be borne withall ; 
Small loffes to the great are great to {mall, 
And that may fomething juftify thy mone: 
But as loffe is not unto thee alone, 
Be not alone to greife. It chanced me 
In my young dayes, in fhade of poplar tree 
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To hide mine o’re-watch’d eyes from illes, whereon 
I feldome dreame that wakeing thinke on none: 
And while I ftole (ftole! O why doe I fay? 

Twas but my right) one fleepe at high noone-day, 
A fpitefull theife, that did (it feemes) not feare, 
Nor fhame the Mufes bowers to pilleare, 

Of my beft fcrip, and then my deareft mate, 

Left me to rife depriv’d and defolate. 

Thou mayeft (old Nick), as caufe thou haft, inveigh 
Gainft wolfe or fox, but there’s no beaft of prey 
So bad as man, mifcheivoufly inclined, 

What knows not truth nor reafons, falfe by kinde, 
But impious man that reafon hath and truth, 
Doeth know, againft both truth and reafon doth. 
Scrip was it fuch as honeft Collidens, 

Furnis[h]’d by mine (as his was with his pens) 
With Eglogues, Sonnets, Elegies, and Layes, 

In vertues honour and her owners prayfe. 

But there (my comfort is) no feurrile fong, 

Nor hatefull libell, freind or foe to wrong. 

I never fuch invented, young nor old ; 

My harmeleffe Mufe me better leffon told. 

Thus {trip’d by falfe and cruell-hearted theft 

Of all my little wealth, with nothing left 

But woe and want, I, trotting worlds of ground 
After my loffe, more loffe of labour found. 

I could have wept like thee, but tis in vaine 

To thinke with teares our loffes to regaine, 

Or with confuming forrow to betray 

More to hard fortune then fhe takes away. 

And fince more learned fhep-heards have us taught 
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(Leffon, I feare, of you goat-heards unthought) 
That heavens fuch chances fuffer doe fometimes 
Befall us, to chaftise us for our crimes : 

We muft not quite heavens gentle punifhments 
With much more punifhable difcontents. 

Like to a yeareling lambe, fhorne of his beft, 
His firft and deareft fleece, I meekely reit. 
And that had been my onely loffe ’twere well, 
But many greater have me fince befell ; 

Yet for all my difafters doe not whine 

So much as thou for one poore goat of thine. 
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Sure (Benedic) then thou art fram’d of fteele, 
Or rocky fubftance, that no paffion feele. 
Had I endur’d fo many ruthfull things, 
I thinke I fhould by this time into fprings 
Have melted been, or been with forrow pind. 
O! what is then that vertue of the minde, 
That makes us men in fuffrings differ fo, 
Whofe bodies have an equall fence of woe? 
What man am I, that woman fhould have been, 
Whom {mall diftreffe hath fo great power in? 
Or of what more than common mold art thou, 
Whofe breaft doeth under no diftreffes bow ? 
Benedie. 
Of neither ftone nor fteele: continuall wet 
Will weare the one, and fire the other fret. 
But as foundations lay’d on wooll are fayd 


To over-laft thofe that on rocks are layd, 
So gentle mindes their burthens long endure, 
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When rocky hearts will cleave and prove unfure. 

As after heavy wheeles, whofe routs remaine 

In finking earth, foft flowers rife againe ; 

And tender waters neither breake nor fhrinke 

Under the barke, that gaping fandes will finke: 

Great ftomacks crack at forrowes weighty fummes, 

But patience yeilds, and yeilding overcomes. 

While yet a flock I have, I joy as much 

In thofe that laft, as I fhould joy in fuch 

For thofe that ftealth or fickneffes confume: 

I place content before me in their roome. 

I doe not honour fickle fortunes name 

For what I have, nor on the ftarres exclame 

For what I part withall: I know that they 

Are inftruments of his immortall fway : 

Whence I receive, with joy and patience, all 

The good and ill me or my ftate befall. 

I murmur not at croffe or cafualties, 

Whereto all mortall nature fubject lyes ; 

I onely ftrive with workes of honefty 

To readvance the wracks of injury, 

So by repaire to make my loffe my fame, 

And by my patience my theifes gaine his fhame : 

Who after loffe yet live on what is left, 

Difcourage envy and difcount’nance theft. 

And while a heard of goats thou haft to keepe, 

Scorne not to follow him that followes fheepe, 

In this one leffon, that to all belongs, 

Patience recovers loffe and conquers wrongs. 
Nicco. 

Shepheard, thou know’ft my fubftance is not great : 
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A tender kid from his dams tender teat 

I tender thy advice, and take my leave. 

Our heards begin to mingle (I perceive). 

I will no more truft night, who is, to fuch 

As robbe both thee and me, a freind too much. 


Benedic. 
Keepe ftill thy kid, or take a lambe from mee 
As good as him: I counfell not forfee; 
(Yet blame not all that doe ; for good advice, 
That freindly is, may merit freindly price) 
Nor blame thou night that ill muft not be thought ; 
For wicked deeds, the wicked doers fault ; 
But fell thy goats fine fkin, and therewithall 
Buy worfer ftuffe to build a better wall. 
And fo lets fhed our cattell while tis light, 
For fheepe and goats together mixe not right. 
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Benedics Emblem. 
Gloria prudentis patientia. 
Niccos Emblem. 
Who fuffer will, and doe none wi, 
In the way to heaven are they. 


PRUDAY? 
Eglogue 7 \ Of Hofpitalitie. 
Nando. Feffrey. Perigot. 


Nando, 
Good day to Jeffrey (if I not miftake). 
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Feffrey. 
Like (if miftake not I) for Nandos fake. 


Nando. 


How leades thou life and lambes, and whereaway ? 
I {carcely twice have feene thee, fince the day 
That thy 7@cenas, that renowned Lord, 

The Lady wed, who by the chryftall fourd 

Was miftreffe of that Caftle, white and ftrong, 
Neare Chilterne hills where we led flocks along. 
Twas at this Ilands moft renowned towne 

(Place fitteft for a match of fuch renowne) 
Where at that wedding thou a fpeech didft make 
Whereof I once from thee did coppy take, 

Since beg’d or ftolne from me (the common lot 
Of novelties): if thou haft not forgot, 

Pitie thou fhould’ft, vouchfafe it to rehearfe. 

It was a plaine but honeft peice of verfe. 


Feffrey. 
How thinkft thou (Nando) things, fo long fore-paft 
In that fo plaine and fimple age, may laft 
To thefe more dainty dayes ? or who but thou 
Fancyes fo olde efteeme, or relifh now ? 
Perigot. 
Yes, that doe I, and that’s one more then he ; 
And fo doe all that truely honeft bee, 
If truely honeft be the verfe, though plaine ; 
And, I have heard, thou haft no greater ftraine. 
Though fame allowes no life to vicious ryme, 
No vertuous verfe is fubject unto tyme. 
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All things, though old, to thofe that never knew, 
Nor never heard of them before, are new: 

Age does not worth diminifh, but prolong ; 

True Mufe is (like Apollo) alwayes young: 
What’s vile is old, or dead, as foone as borne, 
Whatever’s good more dayes doe more adorne. 


Seffrey. 

As I have feene a thepheardeffe contrive 
A way to keepe a gather'd rofe alive, 
So this my withering fancy, by the merit 
Of your defires, doth thus it felfe inherit. 
I that ne’re gaz’d on Cheap-fides gliftring rowe, 
Nor went to bed by the deep found of Bowe, 
But lent my dayes to filver-couler’d fheepe, 
And from ftrawne cotes borrow’d my golden fleepe, 
On deare occafion (you may thinke to draw) 
To Citie him that never Citie faw. 
Arriv’d thefe walles and towers of fumptuous pride, 
To feeke my deare Lord, whofe faire flock I guide, 
And for whofe abfent worth my tender feares 

ave far’d a little Zems of mine own teares ; 
And as (which I, poore fwaine, with blufhes fay) 
Though wherefore fhould I do fo? I loft my way 
Some hundred times in thefe amazefull ftreets. 
The wing’d and quiver'd Love at laft me meets: 
Him had I known fo well in our green Downe, 
That he forgot not mee in this gay towne ; 
And leades me to this place, which he, though blinde, 
Better then I with my beft eyes could finde. 
And while conducted betwixt him and Care, 
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I did, as captive led by keeper, fare. 

But as this hallow’d threfhold now receivd 

By him that weares the robe of faffron weav’d, 
The fmileing Hymen, I fuch fweetnes found 

As hearts redeem’d may feele that have been bound, 
And by his facred counfell wifh’d to frame 

Thefe rites to you (fayre and illuftrious Dame) : 
To whofe rare graces here I can make no 
Compare, fince I no gemmes nor jewells know. 
But in your modeft {miles (me thinkes) I view 
Our ftarre by day, and fummers rofe anew. 

More then I mourn’d his abfence I rejoyce 

Now in my rare Commanders rarer choice, 

And as his {weet and richly founded place, 

Your ftately and well fhaded towers embrace, 
My Mufe fhall fing of your united name 

In fhades of Sherborne, and by ftreames of 7 ame, 
Songes that beyond thefe fuddain ftraynes afpire, 
Shall in their juft defart, and true defire 

That longs till all my mates in joviall fort 

Dance to my pipe and this more {weet report. 
Such was the fpeech that Hymens high occafion 
Gave firft life to; this fecond your perfwafion. 


Perigot. 
No fure. If of it felfe thy Mufe could dye, 
It might have endles life from caufe so hye. 


Nando. 


But what occurrents there befell thee more ? 
So noble eares could not fo give thee ore. 
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Feffrey. 
Tis true; but I my part have much forgot, 
But theirs (which was their Noblenes) cannot. 
Amongft the reft a lady faire, to try 
My wits (it feem’d), or els I know not why, 
Was pleas’d to me a queftion to propofe, 
Which, either fhe or I, did out of profe 
Transforme into a flender dreffe of ryme, 
Wherein it lives, though poorely, to this time. 
Betwixt two fuiters fat a lady fayre: 
Upon her head a garland did fhe weare, 
And of the enamourd two, the firft alone 
A garland wore (like her), the other none. 
From her owne head fhe tooke the wreath fhe wore, 
And on his plac’d it, who had none before : 
And then (marke this) their browes were both about 
Befet with garlands, and fhe fat without. 
Beholding thefe cor-rivals on each fide 
Of her, thus plac’d and deck’d in equall pride, 
She from the firft mans head the wreath he had 
Tooke off, and therewith her owne browes fhe clad ; 
And then (marke this) fhe and the fecond were 
In garlands deck’d, and the firft man fate bare. 
Now, which did fhe love beft, of him to whom 
She gave the wreath, or him she tooke it from ? 


Nando. 


In my conceit, she him would rather have 

From whom she tooke, then him to whom she gave ; 
For to beftow many refpects may move, 

But to receive none can perfwade but Love. 
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She grac’d him much on whom her wreath she placed, 
But him whofe wreath she wore she much more graced : 
For where she gives she there a fervant makes, 

But makes her felfe a fervant where she takes. 

Then, where she takes she honors moft, and where 

She doth moft honor, she moft love doth beare. 


Perigot. 


In my conceit, she lov’d the man the more 

To whom she gave the garland that she wore. 

An action fuch (me thinkes) feemes to expreffe, 
That he who that poffefs’d should her poffeffe : 
Where she the garland took, and left him bare, 
Might be his browes for willow to prepare. 
Receiving does not alwayes fervice prove, 

But giving is always true figne of love. 

On him whofe wreath she wears she much confers, 
But bindes him to more honor that weares hers, 
And then if fhe (is fayre) be truely kinde, 

Moft love she beares where she moft lookes to fitlde. 


Nando. 
Now (Jeff) what was the anfwer that you gave? 


Feffrey. 
That I (with little greife) forgotten have, 
Though likely ’tis I fayd like one of you: 
All is but gueffe, where none can tell what’s true. 
The depth of ladyes minde no other knowes ; 
(She knows) and ’tis no anfwer to fuppofe. 
He may him-felfe thinke in her greateft grace 
Upon whofe head she did her garland place ; 
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And he whofe wreath she wore may thinke the fame. 
(Love all things doth to his owne vantage frame) 
But he in one or both muft needs be blinde, 

And what himfelfe fees not, he hopes to finde. 

Two lovers may be equall in defart, 

The diff’rence is in the beloveds heart. 

Wife ladyes thoughts are to them felves alone, 

And better pleas’d to be admir’d then knowne. 

Tis like she lov’d one beft, but is more bleft 

If him she have she loves, and loves her beft. 


Nando. 


How may wee now requite thy love and paine? 


Feffrey. 


My paines with pitie; love with love againe. 


Nando. 


Nay (gentle Jefferey) from thy repaft 

We have (I feare) caus’d thee too long to faft. 
Walke with my freind and me unto my bower, 
And helpe to entertaine one pleafant hower, 
That in th’enjoyance of fo kinde a freind 

Will but too fwiftly haften to his end. 

My Dame to night a cheefe-cake me allowes, 
Whofe borders are as browne as are her browes, 
But curds within as candid as her favour, 
Sprinkled with cynamonds delightfull favour. 
We have queene apples, fome within to fee 

As beauteous as without (as nymphes fhould bee), 
And ruffettings that, like true fhepheards, hide 
Wilde difpofition in a rough out-fide. 
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Poore fare ; yet fo much richer for thy fake, 
As hearty wish and welcome may it make. 


Feffrey. 
Thy lookes and tongue both fo performe their part, 
As fhewes they have commiffion from thy heart ; 
Thefe dayes of ours (Nando) no kinder qualitie 
Produce, in great and {mall, then hofpitalitie. 
It feemes thou canft remember I have been 
In noble houfes, and I there have feene, 
And tafted too, their bountious entertaine, 
Which may it everlaftingly remaine. 
Continuance is the life of all well doeing, 
And thereunto all bleffings come a wooing ; 
And I have far’d with fhepheards fuch as you, 
And loveing ever, to my power, to doe 
The good that I in others fee and praife, 
Have had my fellow fhepheards in my dayes, 
Not to requite, for fo I was not able, 
But t’ imitate heart free and hofpitable. 
As the rich farmers favour do’s refine 
His plenteous fare, and turnes his ale to wine ; 
The fhepheards love fo makes his poore repaft 
A banquet, and his whey like ale to tatt ; 
And at the greateft table, and the leaft, 
Love and free welcome makes them both a feaft. 
Perigot. 
I that am idle, and have leaft to doe, 
All our three flocks the while may looke unto. 


Nando. 


No, Perigot : we cannot {pare fuch freind 
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Whofe worth is not invited to attend. 

As wee, fo let our flocks, together feed : 

Sheep will agree where fhepheards are agreed ; 

And as for fitchet, fox, or fuch as thofe, 

Inward agreement feares no outward foes. 

Sheep learn the voyce of fhepheards that them keep, 
And mutuall love fhepheards may learn of theep. 


Nandos Emblem. 


Grex humilis vocem adiscit paftoris amantis. 
Perigots Emblem. 

Paftor ad exemplum difcat amare gregis. 
SFeffreys Emblem. 

Felix is paftor, qui ovis eft paftoris Olympi 


Cujus funt gregibus, cognita vox et amor. 
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logue 9 \ Of Conftancy. 


Perkin. Tomékin. 


Perkin. 
TYomkin, what pipe hath lull’d thy Mufe afleep, 
Or fleepy dulnes lull’d thy pipe a late ? 
Do’s fome difeafe infeét thy. gentle fheep, 
Or too much care of them infect thy ftate ? 
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Say, is the fault in the ill-will of Fate, 

Or is the Fate in thine owne faulty will, 
Thou doft thy felfe fo feldom recreate 

On the fweet ftops of thy once pleafant quill? 


Lomkin. 
Wonder not (Perkin) that the Mufe is ftill, 
That wants fome fweet occafions to awake: 
Pipes muft be dumb, fingers forget their {kill, 
When favours and encouragements forfake. 
It is not I but Eccho that’s afleep, 
Or in fome defart farre remote remaines ; 
And wee our flocks in defarts feeme to keep, 
And fadly touch our unrefounded canes, 
Fayeries (fometimes) familiar freinds to plaines, 
In their forfaken circles ceafe t’appeare, 
And Nymphes and Naiades, once kinde to fwaynes, 
Now neither walke, nor gather garlands here. 
And this has brought my heart fo out of cheare, 
And, as thou find’ft, fo dull’d my pipe and pen. 


Perkin. 
Sad ftory (fwaine). But what’s your meaning, when 
You doe thofe freinds to plaines the Fayeries name, 


And Nym[p]hes and Naiades, that now and then 
Unto your greenes to gather garlands came ? 


Tomkin. 
To tell the plaine, I meane Philifiden, 
And his deare fifter, that renowned Dame 


We Pzmenarcha call’d ; he that of men 
The wonder was, fhe of her fex the fame ; 
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And that good Lord of th’ancient houfe of Thame, 
His learned Lady, both of noble race, 
And mote like them in honour, love, and fame, 
That us’d us fhepheards and our fongs to grace, 
But now are gone to farre more happy place : 
And therefore wee not for their fakes doe moane, 
But fince fo few now fhew fo kinde a face: 
As is our loffe our forrow is our owne. 

Perkin. 
Tomkin, tis true ; but yet not ours alone 
Is loffe or greife, but theirs that ftill furvive. 
Tis good to praife their favours that are gone, 
Without defpaire of thofe that are alive. 
But though we fhepheards not in favours thrive, 
And careles times of us take little heed, 
Yet muft wee ftill our honeft verfe contrive 
Unto the flender timber of the reed. 
As flowers pay their owne ungather’d feed 
Unto the earth, neglected trees their fruit, 
Wee owe our dayes what they in us did breed, 
Since onely ours we nothing can repute: 
As crufhed violets more fweetnes fhute, 
Obfcured worth doth more it felfe adorne. 
Eternall lawrell ftands on her owne roote, 
Weake ivy is on others fhoulders borne, 
And perfevering con{ftancyes purfuite 
Of vertue, honor wins and conquers fcorne. 


Tombkin. 


There haft thou nam’d a vertue that agrees 
So with my heart, that I will hold me faft 
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To vertues praife and honour. Though my trees 
Yeild fmaller fruit in this, then fummer patft, 

And though I gaine by my Hyblzan bees 

A lighter {tock of honey then the laft, 

I live in hope that heavens (whofe juft diftaft 

Ill feafons doth for our ill manners fend) 

Will caft of[f] frownes when faults away we caft, 
And mend our meanes when we our felves amend. 


Perkin. 
There art thou right, and as thou doft intend, 
So to thy refolution hold thee true ; 
For as true vertues never fhall have end, 
No more fhall their renowne that them purfue. 
Hope never failes that doth on heaven depend, 
And they win heaven that with repentance wooe. 


Tomkin. 


Well haft thou fayd: and as I yeild thereto, 

So hold thy felfe to thine owne difcipline ; 

Which to requite is more then I can doe. 

But, as thou feeft, thy flocke now feeds with mine, 
Walke with me to my bower, where let us two 

On fuch poore fare I have together dine, 

While Phoebus in his beft and higheft place 

Doth this halfe-holyday fo kindely grace. 


Perkins Emblem. 
Conftancy ts vertues crowne. 


Tomkins Emblem. 
Vertue’s Conftancyes renowne. 
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Eglogue 94 Of Humility. 
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Hobbinoll. Colliden. 


Hobbinoll. 


If thou be not that gentle fhep-heard fwaine 
That in the Mufes wells, as good as wine, 
(Freind Colliden) haft fo refresh'd a braine 

That for the fonnet fweet, or lyrique line, 

Few fhepheards be that may furpaffe thy {traine, 
Or from thy forhead win the leaffy twine, 

I have forgot that honeft looke of thine. 


Colliden. 
Who would have look’d for entertaine fo fine 
From Hobbinoll, if I miftake not you, 
To Colliden, the fame poore freind of thine, 
To whom no fuch great complement is due? 


Hobbinoll. 


Yet to revive our fpirits that both decline, 
Lets heare fome pleafant fonnet, old or new. 


Colliden. 


O Hobbinoll! we may not ftill purfue 

The path of youth, nor walke befide the line, 

That from falfe joyes should leade us to the true: 

I now thofe wanton virelayes doe rue, 

The fancyes of my like phantastique dayes, 

Wherein to fwaines and nymphes, more praife then due, 
The more I fung, I leffen’d mine owne praife. 
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With olive twine now twifted is my bayes, 

From whence my heart more hallow’d thoughts doth take. 
Now let my fongs be in my Makers praife, 

Who to that purpofe onely did me make, 

If fo unworthy shepheard in his layes, 

O bleffed Lord! thy praife may undertake: 

For shepheard, sheepe, and all that for their fake 
Thou fee’{t this goodly univerfe doth yeild, 

His mighty hand did forme and voyce awake, 
When out of nothing he did all things build: 
The glorious fun that doth the welkin guild, 

And welkin gilt he plac’d in fuch eftate, 

And with fuch bounty made and deck’d the feild, 
As well for heardfmans as for cattells gate, 

As we them fee: we him should meditate 

Who hath thefe favours done for us ingrate, 

And worthles of the leaft of all his ftore ; 

Nay, wretches much more meriting his hate 

For our defarts, if ought we claime therefore. 


Hobbinoll. 


Shep-heard, I am full glad it was my fate 

To meet thee fo, a fwaine of fuch good lore ; 

For I had thought, as I was taught to fore, 

That Pax was God of shep-heards and of sheep ; 
That Phebus of the fun the bridle bore, 

And Cynthia {way’d the feafon when we fleep, 
And that another Deity, old and hoare, 

They Neptune call’'d, govern’d the ocean deep ; 
That of the feilds Dame Flora had the keep, 
And them in all their painted ’parrell clad ; 
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And that the valley flat, the mountains fteep, 
And all things elfe their feverall deity had. 


Colliden. 
Who taught thee fo were shep-heards not fo wife, 
Or honeft, as they should, unleffe they meant 
By thofe and all imagin’d Deities 
One onely God, true and omnipotent : 
For, like a reall truth in shady guife, 
Such fictions his true honours reprefent. 


Hobbinoll. 


Sure (Colliden) fuch was their good intent, 
Though I, then young, did f{carcely underftand ; 
But fince of thee it is my bleft event 

More now to learne of his moft high command, 
Who made and governs all, be thou content 
To follow on the fong thou haft in hand. 


Colliden. 


When I furvey my heap of youthfull fong, 

And ditties quaint, to volumes neare arofe, 

I whilome did, to pleafe the amorous throng 

Of Nymphs and Swayns, to my green reed compofe, 
And finde fo fmall the number them among 

Of pious ftraine, or vertues pure difpofe, 

Then mufe not (Hobbinoll) that my Mufe growes 
Mellancholly, but thinke her juftly forry 

For feeking earthly more then heavnly glory. 
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The man is happy (fure) to whom the Mufe 
So gracious is as with him deigne to dwell, 
(For she in him more joyance may infufe, 
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Then hath to fome of greater place befell) 
But much more happy hee, that how to ufe 
And entertaine fo fweet a gueft can tell. 
~She comes not hither from her facred well, 
For thee or mee with her too bold to make: 
Of daintieft things we fooneft furfet take. 


Doubtles, the head of that fo famous fount, 
By pranceing hoofe of flying horfe was found, 
hat mens conceits by tafte thereof fhould mount, 
Till they at heavens azure gates rebound, 
And not defcend to theames of bafe account, 
To be in nine dayes vulgar wonder drown’d ; 
Or idle minftrells mercenary found, 
And of eternity themfelves deprive, 
That noble mindes all labour to arrive. 


Delightfull fongs, if fram’d on fubject vaine, 

Though for a feafon vaunt and flourifh may, 

Yet fageft hand of Fame will them difdaine 

In her immortall treafury to lay : 

But as yon wanton ficamore to raine 

Muft yeild her pompe, fo theirs to time muft they, 
Though yet as frefh as death-unknowing Bay, 

Whaofe leafe who claimes to weare ought well fore-caft 
His actions, life with life of laurell laft. 


Wherefore thou feeft not on my fimple head 

Such coronet, to fager fhep-heards due, 

Whofe verfes live though they themfelves be dead, 
(If dye they could whofe deeds their lives renew) ; 
While moft of mine, unworthy to be read, 


K 


| 
1 
| 
i 
} 
| 
. 
ae 
= 
; 
\ t 
a } 
i 
a 


——v 


PIEPER TRUER eh 


66 Clio. 


Dye (while I live) or fhould, if how I knew 

To win fucceffe, my wifhes to enfue, 

Since tis the way to make one fin two-fold, 

To count’nance youths vaine aéts with forhead old. 


But now I am in better vaine to fing 

In his due honour that on high doth fit, 
(Which he that is of all the Soveraigne King 
Grant I fo may, as may his fervant fit). 

If aught thou hear’ft wherefore in verdant ring 
Of laurell branch thou mayft my temples knit, 
I fhall at once embrace thy love and it; 

For whether meed affum’d hath right or none, 
Juft is the garland others hands put on. 


Hobbinoll. 


Ah, woe is me! that pent in cottage poore, 

And cottage poore as pent in valley low, 

And forry foyle that at my luckles doore, 

Such tree of triumph lifteth not to grow. 

But, neighbour mine, there is that hath atore 

His happy hatch fome that he will beftow 

More foone on me, caufe I to thee it owe. 

My fweeting tree may one day him remeed : 

The poore fometime hath what the rich may need. 


Colliden. 
Awake, O virgin of celeftiall race! 
That thy firft milke didft draw from facred breaft 
Of memory, and then receiv’ds thy place 
By Thefpian ftreames amongft thy fifters piety: 
So highly fprung, yet fcorneft not to grace 
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Mee, lowly f{waine, of all thy fervants leaft, 
No more let lump of living clay infeft 

Thy heavenly pinions, nor yet prevent, 

With plummets of dull floth, thy faire afcent. 


But, above all, O bleffed Majefty ! 

Who by thy power and wifdome all haft wrought, 
And all doft rule above and under fkye, 

From greateft fubftance unto fmalleft thought, 

That we thy name aright may magnify, 

And fing thy works and wonders, as we ought, 

Grant with fuch {treames our feeble hearts be fraught, 
As thou doft give from forth thine ever-living 
Fountaine of grace, that more abounds by giving. 


O fottifh men! that dayes in filence fpend, 

Or in lewd tales that worfe then filence bee, 
While creatures dumb by nature doe commend 
Their makers love with greater praife then wee. 
Who taught this beech her branches to extend, 
From ftormes to fhelter us and flockes, but hee ? 
Who not alone into this freindly tree, 

But into every leffe-efteemed plant, 

And herbe, and fhrub, hath put life vegetant. 


Nor has he fet the high above to grow 

As fhrouds to be, or fhaddows to our need, 

But hath commanded they their bloffoms blow, 
And ufefull fruits their bloffoms to fucceed: 

Nor doth the earth with flowers and herbage fow 
Onely for pleafant walke or cattells feed, 

Or fence of fight or fmell, but us to {teed 
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For wholfom cure; and, often, to fupply 
Our dying life, to render theirs to dy. 


Goat-heard beware, or man (who ere thou art) 
That thou alone do not like cypher ftand, 
Conferring all thy fortunes, wit, and art, 
Upon thy felfe, with too referv'd a hand, 

But learne for common good to act fome part 
Of vertuous office in thy native land, 
Leaft thou be worfe then weed in forry fand, 
Whereof the vileft that thou tread’ft upon 

For others ufe more vertues hath then one. 


The cowflip do’s not onely deck the feilds, 

But lends her yellow fingers to the cure 

Of thakeing finnews; and the violet yeilds 
Her azure blood fowle furfets to repure. 
Contemned wormwood from infeétion sheilds, 
And rue makes wafting liver longer dure: 
Elacampane faint loungs doth reaffure ; 
Plantain of bleeding wounds allayes the fmart, 
Mynt helps the head, and rofemary the heart. 


The Indian julep mixt for pallats paines 
Craves woodbines help fuch dolour to affwage ; 
And quinteffences, diving to the reines, 
Difdaine not there the ayd of faxifrage: 

Who tanfey taftes, or clarey entertaines, 

Need eate no fnake with youth to cover age: 
The holy-thiftle quenches fevers rage. 

Where coftly antidots shun poore eftate, 

There fage is treacle, faffron mythridate. 


Clio. 


Nor ftand tall woods alone for goodly port, 
But each his proper bufineffe hath and ftate. 
The oak a builder is of lafting fort, 

And him the elme and beech doe imitate : 
The ash a fouldier, ewe is his confort, 

The pine a fayler, and the fyrrhe his mate ; 
The cypreffe mourner at the funerall gate, 
And lawrell, that we talked of but now, 
The crowne of victors and of Mufes brow. 


The poplar can the climeing workemans wish 
As well advance, as fan the funny glade: 

The melancholly willow learne to fish, 

Rather than be for fooles the garland made: 
The maple turne himfelfe to shep-heards dish, 
And holly prentice to the vintners trade ; 

The hoary palme, the poore mans cottage shade, 
And all this crue to folace, walnut-tree, 

And box, and plane, a fet of mufique bee. 


Where to to dance becomes not us to call 

Fayre fruitfull ladies, not to shep-heards knowne, 
Such as the great pom-granate, olive fmall, 

And lufhious figge that loves to be alone: 

The abricot upheld with fouthern wall, 

The orange gilt that thrice a yeare doth grone ; 
The downy quince, and golden mell-cotone ; 

The fanguine peach in filken robe inftalld, 

The almond twice, and nut-meg treble-wall’d. 


But with our rural nymphes we may be bold, 
(As to our rurall callings moft be meet) 
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The ruddy peare-main and the coftard cold, 
The fpungy ruffetting and violet fweet : 

The warden and the deux-ans two year’d old, 
The pippen when fhe leaves the ftately {treet ; 
The cherry when fhe fcornes not us to greet : 
The hafell-nut familiar every where, 

The harmeles damfon and the Katterne peare. 


Thus like my felfe, although I fimply fing 
Song fimple as myfelfe, forbeare to blame, 
For all my ferious thoughts are on the King 
Of trees and fruits that yet I did not name: 
The peereles vine, with clufters flourifhing, 
Of mighty grapes, not onely for their fame, 
But that the Lord of Life, who man became, 
Himfelfe is pleafed the true Vine to call, 
And all his members true his branches all. 


And as we fee that fixed to the ftake, 

So nayl’d to tree was this celeftiall Vine, 

Whofe pierced fide, for our redemptions fake, 
Guth’d precious blood, as precious grapes doe wine. 
O bleffed husband! that in hand doft take 

To purge all living branch thereof, refine 

With powerfull grace this feeble foule of mine, 
And eraffe it in this {tock fo fure, that fruite 

Of praife to thee it ever forth may fhute. 


That turning ore new leafe of natures booke, 

Thy hand or worke I further may behold 

In creatures fuch, whofe knowledge thou doft brooke 
To fimple man, clad in fo wretched mold. 


Cie aT 


For nations all (to hold in heav’nly hooke 

Of mutuall love) his wifedome doeth unfold 

To fome, what he from others doth withold, 

That men, for wonders that they not poffeffe 
Ought him admire, for thofe they have him bleffe. 


His wonders, then, (let us with reverence) note, 
What learnedft tongues could never full expreffe. 
Thou mayeft well thinke in found of flender oate 
The little learned fhepheard can much leffe. 

The marriner that toyles in feas remote, 

And pilgrim that doth halfe his life profeffe 

To fpend in farre-fought lands and wilderneffe, 
Irom freezing Laps to fcorched Negro’s walke, 
His other halfe may thereof fpend in talke. 


Although the fun him company had bor|n]e, 
Companion fuch would tempt one venter farre 
From the vermillion palace of the morne 

To wefterne waves, oft gilded by his carre, 
And fhewen him every land his rayes adorne 
With yearely progreffe, and his courts that are 
All flourifh’d o’re with many a twinkling ftarre, 
Some over head to us, fome over head 

To thofe whofe feet againft our feet doe tread. 


And all his fifters fhining feates betwixt 

The golden Ram and filver horned Kid, 
The axle fet with Lords and Ladies mixt, 
Now ftellified for famous deeds they did ; 
The Cynofure, with count’nance gravely fixt, 
Teaching the wonder in the load-{tone hid, 
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Th’ Arcadian Lady and her fonne, forbid 
To wath in ocean waves, and daughter|s] feven 
Of him whofe fhoulders underfet the heaven. 


But how becomes it me, in ruffet robe, 

To fing of fhineing wonders of the f{kye? 
Now fitting thofe that fkill the Aftralobe, 
And have high reach in fage aftrologie ; 

But he that fram’d this univerfall globe, 
Above all creatures here would man his eye 
Should upward lift, and contemplate on hye 
Thofe glympfes of the glorious life of bliffe, 
The more to ftrive for that life, after this. 
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And though poore fhep-heard be the leaft of -menyee 
And I (poore I) of fhep-heards be the leaft, 
My Mufe his honours muft returne agen, 
In fuch degree as he my Mufe hath bleft ; 
Though in the found of higheft pipe or pen 
His praife can never fully be expreft, 

None may his talent let in duft to reft ; 
And fhareing of his graces, I not dare 

To filence in his praife my humble fhare. 


Hobbinoll. 


Little wot I who is the fkillfulft fwaine, 

Of fkill to judge (certes) doth fkill require, 
Yet bene thy layes and love not all in vaine; 
For though I cannot judge, I can admire, 
But nothing have to quit thy gentle paine 
Till I fome happier fortune may afpire, 
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Unlefse thou wilt (for want of better tire) 
Accept a warme kids-{fkin, to keep from cold 
Thy neck that doth thy honeft braine uphold. 


Colliden. 


If kid be loft, thou more his {kin doft need: 

I waxen weake, yet no fuch gift may take. 
Reward fhould not be taken for good deed 

That fhould be done for onely goodnes fake. 

Now Pyro-é-is, the funs formoft fteed, 

With flameing fet-lock gildes the brackifh lake : 
Let us with day to our repofure make, 

And houze our heards, ere nights unhealthy dewes 
Soake through the fleeces of the tender ewes. 


Flobbinoll. 
Befhrew the night, whofe fo unwelcome haft 
Begins here to forbid our longer ftay. 
Colliden. 


O no! the fooner come, the fooner paft 
Is night, that brings on the more welcome day. 


Hobbinoll. 
And for that welcome day I fhall fore-caft, 
Wherein with thee discourfe againe I may. 
Colliden. 


Come any day thou wilt, when he gives way, 
Who gave us fix for one, that we should borrow 
For our vaine ufe no part of his tomorrow. 
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TA. Clio. 
Collidens Emblem. 


Vifa Creatoris manus eft miranda creatts. 
Flobbinolls Emblem. 


In his works, his power, his love, 


Seen, known, admtir'd, is God above. 


FINIS. 


IU IRAN IN TEa\. 
The Woman in the Moone: 


in 


Loure Cantoes, or Quarters. 


By 
Welle Vie bss te Gent. 


Teque tuam Comitem, cantat (nocturna Diana) 
Urania magnis vox bene nota Deis. 
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To the honorable, vertuous, and renowned Lady, the 
Lady Penelope Dynham. 


This Mufes ftory, that a Princes eares 

Did once vouchfafe to grace, and fuch a one 

As in his tyme, and at his youthfull yeares, 

In greatnes match’d with goodnes was alone, 
You may conjecture, then, in fo much grace 
Had little thought to feeke a fecond place. 


Nor comes (renowned Lady) to you now, 

Though out of fervice has fo long remain‘d, 

As one difcarded ; but to fhew you how, 

And by whom, then fhe firtt was entertain’d, 
And loth, un-own’d now, to and fro to wave, 
That loft a mafter, would a miftres have. 


For not to flatter (which no Mufes can, 
Or if mine could, fhe durft not him, nor you) 
In that he was a Prince, he was a man, 
And therein his inferiour like unto ; 
And fo, [no] leffe then he in noble heart 
May be like him ; for that’s a princely part. 


But (noble Lady) though Urania foung 
This ftory then to him, that could infufe 
No pride in Prince fo vertuous (though young) 
Nor could his grace fuch vice in fuch a Mufe ; 

And in your felfe of pride no danger feeing, 

Lam the likelyeft to be proud, in being 

Madam, 
Your Ladyships 
Very humble fervant, 
WILLIAM BASSE. 
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To the high and mighty Prince, 


Flenry, Prince of Wales. 


When Cynthia, fitting on her filver throne, 
Firft told my Mufe the {tory you fhall heare, 
She ftrictly charged her not to make it knowne, 
For any caufe, to any mortall eare, 

Till ’twas related (as it once should be) 

To fome rare Prince of royall progenie. 


The reafon was (it feemes) that fince herein 

Some actions are of gods and paffions shewne, 

She thought it fit that to fome neareft kin 

To them (great Prince) it should at firft be knowne. 
Tender alliance and a princely breft, 
To heare and judge of fuch occurrents beft. 


This Mufe (therfore) as Cynthia did her binde, 
Hath fafely kept this fecret undifclos’d 
Till now, that in your gracious forme a minde 
She findes (Sir) fo celeftially difpos’d, 

That she is full refolved, it is you 

The Delian Queene directed her unto. 


May’t pleafe you (then) to lend the Moone your light, 
Thus fhadow’d under thefe ecliptique lines, 
Your fun-like gloryes fhall not fhine leffe bright, 
But more, that Cynthia by your luftre fhines, 
And to your greatneffe purchafe more divineffe. 
By more devoteing her unto your highneffe. 


— 


bo 


(ere) 


Ovrantia. 


IE PIRSD CANTO. ORoNEW SIOONE 


ARGUMENT, 
From Hleaven, with Earth offended, 
Lwo Gods (as Spies) defcended. 


How apt the flanderous and uncivill tongues 
Of wicked men (upon prefumption fmall) 
To rayfe foule feandalls are, and impious wrongs 
On Ladyes honours, never ftayn’d at all, 
Is manifefted in bright Cynthias cafe, 
To her extreame (but undeferv’d) difgrace. 


For when Endymion once in Latmos flept, 


The Moone (fome fay) came downe & kis’d him there : 


Erronious Fame reports that fhe hath kept 
Him ever fince within her fpotleffe fphere : 
And of this falfhood, fo profufely blowne, 
The generall tale of Man 7?’ t’ Moone is growne. 


But findeing no memoriall that intends 

A man’s preferment to that pitch of grace, 

My winged Mufe unfatisfied afcends 

Her gliftring orbe; in which celeftiall place 
She findes no man (as thefe old fots us tell) 
But that a Woman in the Moone doth dwell. 


_And how that woman there became confin’d 


Urania knowes, who now, defcended thence, 
Shall (as she hath therof enform’d my minde) 
Impart you her divine intelligence, 
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By patience of the Gods, that authors were, 
And her fayre fex, whereto I honour beare. 


s Some ages fince Deucalions deluge paft, 
In peopling of the empty world agen, 
When, as the feede of fin began as faft 
To propagate anew, as feede of men, 
And wretched worldlings almoft in profound 
Oblivion had the generall drowning drownd, 
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6 Jove, waxing old, refolved was to fet 
His facred foote on finfull mold no more, 
Or, at the leaft, although the caufe were great, 
He in his prudence thought it fit, before 
He went himfelfe in perfon, firft to try 
What good there might be done by ambaffie. 
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7 And for this action he felects among 
Th’ Olympique race (if I may terme them fo) 
Two handfome youthfull Gods, and light and ftrong, 
This paynfull pilgrimage to undergoe. 
But I conceale their names: great minds, defam’d 
In their attempts, defire to paffe unnam/d. 


8 And what the tenour of their charge fhould be, 
Though my playne pen’s unexercif’d in {tate, 
Can hardly reach a ftile of fuch degree, 
Neare as I can I fhall it yet relate, 
As great Saturnides himfelfe it fpake, 
Whofe thundring voyce makes all the center shake. 


9 My fonnes (fayth he) you shall from hence repaire 
Downe to yon lowe and wretched vale of Man ; 
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The care wherof hath turn’d my aubron haire 
Thus gray, and made my neétard cheeke thus wan, 
And yet with little incenfe gratifyes 
Mine open hands, and reft refufeing eyes. 


Wherefore defcend, and firft take view of thofe 
To whom Bootes curled face is shewne ; 

Then with thofe fixed lights that him oppofe 
Survay the more remote and hardlyer knowne. 
From Nabathzan bounds to Pheebus fall, 

From the hot zone to the Septentrionall. 


Be as your fathers all-beholding eyes: 
See where my name is honour’d, where defpis’d, 


Where peace, where war, where want, where plenty lyes, 


Where vertue rules, where vice is exercis’d ; 


Where right prevayles, where wretched wrong takes 


place, 
And let me know the whole worlds generall cafe. 


That I as well may furnish good mens needs 

With bleffings, as detrench th’abufed ftore 

Of thankles caytiffes, crowne true vertues deeds 

With honour, and on vice my vengeance poure. 
This fayd, his brow againft his breaft he ftrooke : 
The brazen bafes of Olympus shooke. 


And, thus inftructed, at the azure knee 
Of armed Jove thefe legates tooke their leave, 
And of the whole celeftiall familie 
Congeys at heavens chriftall ports receive, 
And fo defcend the axletree betwixt 
The radiant poles, on either fide us fixt. 
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And when their ayrie feete felt earthly clay, 
They inftantly in man-like habits dreft 
Their beautyous godheads ; and fo tooke the way 
That to their owne beft wifdomes feemed beft, 
Refolving not to leave a land unfpied, 
Empire unfeene, or ifland undefcried. 
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15 Whatever people, civill or prophane, 
Or continent unknowne, or knowne, may lye, 
Succinét or fpacious, mountaynous or playne, 
In all the orbes foure fold cofmographye, 
They vifit would ; and this our Britifh land, 
That by it felfe from all the world doth ftand. 


16 Sometimes they walke, and fometimes they affume, 
To eafe their weary nerves, their nimble wings ; 
And fometimes, to refrefh both foote and plume, 
They voyage under pitchey tackleings 

Of {welling fayle, fulfilling th’awfull word 
Of Jupiter, on foote, on wing, on board. 


17 Obferving ferioufly in every place 
The manners, cuftomes, and eftates of men; 
The gods, lawes, lives, religions, they embrace, 
And facrifices that they ufed then, 
Joyes, woes, wants, wealthes, finnes, fervice, and of all 
Kept juft record and fure memoriall. 


18 But in thefe travells fuch mifchance befell 
Thefe heavenly youths, as not alone for theirs, 
But for fayre womens fakes, I greive to tell; 
But fince th’unhappy caufer of thefe teares 
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They in our world of Brittaine did not finde, 
Ladyes, untouch’d, neede not to be unkinde. 


19 For in the heate of middle-aged yeare, 
They chanc’d in Ethiopia to arrive, 
Where double flames of time and clymat there 
Perfwaded reft, in bathes of eafe revive 
Their toyled limmes, where they an object found 
That their delay in double fetters bound. 


20 The tale wherof, fince now it feemes to afke 
The fpirit-full flight of an untoyled Mufe, 
End here (Urania) thy precedent talke ; 
And to beget new breath for what enfues 

(As thofe of thy celeftiall kindred doe) 
Favour a while thy tender farcells too. 


THE SECOND CANTO, or FIRST QUARTER. 
ARGUMENT, 
One womans lookes furprife 
Both hearts of Fupins fpies 
With love: themfelves her teach 
Lhemfelves to over-reach. 


1 Men of the world how fimply wonder wee 
At thalterations our fmall age hath feene, 
When as the felfe-fame inftabilitie 
Of {tate and chance that is, hath ever beene ; 
Or thinke our times moft fingular for change, 
When elder worlds faw prodigies more ftrange. 
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> For ere Apollos fonne his fathers chayre, 
To leade the light, on[e] day did undertake, 
The AEthiopians then were white and fayre, 
Though by the worlds combutftion fince were black, 
When wanton Phaeton overthrew the fun ; 
Which dreadfull mifchiefe had not yet been done. 


3 When Fortune, who (it feemes) in the defignes 
Of higheft {tates and hartes will have a hand, 
Unto a houfe conduéts thefe fayre divines, 
Where dwelt a woman fayr'ft of all the land ; 

And all the world (by good report of men) 
None fayrer had then Ethiopia then. 
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4 Where they within no fooner fet their feete, 
But fhe as foone to entertaine them came ; 
For fhe an hofteffe feem’d for guefts fo fweete, 
And they feem’d ftrangers for fo fweete a dame. 
Only her humane forme was inly frayle : 
There humane habits heavenly hearts did vayle. 


s But to what rare and matchles image wrought 
Joves children were, it bootes not me t infift, 
But leaving that to all, or more then thought, 
Since gods may be how beautyfull they lift, 

Her only, at all rights, of life to paint 
More art then great Apelles had I want. 


6 But I have heard how Nature did prepare 
Three effences to make thefe women of ; 
An amorous, a fubtill, and.a fayre, 
Which Fortune feeing came, & mix’d her ftuffe 
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All into one that fhould have ferv’d for three ; 
And of that compofition fram’d was fhee. 


For fhe had beauty to engroffe the eyes 

Of all admirers in her fole poffeffion, 

And all the arts of love Love can devife 

In womans heart, or head to take impreffion ; 
But fkill to teach her beauty to win many, 
And leave her love not to be won by any. 


A table now fhe neatly furnifh’d had, 

Like a delicious vintage of varietyes, 

Of wine and fruits, whereto her welcomes adde 

A fweetnes dareing appetite. But Dietyes, 
Being mindes more apt to contemplate then eate, 
Fed more upon her lookes then on her meate. 


Yet while they drinke a litle too and fro, 

Falfe Love, that in fome other image lurkes, 

Nere this new Venus bends his ivory bowe, 

And through his fruitfull freinds his purpofe workes 
So cunningly, that he conveys his darts 
From both her eyes in both her ftrangers hearts. 


Which fuddaine fire when in their breafts they felt, 

They then to coole themfelves with kiffes fought, 

For fhe had lips that pres’d would feeme to melt 

Some precious balme to cure the wounds of thought, 
Which they (by turnes) had free and undenyed ; 
But a wrong medicine vaynly is applyed. 


Perceiving lips more apt t’increafe the flame, 
By how much they doe more refemble fire, 
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They thence te cheekes, to breafts and bofome came, 
That whiter feem’d more like to quench defire ; 

But after thirfty wounds of love to kis, 

Like drinking after poyfon, mortall is. 


12 When eyes, th’aftronomers of Love, were fet, 
And lips, his conjurers, were charm’d, embraces, 
As Loves geographers, began to mete 
Her waftes fayre architeét and other places. 

But, O! embraces are but double walls 
To keepe the love-fick hearts in clofer thralls. 
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13 And in thefe dalliances and fweete delights 
They not alone the life of this day fpend, 
But many dayes fucceeding, many nights. 
The bufines of great Jove was at an end ; 
And now they tremble to forethinke that fate 
Shall venge this fault, & now they thus debate. 


14 Tufh! we have vifited white Europe, queene 
Of all the world, and Brittayne, lovd of feas ; 
We have the Afiatique quarter feene, 

All Africa, and fomewhat more then thefe, 
And of our time and obfervation there 
Exact accompt and teftimony beare. 


15 We only want fome bafe Americans, 
That know not Jove, and Jove cares not to know ; 
Some barb’rous Getes, or falvage Indians, 
No matter whether ever feene or no. 
(And fo refts undefcover’d to this day 
The greater part of wilde America.) 
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And while their owne affections thus they foothe 


With idle fancyes of their loves fuggefting, 
She (for her part) as craftily doth f{moothe 
Them up with powerfull arguments of refting ; 


For as her lookes made them their charge forget, 
Their loves made her her charge at nothing fet. 


The youths were both fo brifke and lovely fayre, 
I dare well fay that which fhe fancyed moft 
She did not know: fhe ever tooke fuch care, 
That not a fparke of eithers love the loft: 

As their affections equally agree 

Upon her love, fhe loves them equallie. 


But to her felfe fhe kept that only knowne, 
And held them ftill uncertaine which might be 
Dear'ft in her favour: when one came alone 
Twas he fhe lik’d, when th’other came twas he. 


If this her right hand, that her left hand tooke, 


She bore a ftedfaft and indifferent looke. 


When fhe one’s eyes had hidden in her lap, 

She o’re his fhoulder lent the other fmiles ; 

And fo the one the catches in a trap, 

And with a bayte the other fhe beguiles, 
Knfnareing him that comes within her hands, 
And angling him that furtheft off her ftands. 


To fuch advantage all her guifts the dealt, 
And on both fides her felfe fo well applyes: 
If this the foftneffe of her hands had felt, 
The other had the glances of her eyes : 
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If th’one had in her tender bofome flept, 
His fellow in his armes her wakeing kept. 


21 Her fuff’rance was but as a pleafing way 
To fruitles ends ; refiftance more enflameing : 
Her promifes were like a flight aray 
Worne by a mafquer for an houres gsameing, 
Her word a ballance was that weigh’d denyalls, 
That bred no greifes, with grants that dur'd no tryalls. 
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22 And thus fhe (to delight vaine glory) ftirres 
Moft innocent fpleenes to mutuall emulations, 
By making her divine competitours 
Fruftrate each others hopes and expectations ; 

Enough to fet fraternall blood at ods, 
And into parties move the fa¢tious gods. 
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23 But (like wife men who rather chufe to fhew 
Their evidence then try their right at lawe) 
They in free freindfhip let each other know 
Their titles to her love; whereby they faw 

Her double dealing, and agreed to court 
Her both together joyntly for their fport. 


24 But by this means they doe but help to catch 
Themfelves anew, in a new kinde of fnare ; 
Ones motion do’s but mar anothers match ; 
Diverfitie of buyers rayfe the fayre : 

Loves privie counfell are (in all) but two, 
A third, or more, his falfe defignes undoe. 


2s Finding all humane pollicies to fayle, 
Hot love now loathes the garments of difguife, 
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And fince as men they cannot more prevayle, 
Refolveing to ingage their dietyes, 
They now to her unworthy eares declare 
(For their loves lateft refuge) what they are. 


26 Imagining that majefty would ad 
More penetrating flames unto perfwafion, 
Or hope of golden fhowers to be had, 
Or feare (at leaft) would check diffimulation, 
As well they might, if they with love had dealt 


That hopes had lik’d, Gods fear'd, or feare had felt. 


27 But fhe that had occafion in a ftring 
Of ufes bridld, ftrait projects what boone, 
What divine guift, or admirable thing 
She fhould demand : haveing conceited foone, 
Beauty’s petition’s a command to lovers, 
That begs in fhew, but in effeét recovers. 


28 Which when fhe was refolv’d on (though ’twas long 
Before fhe could refolve on one requeft) 
Her longing heart, fitting it to her tongue, 
She to the next encounter it addreft 
In rhetorique, that of beauty is a moft 
Invifible and fence feduceing ghoft. 


29 My Lords (fhe fayth) you have a fuite in hand 
To me, unworthy to be fued by you ; 
And I (for my part) have a fmall demand 
To you too worthy Gods for me to fue ; 
Yet if for mine you pleafe t’exchange your grant, 
Afke, and be afk’d, give mine, and take your want. 
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30 If you from clouds are come to earth belowe 
For fweet fruition of mine honour here, 
Teach me that pray’r wherby you thither goe, 
And not alone poffeffe me here, but there. 
What I grant you is yours, what you grant me 
You grant your felves: both boones your vantage be. 
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31 Thus winged was her fpeech as was her heart, 
That in a hell of tedious longing burnes 
To fee fayre heav’n ; and fuch is womans art, 
And thrift in the difpofeing of good turnes, 
She feldom fells a momentary pleafure, 
But for a bargain of fome fpeciall treafure. 


32 This impudent requeft with many feares 
The trembling hearts of the young gods didfetze: 
T’unrip heav’ns mifteryes to mortall eares 
Would Jove and all th’Olimpique ftate difpleafe, 
And fhew themfelves unworthy heav’n to be, 
That could not keepe immortall fecrefie. 


33 But firft they wondred much how fhe could tell 
That they in ufe had any fuch divine 
And fecret charme; but they remembred well 
That when Apollo kept Admetus kine 
Light Mercury came by while Phoebus flept, 
And ftole a cow out of the heard he kept. 


34 The Sun (to be reveng’d) when Hermes lay 
Afleepe in Herfe’s lap another while, 
Came downe and ftole his hat and fpurres away : 
Who (when he rofe and underftood the guile) 
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Was forc’'d to mount Olympus by a fpell, 
Wherof this quick-eard creature had heard tell. 


35 Much modeft paffion, yet retayn’d, to calme 
The billowes of untame affection {ftrives, 
And gentle care’applyes difcretions balme 
To ftanch the heate of Cupids corrofives ; 
But remedies too milde, too late devis’d, 
Where luft loves fefter’d wounds had cauteriz’d. 


36 Looke how a cittie that befeig’d about 
With hoftile powers, and hath inteftine foes 
Within her walles (to boote), long ftands not out 
Before fhe fome conditions doth propofe ; 
So in this like beleaguer’d {tate of theirs, 
With thefe love-thirfty Dietyes it fares. 


37 To beautyes feige and flatt’ryes undermineing 
(That quite fubvert the {trength of every lover) 
Their own inteftine love his treafon joyning, 

They to her greedy eare at laft difcover 
This facred theame. O, hot & dangerous luft, 
To traffique heav’n for earth, and heart for thirft! 


38 O fimple Gods! (if Gods may fo be fayd 
By men that woman fcarfe would fo have trufted) 
But when you act like men, men will upbraid 
Your actions. And now fee on what you lufted : 
Now fee the fruits of all your fayre perfwafions, 
Your times, your labours, loves, and revelations. 


39 When fhe her leCture cordially had gayn’d, 
And had as perfect meanes as will t’afpire, 
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She place and opportunitye retayn‘d, 

Agents of love and handmaydes of defire, 
Wherto fhe quickly joynes her difcipline, 
And doth to that as foone her practice joyne. 


And inftantly a payre of ayre-like wings 
Poyzeing her downey fides, her feete forget 
Their earthly office: here and there fhe flings 
To win the winde, as one imperfect yet ; 
But quickly fkill’d, the ayrie fteedes of fkyes 
Like Joves poftillion, Mercury, fhe flyes. 


Her fprawling heeles, inftead of wonted molde, 
Kick cedars tops; her armes blue clouds embrace, 
While royall eagles tremble to beholde 
A greater then themfelves ufurpe their place, 
And welkin towering larkes (with no leffe feare) 
Wonder to fee a woman foreing there. 


> Which when the doubtfull youthes look’d up and faw, 


They ftood at firft as in a maze, till fhee, 
(Like fome old beaten hare) had gotten law 
Enough for once her jealous life to free; 
And ere they could their tender wings put on, 
This haggard her felfe-lefi’ning pitch was gon. 


They, having better fkill on wing and winde, 
Thought certainly to overtake her foone ; 
But tir’d in their purfuite, they fell behinde, 
Like trotting ftarres after the whirling moone: 
For in this charme did fuch a vertue lye, 
Thofe that could fafteft fpeake could fafteft flye. 
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44 Wherin when they had call’d into conceit 
The matchles vertue of a womans tongue, 
Like men that in a chace had borne dead weight, 
Their heads and hopeles hearts fo heavy houng 
Betwixt their wings, their wings began to flag: 
The more they fpurre the ayre, the more they lag. 


45 But fhe with plumes of over-joyd defires 
Her outward fayles of pow’r fo well affifts, 
That with redoubled fwiftneffe fhe afpires 
The ftately pitch of the celeftiall lifts: 
For light and hopefull mindes make bodyes light, 
But ponderous thoughts hang plummets upon flight. 


That (I fuppofe) they turn’d their courfe for fhame 
To Paphos, Latmos, or fome unknowne way : 
But we will {till purfue the nimble dame, 
And let the fad deceived lovers ftray. 
But (Mufe) thou firft fhalt reft thee while fhe flies ; 
When her quills fettle, thine againe fhall rife. 
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ARGUMENT. 
Great Fove a Court doth fummon, 
About th afcended woman. 
Lhe Fates defire her roome : 
Lhe Gods pronounce her doom. 


1 How great and comprehendles is the minde ! 
How far, how high (for knowledge) fhe prefumes ! 
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When fhe her felfe with vertue arm’d doth finde, 
And lightly borne up with defirefull plumes, 
One world containes her not : nor yet would fhe 
Be held in more, if more there were then be. 


NO 


Water her hopefull pinions not benums, 

The curiaffe of her boldnes is to[o] thick 

For aire to peirce; and when to fire fhe comes 

Her more light flames and feathers are too quick. 
And thus this Dame (that reprefents this minde) 
Leaves all the well-rank’d elements behinde. 


Till by the power of her celeftiall charme, 
With no leffe fortune, having pas’d the feaven 
Next circuits of the gods, fhe caufd alarme 


Oo 


In th’inner guards of the fupremer heaven, 
Where Mars, great captaine both of watch and war, 
Had plac’d a centinell in every ftar. 


4 Who,through their loup-holes, when they chanc'd toview 
This fugitive with fuch a fervour mount 
To this fublimitie, in all haft drew 
Themfelves into a head ; and made account 
Strait to difcharge againft this earthly wonder 
‘Their harquebuthes charg’d with dreadfull thunder. 


5 But fome (whofe better wifdomes fway’d the reft) 
Perfwaded them their vollyes to with-hold, 
Untill amongft themfelves they firft had gues’d 
What creature it might be that was fo bold ; 
For throughout all the guard there was not one 
‘That ever had a woman feene or knowne. 
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6 They faw that fhe was none of Titans race, 
Who, by pretence of eldership, layd clayme 
And title to expulfed Saturnes place ; 

For they long fince by Jove were overcame ; 
Nor of thofe earth-borne gyants that rebell’d 
Againft the Gods ; the Gods had them repell’d. 


7 She was no meteor’d shape, nor airy fprite, 
Begot by th’agitation of the fpheres ; 
Nor comet (though both caudate and crinite), 
For all thofe things fled from her in fuch feares 
As did the monfters from Silenus affe, 
That ftellified for that good fervice was. 


8 No femi-diety, nor feed of Pan, 
Nayad nor Nymph (for Jove had them confin’d 
Unto terreftriall manfion) ; no man, 
They by her face, her flight, and fashion finde ; 
No ghoft, nor fiend, no goblin good or evill, 
Nor bird, nor beaft, nor goddeffe, god nor devill. 


g And as they defcant thus, all while she ftrives 
Their warlike walls and bullworkes to afcend : 
They are no wifer when she there arrives, 

But ftill her effence, ftate, and caufe, fufpend ; 
And though their martiall laws were fo fevere, 
No unknowne feede of earth might enter there ; 


10 Yet fince they found her arme-les, armes pretending 
No outward treafon to the ftate at all, 
(Her ftrangenes much, but beauty more befreinding) 
They brought her fafe into th’Olympian hall ; 
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For she fuch countenance had, as might procure 
Favour at hells, much more at heavens, dore. 


11 This noveltie to all th’affembly feene, 
They from their feverall thrones in murmur rife: 
Some ftand amaz’d; fome that on earth had been 
A woman! cryed: a woman {kal the fkies ! 
Sterne Jupiter most highly was difpleas’d, 
Although her lookes fome others much appeas'd. 
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12 Some of the Court are angry, fome are glad, 
The elder frowne, the younger flock about her ; 
But (of all other) Juno was horne-mad, 

She of great Jove did fo extreamely doubt her ; 
And Venus waxed leane with ftrong fufpect 
That Mars would favour this, and her neglect. 


13 Cupid as bufy as his nature was, 
That young-deceipt, old-youth, who (if he lifted) 
Could all have told ; but not a word did pas 
His lips, wherein his prejudice confifted ; 
For well he hop’d to finde in her fayre lookes 
Sweete baytes enough to furnish all his hookes. 


14. What with the love of fome, the feare of fome, 
Other's partialitie, other’s jealoufie, 
A great confufion was in heav’n become, 
And like to be a greater mutinie, 
If out of hand was not determin’d on 
What with this new-come ftranger should be done. 


1s For fearfe the funne had number’d up the day 
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Of her afcention to the waxing yeare, 
But fhe her wanton parts began to play 
In fuch perfection of allurement there, 
As if the world had plotted fome device, 
The flower of all the gods from heav’n t’entice. 


But the grave Reétour of Olympus hath 
Summon’d therfore a prefent Parliament, 
And all the gods along the laétean path 
Unto the pallace of the Thunderer went 
From forth their fayre and ivory cloifters, built 
On that fayre ftreet were Juno’s milke was fpilt. 


The Court all plac’d upon their marble feats 
Below the awfull fire’s fupremeft throne, 
His ivory f{cepter twice or thrice he beats 
About thofe curled treffes of his owne, 
Whofe fearfull motions doe difplace and {ftir 
Heav’ns hinges, and earths firme diameter. 


And thus he fpeakes. “This wretched woman here, 
I know [not] by what unhappy accident, 
Wherof (by all infernall gulphes I fweare) 
I would be veng’d with dreadfull difcontent, 
uttiat-lice tic ative innocence 
Of heav’n it felfe even ftayn’d with this offence. 


“For I prefage that thofe ungracious boyes, 

I fent abroad, too humanly affected 

In female formes, have {pent the tyme in toyes, 
And my commands fo curfedly neglected 
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That fhe this vantage wins of their unjuft 
Carriage, and careleffe weakenes of their luft. 


20, “ And I confeffe that this audacious dame, 
This Japets daughter (as I well may call her), 
That comes like him that came to fteale our flame, 
Deferves no meaner vengeance to befall her 
Then hundred-handed Giges, whom I flew, 
Or he that out of heav’n by th’heeles I threw. 
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21 “But, brothers, that in counfell fit with me, 
We but unjuft in our owne juftice were, 
If we fhould plague the poore mortalitie 
For that wherof our felves are not all cleere : 
Before our fubjects we with rigour urge, 
It bootes that we our owne example purge. 


“Therfore, wherefoe’re we venture to beftow 

This dangerous companion, now fhee’s here 

She muft in no wife be fent back below, 

Left her loofe tongue (that nothing holds) blab there, 
Amongft unworthy mortalls, myfteries 
Peculiar to immortall eares and eyes.” 
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23 This fpeech the fpeech of all the reft deprives, 
Untill the crooked Fates, who in a hole 
Sate windeing up the bottoms of frayle lives, 
And only durft the words of Jove controule, 
‘This contradiétion, from their anxious cell, 
With open mouth and earneft fury yell. 
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24 “ Downe with the woman! downe with her againe 
To finfull earth, as lowe as fhe was borne! 
Unles thou art difpos’d (great Soveraigne) 
To make thy glorious realme to men a fcorne 
By everlafting jarres and breach of lawes, 
Which her proud fpirit eternally will caufe. 


25 “If thou wilt needs doe her bafe world that grace 
As to detayne her here, then fend us thither ; 
For thou fhalt finde that ftate in curfed cafe 
Where Fates and women domineer together. 
Where we are (Jove) there needs no fuch as fhe: 
Where fhe is needs no other deftinie. 


26 This oppofition, twixt th’incenfed Fates 
And A®%gis-arm’d Saturnides, divides 
The fage opinions of the ftarry {tates 
Into fo potent faction on both fides, 
They neither judge her to exile nor death, 
Nor fit for heav’n, nor (from heav’n) fit for earth. 


27. Till the Cyllenian wine’d and wicked god, 
Betwixt thofe two extreames bethinking foone 
Some middle place, propounded her abode 
Within th’enclofure of the glorious Moone ; 

And all applauding what he did propofe, 
The feffion broke, and the whole fenat rofe. 
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THE FOURTH CANTO, oR LASIVOURR Ti 


ARGUMENT. 
Woman the Moone afcended ; 
Wherewtth the Moone offended, 
All women ( for her fake) 
To her doth fervile make. 


1 The Moones bright throne by Mulciber was built 
Of fhining filver, out of Lemnos brought : 
Wheron Apollos glorious face was guilt, 
And Neptunes realme in his owne colours wrought ; 
Within fet round with feats and lights, engrav’d 
In chriftall, and with fky-like marble pav'd. 


iS) 


On axe-trees rays’d refembling that of heaven, 
Upon foure wheeles, whofe fpokes of argent hue 
Betwixt round naves of mother-pearle were driven, 
And ivory circles fhod with faphirs blue, 
Drawne by two nimble fteeds, the one milke white, 
The other black, in ftarry harneis dight. 


Oo 


The minion Day was newly ftole to bed 

In Cimeris, with Somnus, god of fleepe, 

Whofe mother, Night, the fable curtaines fpread, 

And fet officious ftarres the watch to keepe, 
When all the gods went forth, but he alone 
That unto Thetis lap was newly gone. 


4 Till in the zodiaque they the watchfull Moone, 
Gearing her owne fleet horfes, over-caught ; 
When the bright Queene of Night, perceiving foone 
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By their difcourfe the inmate they had brought, 
Changing her lookes, and cafting downe the yoke, 
Stood ftill, untill the mighty fire thus fpoke. 


“Lucina, pale not on thy greateft freinds, 

That dearely tender thee. Thou liv’ft alone, 

And round about the worlds far diftant ends 

Doft helpleffe manage this thy whirling throne ; 
Which feemes to me (how ere it thee doth pleafe) 
Life without comfort, labour without eafe. 


“Therfore (my girle) thou now fhalt have a mate, 
And one that beft may fit thy chaftitie : 
Since thou the company of man doft hate, 
This woman here fhall beare thee companye ; 
To find thee talke, to help thofe raignes to carry, 
And folace thee that art too folitary.” 


“ King of the Gods (anfwers the Delian Queene) 
I live, I ride, I rule thefe raynes alone, 
Which not my greife, but happynes hath beene, 
As my content-full filence well hath fhewne. 
Let this affembly fpeake, when ere did I 
Affiftance crave, or with for companie ? 


“But I perceive that, under this pretence 
Of fatherly and freindly councell giving, 
You pleafe t’obtrude an inconvenience 
Upon me, worfe then folitary living. 
You can (alas!) not punifh private woman 
So harfhly, as to yoke her with a common. 


«“ And though by you it cannot be denyed, 
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But that I am of chaftitie the queene, 
Yet fome lewd tongues mine honor have belyed, 
As if a man had once been with me feene: 
That a falfe flaunder, this vexation true, 
(Me thinks) th’unhappyer fortune of the two. 


10 “Which had I feard, I peradventure might, 
Like other ladyes, lov’d and been a wife, 
And by preventing this, preferv'd my right 
Of freedome, though with loffe of mayden life. 
Sore is the wrong that makes an honeft heart 
Almoft repent the goodneffe of defert. 


11 “And as for thee (good woman) thou mayft gueffe 
It glorious fortune here to live with me ; 
But thou will finde no leffe unhappyneffe 
In mine, then I in thy focietie. 
Woman to woman yeilds contentment {mall, 
And paynted prifons doe not leffen thrall. 


12 “ But fince it is your will (Sir), which my breaft 
Has neither will nor power to difobey, 
Advance your woman where (I hope) her reft 
Will make her fhortly with her felfe away.” 
This fayd, her eyes her pale cheekes drownd, and fent 
Downe to the earth a fhower of difcontent. 


13 But with fuch majefty fhe tow’rds her turn’d 
Her ftately bodyes whole celeftiall frame, 
In all the choyfeft wealth of heav’n adorn’d, 
As to the heart of the moft ventrous dame 
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Strooke feare; and fore’d her, in a mafqueing guife 
Of tiffanie, to fheild her dazled eyes. 


14 And taking this advantage of her eyes, 
Blurd in her teares and frownes (that to approach 
Her moft majeftick prefence otherwife 
Never had had the hope) her bright caroach 
This proud audacious fojourner afcends, 
And heaven in triumph her fayre riddance ends. 


15 But poore pale Cynthia fo enraged grew, 
She whips her fteeds and takes up a cariere, 
That in fome eight and twenty dayes fhe flew 
A compaffe, that almoft in thirtye yeare 
Old Tyme-like Saturne, that doth feeme to mowe 
All hindrance downe before him, could not goe, 


16 Eleaven yeares circuit, and eleaven moneths more, 
She beate great Jove in his own twelve yeares race ; 
And lufty Mars could hardly gallop ore 
Her three tymes ten dayes courfe in two yeares fpace. 

Wing’d Mercury, light Venus, and the Sun, 
In twelve moneths chace fhe full eleven out-run. 


17 Her chariot thus outftripping all their thrones, 
Some more, fome leffe (as fpeed they differ in), 
Rattles her tedious gueft, to make her bones 
And well knit joynts to totter in her fkin, 
To turne her maw, or fhake th’ambitious dame 
Downe from her feate to earth, from whence fhe came. 


18 But fhe, no whit difmay’d, nor mov’d at all, 
Sits in the chriftall windowes of the Moone, 
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Now in this wire, that tire, this quoife, that call, 

Dreffing her dainty browes from morne to noone, 
From noone to night, devifing for next morning 
New fhapes, and next day that dayes habit fcorning. 


19 Though fhe the gemms and bracelets of the Queene 
On and off puts, as her affections varye, 
As if the Moones fayre houfe a fhop had been 
Of goldfmiths workes, or jewells mercenarye, 
To Natures better grace Arts ayde inventing, 
And to her felfe vayne joyes and fportes prefenting. 


20 Whereat the horne-mad Moone with rage fometimes 
Doth fiwell her felfe as big as halfe the earth, 
And by and by with extreame forrow pines 
Her felfe more leane and fmaller then her births 
And in this ftrange diftraction, now and then, 
Her happy face hides from unhappy men ; 


ot That blinde Theffalians often thought fhe was 
By fome enchantment ftollen from her fphere, 
And frighted Romans ring fhrill pans of braffe, 
And trumpets found to her abfented eare ; 
And ceremonious Greekes with tapers light 
Succour her beames, almoft extinguish’d quite. 


And then, looke how the vile unworthy foes 

Of good defert (in th’abfence of her face) 

Their bafe infinuations interpofe, 

So groffe and payfant, Earth fteps in her place, 
And intercepts the favours of her freind, 
Her brothers beames, that should her glory lend. 


No 
iw) 


Urania. 105 


23 Then (dragon-like) all fmierd in bloud she fights 
Fierce combats for ecclipfed majetftie, 
And from her bowe difperfes vengefull flights 
Of warres, of dearthes, and deaths prefagacie ; 
And therewith not content, her wrath to fwage, 
She (in her ayd) moves curled Tritons rage. 


24 That he fometymes in his unanchour’d jawes 
Earthes ample borders inundates, and drownes 
Her follid ramparts; and fometimes withdrawes 
His neighbouring releiffes from her famifh’d bounds ; 
And often o’re his full-rig’d veffels cafts 
Cloud-threat’ning, and flowes above the matts. 


25 Sometymes with other inftruments of fate 
She joynes her fharpe and difcontent afpects, 
In Natures cradle to infatuate 
Mens manners, fences, powers, and intellects : 
She practices her force on ftreames, on fprings, 
Beatts, trees, plants, fruit, and all terreftriall things. 


26 But above all her great and ftrange effects, 
She hath this woman ftill in fuch offence, 
That (for her fake) fhe generally fubjects 
All women to her powerfull influence ; 
And with what humours the doth her perplex, 
She ftill the fame infliéts uppon her fex. 


27 With fancyes, frenzies, lunacyes, with ftrange 
Feares, fafhions, factions, furyes, and affections, 
With fondnes, fayntnes, fugacy and change 
Of mindes, moodes, habits, houfes, freinds, compleétions 
le 
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In breife, fhe raignes o’re women as a queene ; 
In her their ftate, in them her power is feene. 


28 But yet fhe many gracious vertues hath 
Which (whether fhe therwith be pleas’d or no) 
Amongtt thofe imperfections of her wrath 
On woman-kind from her fweet nature flowe ; 

As patience, filence, modettie, {obrietie, 
Chaftitie, beauty, bounty, pittie, pietie. 


29 Which graces, fince they moft refplendent be 
In thofe fayre dames thefe amorous feas contayne, 
Let thofe whofe blameles hearts the Moone doth free 
Of her diftafte, free me of their difdayne, 
And favour this my fong, that honours them, 
And none condemnes but thofe that it condemn. 


30 And not, like planets of the worft difpofe, 
Caufe Cynthias browes unwillingly reflect 
Their frownes uppon themfelves; but fhine like thofe 
That by their happyer and more kinde afpect 
Purchafe all honour from her eyes, who ftill 
With good good count’nance holds, and ill with ill. 


31 If melancholy Saturne on her face 
Caft feowleing lookes, fhe fcowles on him againe ; 
Or cholerick Mars with vifage of difgrace 
Affronts her, fhe returnes him like difdaine: 
When Mercury a good indifferent eye 
Vouchfafes her, fhe vouchfafes it Mercury. 


Oo 


2 If puiffant Phoebus danger her in fight, 
She hazards him: if he looke freindly on her 
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Her angers paft: when Jove his pleafant light 
Tenders her beames, fhe renders his like honour : 
When fayre Cyprina fmiles on bright Lucina, 

Well-pleas'd Lucina ftrives to outfmile Cyprina. 


For as it do’s not ftand with her nobilitie 
Bafely to flatter thofe that doe defpife her, 
So is fhe apt, in her heroick civilitie, 
To honour thofe who freindly favourize her : 
Wherein Urania (of all the Mufes) 
Her beft belov’d her beft example ufes. 


Let not your brightnes, and more bright renownes, 
Be then (fayre dames) with Moone or Mufe offended ; 
Nor looke with martiall or faturnian frownes 
Where no difhonor is to you intended ; 
For fuch afpects would your owne beautyes wrong, 
And bode ill fortune to this harmles fong. 


But joyne your fmiles with Jove or Mercurie, 

Or shine as Sol or Cytherea shines: 

You then fortuniate this Mufe and me, 

Prefaging endles honour to thefe lines ; 
And with your beft afpe&ts the Moone to view, 
Declare her beft effeéts to be in you. 


PINTS, 
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THIS STORY MORALLIZED. 


A freind that heard, and not beleev’d this ftory, 
(As he might chufe) demands fome Allegory : 
FiGtions that yeild no morall are (fayd he) 

Meere fables ; thofe that doe are Poefie. 

I fayd I could not tell: I had it told ; 

As from Urania I it heard of old, 

Who is moft like thereof account to make, 
And being thereto intreated, thus fhe fpake. 


Vice mafqu’d in vertuous fhew yeilds morall none, 
But vertue mafqu’d in vanitie yeilds one. 
You may perceive this womans way t’entice, 
Though wanton feem’d, was without actuall vice ; 
Which shews she did all her allurements ufe 
Her minde to pleafe, not body to abufe : 
And there fhe rightly reprefents her kinde 
In a terreftriall frame fo unconfind, 
That no adventure dreads her felfe to rayfe 
Unto celeftiall knowledge ; and thats prayfe. 
But when (by freinds) she compas'd hath her ends, 
As she outftrips, fo she neglects, her freinds, 
And that’s ingratitude ; which was her ftayne. 
What aétion’s without blemish that’s humane ? 
A light behaviour may (fometimes) be found, 
As in darke frownes lightnes is fometimes found. 
The youthfull dietyes {hew, howe farre above 
All other paffions and refpects is love ; 
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And in their negligence of heavenly dutye, 

The {trong enchantments of an earthly beautye, 

That fuch inducements hath, as into folly 

Has power (almoft) t'infatuate the holy: 

And he that fhun fo ftrong enchantments can 

Seemes to have fomething in him more then man. 
The Senate of the Gods declares how hard 

It is for age to mend what youth hath mar’d: 

Yet when of no help humane fancye dreames, 

How heavenly wifdome moderates extreames. 
To be unknowne in heaven only teaches 

The rarenes of the minde that thither reaches ; 

And murmuring Fates are thofe ignoble fpirits 

That envy thofe who rife by vent’rous merits. 
The gliftring chariot of the Moone to climbe 

Was more her doome, then her ambitious crime ; 

Yet with her miftris thefe may fhare fome woe, 

In feeking more to know then fhe would fhew. 
Her too much boldnes there, to fatisfie 

(If that could be) her curiofitie. 

Belowe the Moone all bodyes fullnes finde 

All in and under her fill not one minde; 

Although fhe were (as fome great wits fuppofe) 

Another world: but I am none of thofe. 
Cynthia fets forth a Lady of fuch ftrayne 

As is more vertuous then the other vayne ; 

Not only chaft, but of a difpofition 

So noble as exempt from all fufpition : 

Some talke of her Endimion ; more deny 

That lewd report: and one of thofe am I. 
Her changes, her eclipfes, her afpects, 
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In frowning manner reprefent th’effects 

Of her owne troubled patience; wherein fhe 
The only fufferer is, the warned wee: ° 
Where from her influence fucceeds fome ill 
To any, tis their faults, and not her will. 
And where ’tis fayd fhe favours doth beftow, 
Tis their good natures helps to make it fo: 
For as the bee and fpider from one flower 
Honey and poyfon fayd are to devoure, 

Her guifts all prove according to the frame 
Of thofe capacities receive the fame : 

She being ill with ill, and good with good, 
No harme can doe, and would not if fhe coud. 


Herewith my freind was pleas’d, and did excufe, 
As you (I hope) doe, my well meaning Mufe ; 
Who doth (though she of amorous dietyes fings 
And fayned gods) acknowledge no fuch things ; 
But only ufe their names, to shew the mayne 
Diftance betweene the vertuous and the vayne. 
Weake eyes that cannot (like the eagle) brooke 
The brightnes of the fun, through lawne muft looke. 
As Indian gold in Chriftian ufe we fpend, 

So we vayne fictions ufe to vertuous end ; 

And being not able heavenly workes t’expreffe 
In their owne greatnes, ftrives in what is leffe: 
Through shadowes dim moft shines a reall worth, 
As a darke foyle beft fets a diamond forth. 


LHE END OP SHE  VIiCKATE 


THE METAMORPHOSIS 


of the 


Wallnut-tree of Boreftall. 


In an E-glogue and 3 Cantos, betweene 


Tafper & Fefferye. 


Jafper, a Swayne upon the Cotfwold hill, 

And Jeffrey, Shepheard on the banks of Thame 
Together met (as fometimes shepheards will). 
Jafper, who of a tale had heard the fame 

That Jefferye told, defir’d to hear the fame: 
Which gentle Jefferye, eafily entreated, 

(At the defire of Jafper) thus repeated. 


2 


CANTO J. 


1 Who has not heard how, many ages fince, 
The fanious Nigel flew the favage boare 
That did the countrey fpoyle, and by his Prince 
Full worthly rewarded was therefore 
With lands and woods and forreft walkes good ftore, 
Wherein he built, upon the monfters ftall, 
A manfion fayre, which by that name we call ? 


2 Of all the trees that yeilded foode or fruite 
The horrid hog did kill, fupplant, or gnaw, 
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One only Wall-nut, then a flender shute, 

The fortune had to fcape his cruell jaw: 

Which when the good and valorous champion faw, 
Within his caftle wall, in carefull fort, 
He fenc’d it round, in midft of all his court. 


A Raven much about that age (as me 

My Mufe informes) who oft had broke his faft 

In the greene lofts of this improved tree, 

Coming of late, in hope of like repatt, 

Finding his Lord had now expir'd his laft, 
From his deepe throate he fetch’d a figh fo lowd, 
As wak’d an eccho in th’ore-whelming cloud, 


Towards the neighbouring woods in haft he flyes, 
Where findeing firft the frith (or fuch a name), 
He to the trees reports with weeping eyes 
Of their old freinds deceafe the dolefull fame, 
And that no courfe was taken (was a shame) 

To doe him his laft rites, who was a tree 

Of fo great fruits, and fuch antiquitie. 


They, flourishing in greene and youthfull pride, 

Relish no newes that fate or death might fend; 

And doubting (as may feeme) he poorely dyed, 

Who in his life fo liberally did fpend 

His ftate, that litle left was for his end, 
Excus’d themfelves, as being a generation 
That to his bloud or ftock had no relation. 


But yet advis’d the Raven to repaire 
To all the nut-trees which (they thought) he knew, 
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Who, being of his kindred, would take care 

For his laft rites to his deferved due: 

Which councell he doth inftantly purfue ; 
And in thofe woods he firft and quickly findes 
The Hazle, whom he of this bufines mindes. 


This was an honeft tree, but weake and poore, 
With charge of children great that by him ftooke, 
Yet one that had in lib’ral deeds done more 
Then fome of them that bore a higher looke ; 
Yet at few wordes he gently undertooke 

In this fo freindly office to be one, 

So more would joyne: he was too meane alone. 


I have not (fayes the Raven) eaten all 

My meate or matt in this my native land, 

But where I faw the Jordan almonds fall 

As thick upon their famous rivers fand, 

As yours doe here to Autumnes fhakeing hand ; 
And where the odorous nutmegs cheaper may 
Be bought by the peck, then by the pound we pay. 


But being now three hundred yeares of age, 

(A time enough, if ever, to be wife) 

I dare not my decaying wings engage 

So farre abrode to feeke out your allyes: 

To thofe that this fayre ifland doth comprife, 
Herein to joyne with you I fhall not fayle 
My beft perfwafion, if that may prevayle. 


This fayd, the fable herauld tooke his leave, 
And pond’ring well th’affayre he went about 
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In his old brayne, he fagely did conceive, 

He muft not only finde the nut-trees out, 

But at fuch houfes, where he made no doubt 
The Lords and Ladyes were great freinds unto 
The Ladye at whofe houfe the Wall-nut grew. 


11 And thus conceited, the firft flight he flew 
Was to the great and auncient houfe of Thame, 
Where ftood another Wall-nut tree, he knew, 
Of a fayre growth, and of a fruitfull fame: 
To whom, full fadly, he reports the fame 
That to the Hazle he had done before, 
And doth his help and prefence both implore. 


12 Whereat the gentle tree let fall a dew 
Of yellow teares from his indulgent eyes ; 
But up his ftayres the meffenger did fhew, 
Where he fhould finde a welcome to fuffice 
His appetite : the whiles he would advife 
Some courfe to take, for to excufe this tafke, 
Which did no fmall confideration afke. 


13 And when he had in his found head revolv’d 
The nature of the caufe (and th’other fed) 
He told him thus: My freind, I am refolvwd, 
Although from hence I have not travelled 
Thefe fifty yeares, yet, for his fake that's dead, 
And more his ladyes, when you next fhall call, 
To wait uppon my coufins funerall. 


14 From hence to Ditton was his fecond flight ; 
Where, he remembred, he did oft behold 


15 


17 


18 


Wallnut-tree of Boreftall. 


A grove of Filberd trees (a plefant fight), 

To whom his meffage folemnly he told ; 

And they, as curteous, grant him what he would, 
And did the ableft of them all elect 
Ready to goe, when he fhould fo direét. 


On his fad wings, with fweet encouragement 


Thus ftrongly ymp’d, the mourning Poft now bound 


Is for the wildes of Suffex or of Kent, 
(1 know not which) and there upon the ground 
Of noble Delawar, or Wootton, found 
A Chefnut tree ; to whom (as to the reft) 
He tells the newes, and makes the fame requett. 


The kinde Caftanean thus did anfwer make :— 
I much condole (good freind) the newes to heare, 
And for mine old deceafed kindreds fake, 
And more his ladyes, I would fayne be there ; 
But being now above fourefcore, I feare 
My corps, two fadoms round, and lazie roote, 
Will never hold to walke fo far afoote. 


(For horfe) a camell will not carry me, 

And had I one that could, I could not ride; 

And in a waggon, if your high wayes be 

Like thofe of ours, I never {hall abide. 

Sir (fayes the Raven) take the Gravefend tide, 
Where you {hall finde a barge to bring up you 
To London fir{t, and thence to Wind{for too. 


For I at Ditton (which to that is neare) 
The Filberd tree already have befpake, 
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And he (more young) fhall wait upon you there, 
(His love affures me fo to undertake) 
And thence to Thame the next dayes journey make 
To call the Wallnut; whom you fhall arrive 
At fifteene miles, and then to Boreftall five. 


19 But (fayes the Cheftnut) when muft be the day 
Whereon we fhould this laft good office doe? 
That (fayes the Raven) you muft name, fay they 
Out of their fayre and kinde refpects to you, 
That have the longeft journey thereunto ; 
They far more neare, their time on yours attends. 
Truft me (fayd he), ’tis fayd like noble freinds. 


20 This day (fayd he) is Tuesday (Mars his day), 
By whofe great helpe, or greater power, I fhall 
On Monday next, at Windfor (as you fay) 

The Filberd meete, that he and I may call 
The Wallnut tree at Thame ; and thence be all 
At Boreftall upon Wednefday by night, 
On Thurfday to attend the funerall right. 


i) 
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This fayd, to bid the meffenger farewell 

With rare refpect, he fhooke him by the hand 

With fuch a force, as from his fholders fell 

A bayte of nuts, that cover’d all the land 

That did within his large circumference ftand : 
And fome the Raven tooke, and might as many 
As laden would his horfe, had he had any. 
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And fo the black induftrious Poft, retourning 
Firft to the Filberd, in his place declares 
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The Cheftnuts refolution for this mourning, 

And for the promis’d meeting him prepares: 

Then to the Wallnut feconds thefe affayres, 
And laftly to the Hazle makes relation 
Of all, to keepe awake his expectation. 


Thus feare I (Jafper) I have been too long, 
Yet hitherto my fervice but prepar’d. 


Fafper. 
That is, indeed, thy common fault of fong ; 
But yet goe on (good Jefferye): better heard 
Were ftory none at all, then halfe declar’d. 
And of the two it is the leffe offence 
To weary, then deceive the hearing fence. 


(CANTO 2: 


Fefferey. 

A Mufe (like this) of great and good defires, 
Though little power (and pittie ‘twas no more) 
To whom Calliope had lent fome wires, 
Wherof her owne fon’s wondrous harpe had ftore, 
Whofe bower was to the Wallnut tree next dore, 

Which gave to her occafion every day 

By him to paffe, and him now thus to fay. 


As long (rare Nymph) as you and I have dwelt 
So neere this auncient noble houfe of Thame, 
My old unhappy care hath never felt 
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Your wondrous notes, but only in their fame. 
Whereat the gentle Pegafean dame 

Her harpe into her fofte embraces tooke, 

And clangour fweete on filver finewes {trooke. 


And now, as when a lowering Candlemas 
Bodes future fmiling winter for that yeare, 
Th’unmanag’d horfe curvets on his owne graffe, 
Th’amazed oxen, the quick-fenced deare, 
And ftareing weathers frifcall here and there, 
And fhepheards (but for joy) might ftand amaz’d 
To fee their cattle dancing where they graz’d. 


The Wallnut tree, fo ravifh’d with the charmes 
Proceeding from thefe myftique ayres of hers, 
That dive his darke foundations, fpreads his armes, 
His curled corpes, and crifped fhoulders ftirs, 
And teares his ruffet bootes and crooked fpurres 
Out of the dungeon of their earthly layre 
Into the lightfome freedome of the ayre. 


Which done, he ftood and told his neighbours all 
The ftory of the bufines now in hand, 
His coufins death, his wanted funerall, 
The Ravens newes, and travels o’re the land 
To Ditton Parke and Suffex farre beyond, 
The day appointed ; and defir’d therein 
The further helpe, which fhe did thus begin. 


The Lady that as promptly underftood, 
As he could tell, the courfe of all thefe things, 
(Being apt for vertuous ends and actions good) 
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To her white fhoulders fix’d her azure wings, 

And tooke her flight, and with her powerfull ftrings 
That this had done; with thofe did fo prevayle 
The meeting did not the day pointed fayle. 


Th’expe¢ted freinds arriv’d, no wefterne winde 
Did ever bow the courteous Wallnut tree 
So lowe, as with his owne embraces kinde 
He now falutes his nephewes to the knee 
And on his bed, and entertaynment free 
Of his provifion, well refrefh’d this night 
Their wearied limbes and fharpen’d appetite. 


Then through the towne that ftands on flowing Thame, 

And o’re his bridge, they did that morning goe, 

The Wallnut leading way (who knew the fame) 

So early that but few could fee or know 

More then the Mufe ; who would not leave them fo, 
But with them went out of the fryth to call 
hettlazlelaiteandithem to.boreitall all: 


The Camell once from Ethiopia brought, 
And Dromedaryes of th’ Arabian fands, 
The fight wherof we have for money bought, 
Were not fo ftrange as thefe, that our owne lands 
Affoarded have thus (gratis) to our hands ; 
Wherof fome few beholders fcarfly well 
Whether their eyes did dreame or wake could tell. 


1O But now it did a fecond forrow ad 


In caufe fo great to finde themfelves fo few: 
The more companions in a fortune fad, 
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The eafelier beare the burthen of the woe. 

They of the Raven then defir’d to know, 
If he (in all his travells) knew no more 
Nut-trees throughout this iland but them foure ? 


11 Wherto he made this anfwer :—I know none 
More then your felves, unles I fhould have fpoke 
Unto the Beech in Chilterne to be one, 

Or to this meeting mov’d the ftately Oake ; 

And how much cloth makes each of them a cloke 
Judge you (if you in mourning meane to be). 
I cannot tell: my blacks were given me. 


12 Hereat amongft them firft grew fome difpute, 
Whether the Beech with nut-trees might be plac‘d ; 
And though fome fayd he bore a nut-like fruite, 
Moft voyces held ’twas but a kinde of maft: 

So it was none, they all conclude at laft. 
But then there did a fecond queftion grow, 
Whether the Oake a nut-tree were or no? 


13 The Raven, with the Oake-tree far in love, 
For old acquaintance, and much kindneffe fake, 
The Oake a nut-tree undertakes to prove ; 
Elfe falfe (fayd he) they did the riddle make. 
They afk’d him what was that? which thus he fpake: 
What tree ts that that in the forreft growes, 
And is houfe, land, meate, med’ cine, drinke, & clothes? 


14 ’Twas anfwerd, Tis the Oake: and that begot 
‘Thefe queftions more, if that were true or not? 
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How is he houfe? Becaufe the Ravens dwelling, 
And for all buildings tymber moft excelling. 


How is he land? Becaufe his fhade preferves 
From fcorching heate the foyle that naked fterves. 


How is he meate? Becaufe, for want of bread 
In dolefull dearth, fome on his fruites have fed. 


How is he drink ? Becaufe the freindly winde 
Shakes his fweete dewes downe to the thirfly hinde. 


How is he med’cine? Caufe the fickly body 
His dyet-drinke makes with his Polipody. 


How is he clothes? Caufe beft of them for weather 
With oaken barke are made, and that’s the leather. 


15 The gentle trees, approving thefe good parts, 
Confefs’d they all the Oake a nut-tree thought ; 
And told the Raven, they with all their hearts 
Defir'd his prefence, if he might be brought. 

He anfwer'd, That might poffibly be wrought 
With Mufes helpe; wherto fhe foone confents : 
All motions good are Mufes elements. 


16 Soe leaving them one night more to renew 
Their fpirits fpent in travell and in woe, 
The Mufe and Raven both together flew 
Abroade to feeke the fayreft Oake they know : 
And findeing him that doth at Ricot grow, 
They made a ftand, while thus the Raven fpoke: 
To you we are addrefs’d (renowned Oake). 


17 The Wallnut-tree of Boreftall, dead of late, 
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His freinds are all affembled there but you, 
His lateft rites, in fome fayre forme of ftate, 
According to his fayre deferts, to doe, 
And fent us to invite us [you] thereunto, 
If your great age may joyne in fuch remove, 
With your well knowne refpect and noble love. 


18 Sad as thy habit, Raven (fayes the tree) 
Is thy report, yet {weete is thy requeft, 
Though fomthing ftrange and difficult to me, 
That for fo noble freinds would doe my beft, 
And for thee too; who art the ancient creft 
To th’enfignes of this noble houfe: whereby 
Thou fummon’ft me with double herauldry. 


19 But by what magique I, that here have ftood 
Four hunderd yeares (thou know’ft how truly fpoke), 
Can now remove, think’ft thou? Or if I cou’d, 
Where canft thou eafely finde fo many yoke 
Of oxen as from hence can draw an Oake, 
Whofe fpreading talons comprehend this hill, 
And body would fixe gyants girdles fill ? 


20 Wherefore (my old contemporift and freind) 
Firft climbe my ftoryes to thy wonted feaft, 
And then upon thofe noble freinds attend, 
Full laden with my fervice ; in thy beft 
And fageft language there to be exprefs’d 
In his behalfe whofe heart here fhares the woe, 
And twice a mourner that he cannot goe. 


21 Of his brave compaffe, and his like defires 
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My Mufe advantage takes, and downe the fits: 
Her yellow harpe, fet with Orphean wires, 
With ribbands to her ivory bofome knits, 
And from her Thefpian fingers ends fome fits 
Of fuch enchanting melody the ftrooke, 
As from his locks a hayle of acornes fhooke. 


22 And now, like as when AZolus unlocks 

The Thracian caves, and into every place 

Let[s] loofe his roreing fonnes, the cedar rocks, 

And loftie pines the lowly fhrubs embrace, 

So now he rowzes (but in differing cafe) 
His curled trunke, brode armes, and {pacious feete, 
Not mov’d with windes, but mufiques power more 

{weete. 


23 Which, joyn’d with his affeCtion, did fo pleafe 
His follid heart and vegetative bloud, 
He ravish’d was that on fuch fuddaine eafe 
He on the breft of his foundation ftood. 
Fayre meanes beft move a difpofition good ; 
And mufique, joyn’d with love, performes a deede 
That feem’d a hundred pioners to neede. 


24 By his inviters conduét, and their ayd, 
He lifts his refty heeles, and forward fet 
Tow'rds the brode mouth of roreing Thame, affrayd 
When as the trembling bridge of Ickford fwet 
Under his pond’rous fteps ; and all that met, 
Or faw this huge and wond’rous pilgrim walke, 
Though the vaft country caus’d as vaft a talke. 
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25 The youth of thefe our tymes, that did behold 
This motion ftrange of this unweildy plant, 
Now boldly brag with us, that are more old, 
That of our age they no advantage want, 
Though in our youths we faw an elephant ; 

And hee’s no novice that did never fee 
The lyons, if he faw this walking tree. 
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26 Bright Phoebus, by his fitter feconded, 
(Two gracious freinds to every fayre intent) 
By both their lights him thus to Boreftall led ; 
Where, meeting all thofe freinds, this night was fpent 
(You may be fure) in courteous complement, 
And fage difcourfe upon the next dayes caufe, 
Which now (till then) gives me like breath to pawfe. 
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1 The Mornings Queene, to every ftudious minde 
A gentle freind, follicits now the trees 
To put on mourning robes, but where to finde 
(Upon this fuddaine) fuiting their degrees, 
Habits enough for fuch folemnities, 
Was now a fecond care, wherein t’attend 
Uppon the hearfe of their deceafed freind. 


2 The Mufe, no leffe to dolours then delights 
(So true to both) a freind and fervant true, 
Informes the trees that of all funerall rites 
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The Cypreffe was the queene; and that fhe knew 
Where one hard by her lawrell manfion grew, 
Where (if they pleas’d) fhe did not doubt to borrow 
For every one a garland for this forrow. 


The Mufes motion they all much commend, 

But anfwer made, they firft were all agreed 

‘T'o have the body opened: to which end 

They fent the freindly Raven with all fpeed 

To finde two rare chirurgeons for this deed ; 
But he that word miftaking (as is thought), 
Inftead of furgeons two, two fawyers brought. 


But they (now come) upon their {caffold layd 
The naked cors, and thereunto applyed 
Th’indented razour ; and by mutuall ayd 
Of eithers hands th’ anatomy divide, 
Wherein the mourning ftanders-by defcryed 
No blemifhes of age, nor furfeet, found, 
But heart and all inteftines fayre and found. 


And then, to fee the ample forreft downe 

That flourifh’d had fo many hundred yeare, 

The caftle batter’d, and the neighbour-towne, 

And all that ftood about him, ruin’d were, 

They all conclude, that either greife or feare 
Were of the Wallnuts death th occafion cheife ; 
And what more fatall is then feare or greife ? 


But, oh! what thinkft thou, Jafper, if a tree, 
For want of neighbors, mates, or freinds, can dye, 
Of what more wooden ftupid molde are wee, 
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That into teares diffolve not, thou and I, 

To fee the Church, the fanctuary, lye 
As flat as when our anceftors devoute 
Meafured her ancient fcituation out. 


7 To fee (nay, not to fee) the monuments 
Of noble Nigell now depriv’d our fight, 
The famous enfignes of the long difcents 
Of Reades and Dynhams, once in windowes bright, 
Almoft all dafh’d into oblivions night, 
But that when glaffe and marble both expire 
Fame’s endles life is fubjeét to no fire. 


Fafper. 
8 Sad ftory (Jeff), but comfort take : though downe 
The chappell be, it may be built againe ; 
And (as thou fay’ft) to infinite renowne 
All finite earthly gloryes are but vayne: 
So doft thou cure the fore thou doft complayne. 
All lives to life eternall moments be, 
And what becomes, then, of the Wallnut-tree ? 


Fefferye. 
9 The freinds give order to the men that wrought 
His body found, in wainfcot to diffect ; 
And then the Lady of place befought 
Therewith to trim fome gallery felect, 
And caufe his limbes with pictures to be deckt 
Of the Nut-trees, the Raven, and the Mufe, 
Who did their parts herein fo freindly ufe. 
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10 Which graunted was: and with no wonder more, 
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But Mufes ftill continued love and power, 

The trees were plac’d againe as heretofore ; 

For though we may be jealous every houre 

Of things, that chance, or time, or theft devoure, 
To marke, or minde, or miffe, we never ufe 
The things we thinke unpoffible to loofe. 


Falper. 


Jeffery, you have a precious ftory fayd, 
As ftrange as when the rocks and cedars tall 
Did dance when Orpheus and Amphion playd: 
But fure thefe fictions had true meanings all, 
And therefore to account I muft you call, 
To yeild fome morall meaning of your ftory: 
Your ftory (elfe) will yeild you litle glory. 


Feffery. 

Though (fellow Jafper) thofe that wifer be 
Then thou and I well fatisfyed remaine, 
And though my tale has wearyed them and me, 
(As well it may) Ile take a litle payne 
(At thy requeft) my ftory to explaine. 

He either wrongs, or merits not his Mufe, 

Who with her words her meaneing fayles to ufe. 


In this fo old and fruitfull Wallnut-tree, 

That flourifh'd many ages and good dayes 

In fruite fo pleafant, moralliz’d is he 

Who fpends in fruitfull, free, and noble ways, 

His precious tyme. And he that tells the prayfe, 
And wayles the death of one that was fo good, 
Is in the gratefull Raven underftood. 
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14 The gallants of the groves, th’ Elme, long and lazie, 
The wavering Afpe, the Popler, as unftable : 
The hungry Maple, brittle Afh and crazie, 
The gofling Sallow, and the Boxe unable, 
Vayne Willow, and the like innumerable, 
A fort that yeild no fruite, but proud neglect : 
Who would no kindneffe {thew can none expect. 
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15 The Nut-trees are the true and noble freinds 
Which are in all (thou mayft obferve) but five ; 
To fhew how many live to their owne ends, 
And to doe others good how few that ftrive. 
The Mufes charmes, fweet motions, that enlive 

All good affections, teaching payne to pleafe, 
Make wonder feizible, and labour eafe. 
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16 Brave Hercules (they fay) made cleane a ftable 

Wherein three thoufand fordid beafts had layne ; 

And proud Egeus (though a prince well able) 

Bafely denyed the wages for his payne. 

If this be fable yet the meanings playne: 
Though trifles did a minde ignoble fway, 


No rubbs could ftand in an heroicall way. 
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17 I have once heard (and thinke it not untrue) 
That, fince our dayes, a great man of this land 
Remov’d a grove of ancient trees (that grew 
Obfcurely) in a pleafant place to ftand. 
Great force has wifedome joyn’d with willing hand ; 
And what feemes hard to floth and common fence 
Oft yeilds to {trong defire and diligence. 


Wallinut-tree of Boreftall. 129 


18 But that thou may’ft no further queftion afl : 
When proud and lazie negligence, inclin’d 
To no good aét, will undergoe no tafke 
Of worthy confequence, a noble minde 
(Though it a world of difficulty finde) 
To doe a vertuous deede through all will run : 
Beft honors are with hardeft labours won. 


19 All breifly thus (my Jafper) I conclude. 
Morall’d is bounty in the Wallnut-tree ; 
In the induftrious Raven gratitude ; 
In the five Nut-trees freindly charitie ; 
And in the Mufes wond’rous melodie, 
The mindes divine encouragements to move 
Her earthly mate to all good works of love. 


20 So (brother fwayne) I lope you underftand 
I to my tale my morall have exprefs’d. 


Fafper. 
Thou haft (indeed), and therefore at my hand 
Here take a kidfkin, in his furre well dres’d, 
To keepe from cold thy old and honeft breft ; 
For now the blinking twylight on me calls 
To leade my cattell to their wonted ftalls. 


Sefferye. 
21 I doe commend thee that (though poore) art free, 


And take thy will for guift ; but cuift not take, 


Unles thou wilt a lambe-f{kin take from me: 
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I have not done this only for thy fake, 

But greater freinds. But (as thou well haft fpake) 
Our freindly ftarre warnes us from falling dewes 
In hazle caftles now to fence our ewes, 
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THOMAS RICHARDS, GREAT QUEEN STREET, LONDON 
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